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Prepared from the finest selected Cocoa
with the natural oil preserved, rendering
it absolutely the most nutritious, easily
assimilated and indispensable beverage
for the daily meal.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

G®"ATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

Distinguished everywhere for its
specially fine quality, and delicate and
agreeable flavour. Sold only in quarter-
pound tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
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ST. DENIS

HOTEL

Broadway and 11th Street, - New York

(Opp. Grace Church)

Conducted on European Plan at Moderate

Rates.

Table d’Hote Breakfast,

$0.50

Dinner, $1.25 and 1.50

Centrally located and most convenient to

amusement and business districts.

Of easy access from depots and ferries by
Broadway cars direct, or by transfer.
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Co., Ltd., Homceopathic Chemists, WM. TAYLOR & SON, Proprietors
London, England. APAPP RS PANPAANAIPNAANA AP SAAPPPPAN
“Gentlemen, I give you,
The King!”
EBRIGDEN, PROP GEQ BRPGDEN, MANIR, FH.BRIGDEN, OSA/
] e TIRORAT.

92 §aY

\
PHONE. 2893.

7

When Queen Victoria
was crowned, loyal
Canadians drank the
health of their fair young
sovereign in Carling’s
Ale.
better
beverage in which to
Majesty

There’s no purer,
nor honester

pledge his
Edward VIL
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S. & H.
HARRIS’

STABLE
REQUISITES

SOLD BY ALL SADDLERS

AND
GENERAL MERCHANTS

HARNESS COMPOSITION-—(Waterproof).
JET BLACK OIL—Renews and Preserves.
SADDLE SOAP-Cleans and Renovates.
HARNESS LIQUID-Self-shining.
SADDLE PASTE-Gives a Waterproof Polish.
EBONITE WATERPROOF BLACKING
For Boots and Shoes—Requires no Brushing.

AGENTS FOR CANADA—B, & S. H. THOMPSON, MONTREAL.
A AAAAAAAAAA AN AR AR LYYV VYV
AGENTS FOR y WORCESTERSHIRE

(USSE & BLACKg

BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS TO THE KING AND
EMPEROR OF INDIA

CELEBRATED OILMAN’S STORES.

iTHAs No EQUAL D¢ @ueen of Toflet [Preparations” Itentisely Removes and ]
“ s ' ROUGHNESS
For KEEPING 7~ »" REDN:ss, y
KIN ‘ - : \ TA
AHE B IRRITATION
SOFT, CHAPS, Etc.
SMOOTH, : EFRE sx'::p'?%b.
SOOTHING AND R HING. an
AND WHITE Sole Makers : Botties—6d., 1s., and 2. 6d. REfu’flEzs::eED
AT ALL sEAsoNs. M, BEETHAM & SON, Gheltenham, England. SUMMER.
The Druggists’ Corporation of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Agents for Canada.
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July Canadian Magazine

RACING HORSES IN CANADA

is a subject which is not often discussed outside the daily papers. Mr.
Frank Nelson, of the Toronto Globe, has written an article for the July
Canadian Magazine which will be interesting to all lovers of good horses,
whether or not such lovers attend race meets or not. It will be fully
illustrated.

LACROSSE IN CANADA

The July Canadian Magazine will contain two illustrated articles on
Lacrosse in Canada. The first, by B. W. Collison, will give a history
of the game, and also a history of the National Amateur Lacrosse Union.
The second, by John K. Munro, a well-known writer on sport, will give
information concerning the newer organizations in Ontario, Manitoba and
British Columbia.

MASKINONGE AND BASS FISHING

An article dealing With this subject, with particular reference to Pigeon
Lake in Central Ontario, will be well illustrated in the July Canadian
Magazine. The author is Fred M. Ivis.

WILLIAM LYON MACKENZIE

is one of the most curious of our historical characters. There are still
in existence many places, buildings and other objects which were con-
nected with his stormy career. Some of these are described and pic-
tured in an article to appear in the July Canadian Magazine from the
pen of Mr. Frank Yeigh.

OTHER FEATURES

Besides these four illustrated articles, the July number will contain the
last of the Secret Service stories which have attracted so much attention,
another instalment of ‘‘The Four Feathers,” several short stories and

the usual departments.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE,
$2.50 per Annum 63 Yonge Street, Toronto
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The Right of Way

Gilbert Parker

Third Canadian Edition Just
Published

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.50

Kate Bonnet

By
Frank R. Stockton

The Romance of a Pirate’s Daughter

“Itis really a very funny story."—Mail and

Empire.

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25

God Wills It

William Stearns Davis
A Tale of the First Crusade

“ Would place ‘God Wills It" on the shelf
beside ¢ Ivanhoe.' ''—Zoronto Star.

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25

The Velvet Glove

By

H. Seton Merriman

“The best of

Daily Telegraph.

Mr.

Merriman's novels.”

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25

The Firebrand

By
L. R. Crockett

‘“ Something is always happening in Mr.
Crockett's books. . . . No writer could spin the
web of a story better.""—ZLondon World.

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25

Count Hannibal

By
Stanley J. Weyman

““The reader will be scarcely conscious of

taking breath. . . . . Mr. Weyman has proved
that in this field of romance he is far superior to
his competitors." —//lustrated London News.

Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25

The Gopp, Clark Go., Limited, Publishers, Toronto
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Ghe Spectator

A WEEKLY REVIEW OF

POLITICS, LITERATURE, THEOLOGY,
AND ART.

ESTABLISHED 1828.

Che Sypestator

which circulates throughout the educated classes in the United Kingdom, the Empire,
and America, has the following among other features :—

The news of the week is compressed into an animated narrative, and thus

readers of the paper are insured against missing the true bearing and the essential

details of current events.
The leading articles deal in an independent and unconventional spirit with

the chief matters of political, economic, and general interest.
Other articles treat of literary, theological, social, and artistic questions, and
discuss interesting and curious aspects of natural history and country life.

Che Dpectator :

contains a List of all Books published during the week (not under one shilling in price),
with the names of the publishers and the prices attached; a feature which will greatly
increase its value to booksellers, librarians, literary institutions, and private persons.

Scale of Charges for Advertisements.

&iisicod, Five lines (45 words) and under in broad column (half-
Page o S5 s TO - RO 4O width), 55.; and 1s. a line for every additional line (rm:/(u'ning
Half-Page .. 5 80 on an average twelve words). Narrow column, one-third width
Quarter-Page 2-12°6 of page, 7s. an inch. Broad column, half-width of page, 10s.
an inch.  Across two narrow columns, two-thirds width of
P e & page, 14s. an inch. Broad column following *‘ Publications
Narrow Column 3 1050 of the Week,” 13s. an inch. Displayed Advertisements
Half-Column 12C0E56 according to space.
Quarter-Column o 17 6 Terms—Net.

Terms of Subscription (Payable in Advance).
Including postage to any part of the world, $7.50 yearly.

“SPECTATOR,” Limited, 1 Wellington Street, Strand, London, England.
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FROM MR. JOHN DICKS’S LIST

Castles and Abbeys

Of Great Britain and Ireland.
PARTS I, IL. anp III. NOW READY.

PART I. Contains :— | PART 1I. Contains :—
Special Presentation Plate. Special Presentation Plate.
1. Winasor Castle 1. Dublin Castle(completion)

2. Dunfermline Abbey 2. Tower of London
3. Tintern Abbey | 3. Glastonbury Abbey
4. Westminster Abbey ‘ 4. Melrose Abbey

" Castle 5. Chepstow Castle
i Shebiin Co 6. Boyle Abbey

DECEMBER, 1%01.
4. Warwick Castle

PART I1I.—-VOL. 1

1. Boyle Abbey (Finish of). ¢
2. Stirling castle 5 Conway Castle
3. Battle Abbey 6. Kenilworth Castle
Every Article is Illustrated with one or more plates, drawn
by Mr. HARRY EVANS, the well-known artist.
A special feature of this publication is that in many cases
not only is the history of the building traced, but its legendary
lore is also given. Sixpence Monthly.

Indispensable to Every Home that l;o,\,,e,s Good Music,

CEMS = CREAT COMPOSERS

With an Introduction by Vr, Josiah Booth,
FOR THE PIANOFORTE.
CONTENTS :—

ADAGIO CANTABILE (Beethoven)
ADAGIO FROM SONATA IN D (Mozart)
ALLA TURCA (Mozart)
ALLEGRO (Mendelssohn)
A MAIDEN'S PRAYER (Badarzewska)
ANDANTE FROM SONATA IN G (Becthoven)
ARABESQUE (Schumann)
BEET}‘IOVI_'IN'S ANDANTE AND VARIATIONS IN

A FLAT

BEETHOVEN'S CELEBRATED WALTZES

“CROWN DIAMONDS” FANTASIA (Bernhardt)

DERNIERE PENSEE (Weber)

EVENING (Schumann)

FINALE FROM SONATA IN D (Haydn)

IMPROMPTU IN A FLAT (Schubert)

LA SYMPATHIE VALSE (Comettant)

LIEDER OHNE WORTE (Mendelssohn)

MARRIAGE OF THE ROSES (Southwell

MAZURKA (Chopin)

MOMENS MUSICALS (Schubert)

NOCTURNE IN B FLAT (Field)

“OCCASIONAL OVERTURE" MARCH (Handel)

PASTORAL SYMPHONY (Bach)

PASTORAL SYMPHONY (Handel)

PRELUDE, No. 7 (Bach)

ROMANCE (Rubinstein)

SICILIANO (Scarlatti)

SLUMBER SONG (Schumann)

TWO CHRISTMAS PIECES (Mendelssohn)

UNE PETITE FLEUR (Voss)

VALSE (Chopin)

One Shilling Net, Paper Covers; Post Free, 1s. 4d.

Two Shillings Net, Cloth Boards; Post Free, 2s. 4d.
FULL MUSIC SIZE. MARVELLOUS VALUE,
BEAUTIFULLY PRINTED.

NOW READY

A Companion Volume to  Gems from the Great Composers.

BRITISH SONGS

A Collection of the most Popular Airs, with
Pianoforte Accompaniment.

. 128 Pages, 29 Sonss
Full Music Size. Marvellous Value. Beautifully rinted.
1/- Net, 2/- Net

Paper Co\'cr&r Cloth Boards, Gilt Top.

London: JOHN DICKS, 313 Strand, 5, 0¢ a1

ORDER AT ONCE from your Local Agent or Bookstall, or send
direct to JORN DICKS, 313 Strand, London, W.C., England, who,
on‘recmpt of 1/4, will forward the Cheap Edition of this splendid
volume.

‘

o 0F 22 ROVAL APogyy,,

To Her Majesty Queen Alexandra,
J —
Cgmimz Sdwnett)

(o€l

BBeAces

Hasiaretne ToaorMass

Lasting Wear, For Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children, in Navy
Blue, Black, Crimson, Cream, Etc.

DRESS FABRICS, WASHING MATERIALS,
FLANNELS, TWEEDS, ETC.

E. B, Limited, make to measure Ladies’
Costumes from $6.40; The “Egerton* Cyeling
Skirt from $3.05; Girls’ Dresses from $2.20:

Gentlemen’s Suits from $8.565; and Boys’ Suits
from $2.60.

Any Length Soid, Special Rates for Canada Ete.
Patterns, Self-measurement Forms and Frice L sts, Post Free, from
EGERTON BURNETT, Limited,

R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England.

Myra’s Journal

The Leader of Fashion.
With sohich is incorporated the * Lady's Magazine,
PRICE, 10c. MCNTHLY.
48 pages profusely illustrated
Seasonable Toilets.
Cut-out Patterns.
Beautiful Coloured Fashion Plate.
Dress for all Ages of Womankind, ever roo
illustrations, all fully described.
Children’s Costumes, Pinafores,
Tunics, Etc.
Palmistry. Free Bargains.

Shirts, Blouses. Tailor Gowns, Cajes, Coats and
Skirts. News from all the Fashion Centres,
Lessons in Dressmaking and Milinery.

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST
FASHION JOURNAL.
PRICE, 10 CENTS,

or mailed for 12 months direct from the publisher tor
$1.20, including Christmas Number,

BEETON & CO., Limited,
10 and 11 Fetter Lane, LONDON, ENG.

AGENTS
THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS CO.
MONTREAL, CANADA.
R p—
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pE | e e R TV R e R
THE GREAT || - By HENRY
“wi* The Lady P t -
NOVEL € Lady raramount waruano
The New York Tribune The Daily Chronicle—
‘“All extremely captivating.” ‘“ Sunny, glittering, romantic; told under
““We delight in him.” the trees to the music of birds and
“* A novel one cannot help enjoying. fountains,”
Paper, 75¢.; Cloth, $1.25

oy Heralds of Empire 50 °

Miss Laut has introduced a new character—Pierre Radisson—one that has never before
been treated in fiction, and but slightly in history, yet who wielded a potent influence in the
disposition of the great white wilderness of the north.

Paper, 75¢c.; Cloth, $1.25

A NOVEL OF By THOMAS

ewic | The Leopard’s SpOtS DIXON, Jr.

|
|
It 1s a vigorous story of the South since the War—a story of the White Man and the

Negro. It presents, for the first time in a large way, the race problem as the Southern
whites view it. Paper, 75¢.; Cloth, $1.25

|

{

|

|

|

|

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher 2% fighmendstw.

Bookstores

‘“GRAND PRIX,” PARIS, 1900. The highest possible Award.

JOSEPH GILLOTT’S

Of Highest Quality, and Having Greatest PENS
Durability are Therefore CHEAPEST

BESSON & CO. .o “Drototype”

198 Euston Road, LONDON, ENGLAND
Gold Medal, (Highest Award) Military Band

Exhibition, London, 1901.

Diploma, (Highest Award) Glasgow lﬂStrumentS

Exhibition, 1go1.
CANADIAN AGENTS
ORME. & SONS, 189 Sparks Street =~ & = = o« o o a0 il OTTAWA, ONT.
P. GROSSMANN’S SONS, 65 James Strest North = = = = HAMILTON, ONT.
CHAS. LAVALLE, 385 St. Lambert Hill - - - - . _ . MONTREAL, P.Q.

UI.IUWAY’ PILLS & QINTHENT
| s PRE-EMINENT FOR G Vears.
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000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 0000000:

Is Canada’s national medical journal, and con-
tains each month over seventy pages of original
matter. It is now in its thirty-fifth year. A
sample copy on application. Subscription price,
$2.00 per annum to Canada and the United
States ; to foreign countries, 50 cents extra.

Address THE CANADA LANCET
63 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
PE0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000.

I'HE “LEFSHRE HOU

A MAGAZINE FOR CULTURED PEOPLE

00

:000000000000000000 0000000000000 000000000
0000000000090 0000000000600600000000000000¢

This splendid English magazine has not hitherto had as wide a Canadian
circulation as it deserves. It is one of the best monthly magazines published in
England. Its literary standing is of the highest ; it is bright, interesting, abreast
of the times and splendidly illustrated.

7he Toronlo Globe says: “ ¢The Leisure Hour' is a household word to many of us, and
associa'ed with the awakenings to mental culture through the variety and superior quality of its
reading matter.

In order to meet the competition of United States magazines the price for

Canada has been reduced to ten cents per copy and $1.20 per year, postage paid.

NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE

Warwick Bros. & Rutter

Canadian Publishers Toronto
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Havergal
Ladies’ College

TORONTO

Residential and Day School for Girls and
Young Ladies.

d
¥

For prospectus please apply to

MISS KNOX,
Principal.

Beautifully and health-
e fully located within 30
miles of Toronto; unsur-
- passed buildings and ex-
n arl 0 tensive grounds; modern
¢ plumbing, steam heating
L d ] and electric lighting ;
a Ies thorough instruction in
Languages, Elocution,
co"e e Music, Art, Physical
Culture and Domestic
and Science ; University pre-
P;lrntinn, Christian home
conservatory influences; advantages
A of Toronto.
of Muslc I//llj‘/l‘ll;t"tl Calendar
"ree.
Trafalgar 1o Hon. G. A Cox,

® Honorary President.

WH| TBY. Rev. J. J. Hare, Ph.D.,

Governor and Prineipal.

St. Margaret’s
COHCgC 3 TORONTO

| A Boarding and Day School for Girls

Fu‘ll Academic Department

Musical
“ Art “
‘‘ Domestic Science **
‘“ Elocution o

‘‘ Physical Culture**
Only teachers of the highest academic and
professional standing employed.
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON,
Lady Principal.

GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,
Director.

ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE § 0 55 hiraccd for Unieraiics and Bostneos

Residential and Day School for Boyss. TORONTO REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., Principal.
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TRINITY |
UNIVERSITY

TORONTO
RELIGIOUS TEACHING

(Optional Subjects to mect the needs
of all denominations)

Send Postcard for
ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET
descriptive of the Colleges.

Matriculation and General English Course

AND 1
Residential Colleges ||
FOR ‘

Men and Women “ »+[MISSVEALS'S ]

e | “Gfen Wawr”Pussyrass Seroor

! AL, Musts TORONTO

|
i

JusT PUBLISHED.

REV. T. C. STREET MACKLEM, M.A., D D.

Provost and Vice-Chancellor.

The

Ontario School
of

Practical Science
Toronto

This School Constitutes
the Faculty of Applied
Science and Engineering
of the University of
Toronto.

Full Courses of Instruction are given in the following Departments:
1.—CIVIL ENGINEERING 2.—MINING ENGINEERING
3.—MECHANICAL and ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING
4—ARCHITECTURE
5—ANALYTICAL and APPLIED CHEMISTRY

The Laboratories in all Departments are fully equipped with the most modern apparatus,
The Calendar, which contains a list showing the positions held by graduates, will be mailed on
~ application.

A T BAING, Sacvetary
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RIDLEY COLLECE

St. Catharines, Ont.

UPPER SCHOOL-—Boys prepared for
the Universities and for business.
LOWER SCHOOL—A fine new building,
under the charge of H. G. Williams,

Esq., B.A., Vice-Principal.

For Calendar, etc., apply to

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A.,
Principal

g i % g 5 o _
| Qccupies an unrivalled situation overlooking Lake Ontario. New
Trinity College school Firc-l;roof Buildings. Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal
Military College or for Business. For Calendar, etc, apply
ESTABLISHED 1865 PORT HOPE REV. H. SYMONDS, M.A., D.D., Head Master.
P > |

WARNING The frequently fatal effects on
. infants of soothing medicines
should teach parents not to use them. They should give

DOCTOR STEDMAN'S (BB
TEETH'N G _ DOCTOR STEDMAN’S

TEETHING POWDERS.
pow D E Rs Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely free from opium
or morphia ; hence safest and best. Distinguished for the
public's protection by trade mark, a gum lancet. Don’t be
talked into having others.
h Depot—125 New North Road,
HOXTON, LONDON, ENG.

TRADE MARK.

W ke

Page Metal Ornamental Fence. [l o0mse
ornamental. very showy and sarprisingly cheap. It is jnst what
is wlxmted {ord oortyurdls, division fences in town lots, grave
vards. orchards, ete. t is ¥

gninted‘ and retails at only 20 cts. PER _RLNNING FOOT.
ust think of it, Let us send you full particulars. We also
L make farm fence, poultry netting, nails and staples.

4

The Pag» Wire Fence Co., Limiter, Walkerville, Ont. 38
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Royal
Victoria
College

McGill University
MONTREAL

A Residential College for the Women Students
of McGill University.

Scholarships, Courses,

For particulars of matricula-
tion, Degrees, Terms of

Residence, and other information, address

THE WARDEN

Royal Victoria College, Montreal

MORE AND BETTER

More business and business of a better quality

is taught at the
NORTHERN,

OWEN SOUND, ONT.

than any other school in Canada. Our
Business Course comprises every subject that
is needed in a successful business career.
Hundreds of ex-students say so and tell others
so. Write for Catalogue and College Journal,
which contain dozens of such testimonials, to

C. A. FLETIING, Principal, Owen Sound, Ont,

L Iy atoTe ottt v e Lo et e 7o 1Y
OIL--SMELTER--MINES!

DousLAs, LAceY & Co.

66 BROADWAY & 17 NEW ST., NEW YORK.
EBankers, Erckers, Fiscal Agents.

Members N. Y. Consolidated Stock Exchange, and
Los Angeles, Cal., Stock Exchange.

Dividend-Paying Mining, Cil and Smelter
Stocks, Listed and Urlisted our Specialty. ¢

Booklets giving our successful plan or realizing the large €
profits of legitimate Mining Oil and Smelter Investments, ©
aul)scripsou Man]ks. tf}ull particulars, ete., sent free to any g
interested on application. 1 5 X
lB"HeZeN Es l]xustnn,lilliladelrtllm. Chicago, Clevelard.in- €

L Ll a Y o Yo ¥ VoV VAT VoY VY

s cinnati, St. Louis, Baltimore,” Washington, €
’rescott, Ariz.; Los_Angeles, Cal.; Hart- €
; St. John, N, B., Montreal & Toronto. c

BSO00CCE ABGOCONCORE

INCORPORATED TORONTO SIRJ. A Bovp,
K.C.ma
1886. PRESIDENT,

N\ 8

COLLEGE STREET.
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director,

Affiliated with the University of Toronto
and Trinity University,

The Highest Educational Standard
and Strongest Faculty in Canada.

Students Prepared as Teachers and Soloists, also for
positions in Colleges, Churches, and Concert Work.

EXAMINATIONS

At Toronto and Local Centres June and July, 1902.

FORMS MAILED UPON APPLICATION.

School of Literature and Expression.

A STRONG, EXPERIENCED FACULTY.

Reading, Recitation, Oratory, Voice Culture, Physical Cul-
ture, Rhetoric, English Literature, Ortheepy,
Psychology, Pedagogy.

SCHOOL OF MINING

Practical Science Faculty of Queen’s
University, Kingston, Ontario.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED:

1. Four Years’ Course for a Degree
(B. Sc.) in

(a) Mining Engineering

(b) Chemistry and Mineralogy
(¢) Mineralogy and Geology
(d) Chemical Engineering

(e) Civil Engineering

(f) Mechanical Engineering
(g) Electrical Engineering

(h) Biology and Public Health

2. Three Years’ Course for a Dip-
loma in

(a) Mining Engineering
(b) Analytical Chemistry and

Assaying
For Calendar of the School and fur-
ther information, apply to the Secre-
tary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ont.
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OWLANDS

MACASSAR OIL

FOR = HAIR

UNSURPASSED. UNEQUALLED.
Prevents the Hair falling off or becoming dry, and eradicates scurf. Produces LUX-
URIANT HAIR, and is speciallv recommended for Ladies’ and Children’s use. For Fair
or Grey Hair use ROWLAND’S GOLDEN MACASSAR OIL, which has the same stimu-
lating properties as the red, _and does not stain or darken the hair or linen . .

IT PRESERVES AND ENRICHES THE HAIR

more effectually than any other preparation.
Without the use of this valuable preparatien the Hair becomes Dry, Harsh, Thin and
Brittle; no other preparation produces such a Beautiful and Dressy Appearance
of thé Hair

Sold by Stores, Chemists, and A. ROWLAND & SONS, 67 HATTON CARDEN, LONDON, ENGLAND
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THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE The

INSURANGE COMPANY

Commenced Business in 1887
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Insurance in force Dec. 31, 1891
$11,482,032.00
Insurance in force Dec. 31, 1896
$18,086,397.00
Insurance in force Dec. 31, 1901
$27,139,424.00

[.oan and
Savings Co.

This remarkable development is
Plan suitable for those desiring

sure evidence of the financial
strength and popularity of this
company. To be insured in the
Manufacturers Life Insurance
Company is to be well insured.

to own their own homes instead of
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continuing to pay rent. Literature
free.

EVERY MODERN FORM OF POLICY
ISSUED AT STANDARD RATES

HEAD OFFICE :

Confederation Life Building,
Toronto.

Hon. G. W. Ross, J. F. Junkin,

President, Managing Director.
JOSEPH PHILLIPS, President.

Head Office, Toronto,
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“One of These Days”
usually means “never.” The time
to apply for Life Insurance is “now,”’
while you are young and insurable.
Postponement may be disastrous.

For information, fill up and mail
COF‘H'INENT the following coupon :

The North American Life,
112-118 King Street West, Toronto.

I'would like to receive information regarding suitable plans,
with particulars about rates, surrender value, cte., for

R S s ot Date of birth

MNRING o v ol 20 v e iafen v FenT it s LIS s s S o
L‘ GOLDMAN, Secretal‘y. .*\ddr(’ss .................. AR T AR AT W T W E O R T
WM. McCABE, F.LA., i, il ST N L R R R M e

Managing Director.

CENTRAL CANADA ﬁThe Northern Life |

LOAN AND SAVINGS CO.,

TORONTO, GANADA. ASS[] rance CO.

Senator GEO. A. COX, - - - - President
E. R. WOOD, Vice-President and Managing Director HEAD OFFICE, LONDON, ONT.

4% CABITAL, 7L i sz,soo.oool 1901 was the Banner Year.

RESERVE FUND, - . . 500,000

Increase over

last year,
INVESTMENT BONDS. Insurance written. . . . $1,267,500.00 52! §%
This Company accepts sums of $100 and upwards, issuing - o o - -‘- A
thercﬁl)l:itst4/‘finves\mcl:1t bonds, payable to the order of party ]nsur.m(‘(,‘m force.. .. 2,769,870.00 34 /o
remitting the amownt, upon the following conditions :— Premium Cash h)L‘OmQ, 75,928.72 324 %
I. The Company agrees to pay 47 interest, Total Cash Income. .. 84,755.92 39 °
payable half-yearly. e . /.‘. S
II. The Company agrees to pay interest from Government Reserve. . 122,983.93 514%
date of receiving money to date of re- Total Assets ..., ..... 284,275.55 1Y
payment. s 5-5¢
III. The Company agrees to pay exchange on The Ratio of Expenses to Premium Income
all remittances. el shews a decrease over last year of 159,
IV. The Company agrees to cash the bond at
any time upon receiving 60 days’ notice The Interest Income has more than
from party holding same. paid all Death Claims since the Com-
e -
Executors and Trustees are authorized by Ontario Pany commenced Business,
g"‘s'er(;'mfggf tc'}’,;:t‘:.s,t :“;{.‘50‘,’,“;‘2' of this Company— Our Policies are up-to-date,
The Dominion and Ontarie Governments accept the Rates Reasonable.
Bonds of this Company as security to be deposited :
by life and fire imsurance companies doing business For particulars, see our Agents, or address
in Canada.
JOHN MILNE,

- d, f 1 t d g .
inf‘g:-:::t{g; :mple bond, copy of annual report and for further Managing Director, London, Ont,
F. W. BAILLIE, Assistant Manager, Toronto, Ont.

—
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(ASSESSMENT SYSTEM)

[ndependent Order of Foresters

«THE BEST FRATERNAL BENEFIT SOCIETY
IN EXISTENCE "’

HEAD OFFICB
The Temple Building Cor. Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto, Can.

Office for the United States, 431 E. 63rd Street Chicago, Illinois

Office for Great Britain, 24 Charing Cross, Whitehall, London, England
Office for France, 31 Rue Tronchet, Paris

Office for Norway, Porsgrund

Office for India, 4 Lyon’s Range, Calcutta

Office for Australia, Temple Court, Collins Street, Melbourne

FIVE CARDINAL POINTS

IN THE LO.F. SYSTEM OF FRATERNAL ASSURANCE UPON WHICH ITS
SUCCESS HAS BEEN ESTABLISHED:
LIBERAL POLICY
EQUITABLE METHODS
CAPABLE MANAGEMENT
PROMPT SETTLEMENT OF CLAIMS
NO ASSESSMENTS AT DEATHS

For further information respecting the [.O.F. System of Fraternal
Assurance apply to any Officer or Member

EXECUTIVE COUNCIL

ORONHYATEKHA, M.D., S.C.R., Toronto, Canada.

HON. JUDGE W. WEDDERBURN, P.S.C.R., Hampton, N.B.
VICTOR MORIN, B.A., LL.B., S.V.C.R., Montreal, Que.
JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, K.C., S.S., Toronto, Canada.
H. A. COLLINS, S.T., Toronto, Canada.

T. MILLMAN, M.D., M.R.C.S,, England, S. Phy., Toronto, Canada.
E. G. STEVENSON, S.C., Detroit, Mich.

L % 2 2 2 o o =




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 1%

Protection
Profitable Insurance

The necessity of Life Insurance as a means of protection for a wife and family appeals to the heart

and intellect of every man., In addition, a good investment can also be secured by means of the

Unconditional Accumulative Policy issued by the Confederation Life.
Policies issued on all approved plans. Write for Pamphlets.

Confederation Aife

ASSOCIATION
W. H. BEATTY, ESQ.,
President.

W. D. MATTHEWS, ESQ., FREDERICK WYLD, ESQ.,
Vice-Presidents.
W. C. MACDONALD, J. K. MACDONALD,
Actuary, Managing Director.

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO,
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Federal Life Assurance Co.

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, ONT.
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Statement for the Year 1901

Net Premium Income, - - . 2 $  428,205.70
Amount of New Policies issued and paid for, - 2,281,710.50
Insurance in Force Dec. 3ist, 1901, = e 13,058,777.61
Capital and Assets, = - 3 3 3 3 2,319,925. 58

DAVID DEXTER

Managing Director
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WITH MORE THAN

of carefully invested funds, we

are giving our depositors and
q . debenture holders a security
——— from which the element of risk

is eliminated.

That this is appreciated by the investing public is
evidenced by the fact that during the year 19o1 the funds
placed with the Corporation for investment increased from

$14,967,889 to $15,436,879.

MORTGAGE

TheCanada Permanent Yorroae:
and Western Canada ™ stees

The Mutual Life of Canada

i ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE |

It
Leads all Canadian Life DIVIDENDS T0 POLIGYHOLDERs

Leads Companies for 1901 in

It paid out of its Surplus in Cash, or applied in reduction
them of premiums that year, many thousands more than any other
Canadian Company.

It held in Reserve at the close of the year for the security

of its policyholders, on a 4 per cent. and 3 1-2 per cent.

mn basis, the sum of $5,301,100.40, and it held in undistributed
Surplus over all Liabilities, on the same high standard, the sum (

Profits of $379,970.53. It leads in advantages to policyholders.

ROBERT MELVIN, GEO. WEGENAST, W. H. RIDDELL, i
President. Manager. Secretary,
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First and Paramount—
Absolute Security to Policyholders

IMPERIAL LIFE

Assurance Company of Canada

The Imperial Life was the first company in
Canada to place all of its policy reserves upon the

strong and conservative interest basis of 31 per

cent,

The Government Deposit maintained by the

Imperial Life is larger than that of any other

Canadian life insurance company.

The policy contract of the Imperial Life is one

of the most liberal issued consistent with safety

and equity.

HEAD OFFICE . . TORONTO, CANADA

HON. SIR OLIVER MOWAT, P.C.,, G.C.M.G., President
A. E. AMES, 1st Vice-President F. G. COX, Managing Director

T. BRADSHAW, F.L.A., J. L. DAVISON, M.D., M.R, C.8.,
Actuary Chief Medical Referee
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Protect the Children!

A slight cold, an attack of summer complaint or one of the many
warm weather troubles peculiar to children, may leave your little
ones weakened and susceptible to the contagious germs which lurk
everywhere, only waiting a suitable time and place for their deadly
work.

LIFEBUOY DISINFECTANT SOAP used in the sink, the bathroom, the

closet, anywhere, KILLS THE GERMS, and thus PROTECTS THE

CHILDREN.
LEVER BROTHERS, LIMITED, TORONTO
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PAINTED BY J. SNOWMAN

HIS MAJESTY KING EDWARD VII

Reproduced from an Engraving, by permission of Mackenzie & Co., g5 Vonge Street, Tovonto
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KING EDWARD VII AND HIS CONSORT

By Mrs. Sarah Tooley, Author of ‘‘The Personal Life of Queen Victoria,” efe.

ING EDWARD VII made his en-
trance into the world on Novem-
ber gth, 1842, when the good citizens
of London were thronging the streets
to acclaim a new Lord Mayor. The
birth took place at Buckingham Palace
at ten minutes to eleven, and the sex
of the Royal infant was announced by
Sir James Clark to the Ministers wait-
ing in the antechamber, among whom,
it is interesting to note, were the Duke
of Wellington and Sir Robert Peel.
The infant was described as ‘“a re-
markably fine, full-grown, robust, well-
proportioned, and healthy child.”
When the express-messenger reached
the Guildhall with the news the out-
going and in-coming Lord Mayors
were about to enter their carriages,
and a discussion arose as to which of
the two was entitled to the birthday
honour of a baronetcy. It was ulti-
mately conferred upon Lord Mayor
Pirie, the new Chief Magistrate.

Ed

During the first months of his life
the King was nursed by Mrs. Brough,
a woman who had been attached to
Queen Victoria’s household at Clare-
mont—used at this period as a resi-
dence by her late Majesty. Through-
out her life Mrs. Brough received many
marks of favour from the Royal Fam-
ily, and was affectionately devoted to
the Prince. The gratuity paid to Mrs.
Brough for her special service was
41,000, exactly double that given a
year previous to the wet-nurse of the

Princess Royal. Indeed, such was
the elation at the birth of a male heir
that all fees attendant on the Queen’s
accouchement were doubled.

The birth of a son and heir was the
crowning joy of the happy marriage of
Queen Victoria with Prince Albert of
Saxe-Coburg, and the christening was
celebrated at St. George's Chapel,
Windsor, on January 25th, with great
state and splendour. The King of
Prussia, brother of the first German
Emperor, was chief sponsor, and came
on a visit for the occasion. The
christening robe was a marvel of deli-
cate lace and workmanship, and served
in after years for the christening of
the King's eldest son, the lamented
Duke of Clarence. The infant Prince
received the name of Albert, after his
father, and Edward, after his maternal
grandfather, the Duke of Kent; but
‘“ Bertie” he became and has always
remained in the family circle. At the
conclusion of the ceremony the ** Hal-
lelujah Chorus” was sung by the choir
at the express wish of the overjoyed
father. The same day the Queen held
a special Chapter of the Garter to in-
vest the illustrious godfather with the
Order.

And so amid general public rejoicing
and the delight of happy parents our
gracious King made his @début in this
world.  Afterwards he was drawn
closer within the privacy of that sim-
ple, natural home-life with which Vic-
toria surrounded her children. The
rule laid down for their upbringing by
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the Royal mother was that they ‘‘should
be brought up as simply as possible,
and in as domestic a way as possible;
that, not interfering with their les-
sons, they should be as much as possi-
ble with their parents, and learn to
place their greatest confidence in them
in all things; and,” added the Queen,
‘‘religious training is best given to a
child at its mother’s knee.”

Next to his parents, those who ex-
ercised the greatest influence over the
King’s opening years were Lady Lyt-
telton, the daughter of the late Lord
Spencer, a woman of much charm of
character, whom the Queen appointed
to the supervision of the Royal nursery,
and Baron Stockmar, on whose judg-
ment both the Queen and the Prince
Consort greatly relied. The ‘‘Baron”
was an important personage in the
background of the Court, called by
irreverent wits the ‘“Old Original.”
He was permitted to sit down to the
Royal dinner-table in trousers, while
other elderly men shivered in ‘‘shorts,”
and was in many ways a privileged
person. The King must have many
humorous recollections of the *““Baron,”
to whom he and the Princess Royal
carried their childish joys and sorrows,
and from whom they at times received
admonition. He had been an army
physician in the service of Queen Vic-
toria’s uncle, the King of the Belgians,
who particularly commended him to
her confidence. The ¢ Baron” was
an eminently wise and sagacious per-
son, and watched the health and the
mental development of the Royal child-
ren with devoted care. ‘‘ The nursery,”
he wrote at this period, ‘‘gives me
more trouble than the government of a
kingdom would do.”

B

So anxious were the Queen and the
Prince Consort to give the very best
education to their son, that it must be
admitted that he was put through
rather rigorous discipline, and the sym-
pathetic verses which the trials of
“‘dear little Wales”’ elicited from Punch
were not withoutreason. The Prince’s
early tutor, Mr. Birch, was succeeded

by Mr. Gibbs, and later by the Rev.
Charles Tarver; but his lessons were
overlooked even from his earliest years
by that strict disciplinarian and cul-
tured scholar, the Prince Consort. Al-
though the Prince of Wales proved an
apt learner, he was not by nature a
studious boy, and certainly had not the
precocious brain of the Princess Royal.
He acquired an early fluency in French
and Cerman, to which later was added
[talian. The King, who takes a great
interest in educational questions, has
often urged the study of foreign lan-
guages upon the modern youth. He
mastered an undergraduate’s share of
Greek, Latin, and mathematics, could
play and draw, and his mind was well
stored with quotations from standard
authors.  But the true bent of his
powers early shewed itself in his quick
interest in the life around him. With
his tutors he visited the great towns of
the country, went over manufactories
and workshops, and even descended
into the mines. He also shewed a
keen interest in science, and attended
Professor Faraday’s lectures in Lon-
don and Dr. Lyon Playfair’s chemistry
classes at Edinburgh University. A
story of this period shews the young
Prince’s sang froid. Dr. Playfair, to
impress upon his pupil’s mind the
harmless action of a certain stage of
heat, told him that he might safely
thrust his hand into a cauldron of
burning lead.

‘“If you tell me to do it, I will,”
said the Prince.

““Your Royal Highness may do it
with safety,” said Dr. Playfair.

Upon this the Prince bared his arm
to the elbow, boldly thrust it deep into
the white-hot mass, and triumphantly
withdrew it unscathed.

At an early age the King received
the education which extended travel
affords. He accompanied his parents
to Ireland, and frequently to Scotland.
He knew France and Germany while a
mere child, and as a growing youth
travelled with his tutors in Italy, Spain
and Portugal, and resided for a time
in the vicinity of the University of
Bonn. He entered Oxford as an under-

e S Ay
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graduate of Christ Church College in
1850, passing his examination readily.
Accompanied by his tutor and three
equerries, the Prince lived at Frewen
Hall while pursuing his studies at the
University. Later he studied at Cam-
bridge, where he was enrolled a mem-
ber of Trinity, and had his establish-
ment at Madingly Hall, two miles from
the town. During the University sum-
mer vacation he studied military duty
at the camp of Curragh, Kildare.

&

If the King was very systematically
trained, probably few had a happier
boyhood than he. The Queen and the
Prince Consort provided their children
with abundance of healthy amuse-
ments. At Osborne each had a garden
plot to cultivate, and in the summer-
house there the barrow and tools used
by the King may still be seen, marked
‘“ Bertie.” There also stands a mimic
fort built by himself and brothers—
even to the actual making of the bricks
—which was the scene of many stir-
ring battles. While the young Prin-
cesses learnt domestic arts in the
kitchen of the Swiss Cottage at Os-
borne, the Princes were instructed in
useful trades, that selected by the
King being shoemaking. They were
paid journeymen’s wages for the work
they turned out. Abundance of out-
door fun, frolic and sport were indulg-
ed in by the Royal children, and on
birthdays and festive occasions they
enacted little plays before their parents
and the Court. s

The King is credited with having
been a mischievous boy, and the story
is told that one day while walking
along the shore at Osborne he saw a
lad gathering shellfish, and, waiting
until his back was turned, ran and up-
set the basket. The injured owner, on
seeing his laborious “haul” scattered
around, ran for the culprit with a will
and struck him. The young Prince
returned the compliment, and was soon
engaged in a spirited fight with the
fisherboy. Ultimately the combatants
were separated by one of the Osborne
gardeners, and ‘‘ Princey,” in a rather
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battered condition, was led to his
father, who had viewed the scene from
a distance, and received proper punish-
ment.

On another occasion, when riding
with his father along a country road,
the young Prince of Wales either from
thoughtlessness or boyish naughtiness,
neglected to return the salute of a
labouring man. ¢ My son,” said the
Prince Consort, ‘“ go back at once and
acknowledge that poor man’s civility ;”’
and ‘‘ Princey” rather crestfallen, had
to turn his pony’s head, follow the
humble wayfarer, and make him a
bow. By such wise training was he
taught that the meanest of his future
subjects was entitled to his polite
consideration,

While travelling about the country
and at college the same rule was en-
forced; the Prince was never permitted
to presume on his rank. An amusing
incident happened when he was going
about the provincial towns. A local
hotel-keeper, having heard that the
Prince and his tutor were in the vicin-
ity, prepared an elaborate guest-cham-
ber. In the evening a gentleman and
a smartly-dressed youth asked for
lodgings.

¢ Certainly, sir,” said the beaming
landlord, and led the way to the pre-
pared apartments, perfectly sure that it
was the Heir-Apparent wncognito.

An hour later two gentlemen and a
quietly-dressed youth drove up, and
asked for rooms for the night.

““I am so sorry,” replied mine host
effusively, ¢ but my best rooms are
already occupied ; the hotel is very full
and I can only offer a small room for
two and a shakedown on the sofa for
the young gentleman.” The offer was
accepted, and the landlord’s feelings
can better be imagined than described
when in the morning he discovered
that he had given his finest room to
‘“ Master Jones,” and a shakedown to
the Heir-Apparent. The tutor was
well aware that in permitting his
charge to experience the ordinary
vicissitudes of travel he was acting in
accordance with the wishes of the
Queen and the Prince Consort.



ghgl NI ATINVA TIVAOM FHL

VALTVHEILNIM A8 ONLINIVA 3HL KO¥A




104 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

At college the young Prince had his
undergraduate pranks, and shewed
the same disposition as other young
men to evade discipline on occasions.
While at Oxford he wished to visit
London without the knowledge of his
tutor. He reached the station, pro-
cured his ticket and started on his jour-
ney unrecognized, as he thought. But
there must have been vigilant eyes
about, for when he reached London he
found a Royal carriage in waiting to
receive him. The attendant footman
gravely asked where His Royal High-
ness wished to be driven. The Prince,
equal to the situation, returned answer,
‘“ Drive me to Exeter Hall ! ” He did
not specify whether it was a mission-
ary meeting or a revival service which
he desired to attend.

]

On his eighteenth birthday the King
received a letter from his mother in-
forming him that he was legally of age,
and free from parental control. She
spoke in impressive terms of the duty
which she and his father had endeav-
oured to perform, and said that if their
government had at times seemed to be
severe they had been actuated with
loving regard for his good, and had
wished to strengthen his judgment
against the flattery which would beset
him when he took an independent posi-
tion in the world. The Prince’s warm
heart was deeply affected by this let-
ter, and he showed it to Gerald Wel-
lesley with tears of emotion. He was
now provided with a bachelor estab-
lishment at White Lodge, Richmond
Parg, where he had to live with him
several gentlemen rather older than
himself, and selected by the Prince
Consort.

A few months later he made his
memorable journey to Canada and the
United States, sailing in the Hero with
a distinguished retinue, including the
Duke of Newecastle, Secretary of State
for the Colonies. He landed at S,
John’s, Newfoundland, on July 24th,
1860, and from the rugged coast of
that then almost unknown island of his
future dominions, made a veritable

regal progress through the chief cities
of Canada and British North America,
It was the first time that an Heir-Ap-
parent to the British Empire had taken
a colonial tour, and tumultuous crowds,
garlanded streets and loyal addresses
met him at every stopping-place. Lad-
ies threw bouquets into his carriageand
were ecstatic over his charming smiles
and bows. The Prince Consort, writ-
ing of the success of the tour, said
facetiously that ‘“ Bertie was generally
pronounced to be the most perfect
product of Nature.”

The attentions of the ladies some-
times proved embarrassing. At Brant-
ford, on the way to Niagara, while the
Prince and his suite were stopping for
lunch, his fair admirers managed to get
into the Royal dressing-room, with the
intention of obtaining the Prince’s hat-
band. They had noticed that he wore
a white hat, but great was their con-
sternation at finding five hats answer-
ing to the same description. With
woman’s wit they disbanded all the
hats. When the gentlemen returned
to the room the Prince was the first to
discover the work wrought by the fair
depredators, who had the pleasure of
seeing him don his bandless hat with
blushing smiles. The two most im.
portant public duties performed by the
Royal visitor were the opening of the
Victoria Tubular Bridge over the St.
Lawrence and the laying of the first
stone of the Parliament Buildings at
Ottawa. -

In response to the cordial invitation
of President Buchanan the Prince ex-
tended his tour to the United States.
He assumed the incognito of Baron
Renfrew, but our Republican cousins
ignored the Baron and insisted on fét.
ing the Prince. His dancing attracted
lively interest, especially as at balls
given in his honour he stood up in
every dance with a new partner each
time. The belles of New York were
wild with delight—at least, those who
were fortunate enough to secure a
dance with the Prince. Apart fromall
this youthful exuberance and gaiety,
there can be little doubt that the visit




KING EDWARD VII AND HIS CONSORT 105
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paid by the Heir-Apparent greatly in-
creased the good-fellowship between
the respective countries. All America
honoured the young man who stood
bare-headed by the grave of Washing-
ton, especially when it was remem-
bered that he was the great-grandson
of George III. The President, writing
to Queen Victoria, spoke enthusiasti.
cally of the good impression created
both in public and private by the
Prince. That impression has never
been effaced, and the many distin-
guished Americans who will come to
see Edward VII crowned will not be
unmindful of the gracious part he
played in their country when a youth ;
and it should augur well for the future
friendship of the two countries.

%

‘“ God bless his pretty face and send
him a good wife,” was the homely
wish expressed by a fisherwoman of
Newfoundland when the Prince was
there. Shortly after his return home
events occurred which brought that
wish to fulfilment. Accounts of the
exceeding charm and loveliness of the
Princess Alexandra of Denmark had
reached this country, and a portrait of
her having been shown to the young
Prince of Wales when he was whiling
away a summer’s afternoon in com-
pany with members of his bachelor es-
tablishment at White Lodge, he came
to the decision that, if she was as ami-
able and beautiful as her portrait indi-
cated, she among the Princesses of
Europe should be his bride ; and from
that time he took no interest in the
other matrimonial projects which were
being discussed by his family. His
great-aunt, the late Duchess of Cam-
bridge, was very favourable to the
Danish match, the Princess Alexandra
being related to her. Queen Victoria’s
uncle, Leopold I of Belgium, was also
in favour of such an alliance. The
Prince’s parents were desirous that he
should follow their excellent example,
and marry for love ; accordingly it was
arranged that he should meet the ob-
ject of his admiration informally. The
Prince went to visit his sister, the then
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Crown Princess Frederick of Prussia,
and continued his journey to places of
interest in the Rhine district. The
Princess Alexandra was also taken by
her father on an ‘“improving ”’ tour
amongst the old German cities. One
day—September 24th, 1861—while she
was studying the frescoes in the Cath-
edral of Spiers, the Prince of Wales,
with his suite, entered the building
with the same laudable intention, but
the face of the Princess banished al
thought of the frescoes. This chance
meeting had the happiest result.
Next day the respective travelling par-
ties met again at Heidelberg, and the
prospective lovers lunched together.
The Prince Consort recorded at this
period that, from the accounts he re-
ceived, ‘“ the young people were much
taken up with each other,” and that he
heard *“nothing but good of the Prin-
cess Alexandra.”

S

Had all the eligible Princesses of
Europe  been passed in review before
Queen Victoria, she could not have
found one whose upbringing coincided
so exactly with her domestic ideal as
that of her son's chosen bride. Prin-
cess Alexandra was the eldest daugh-
ter of Prince Christian of Sonderburg-
Gliicksburg, who by the Treaty of 1852
was accepted by the Powers as heir to
the Danish Throne. At the time of
his daughter’s engagement he virtually
held the position of Crown Prince of
Denmark. He had been bred from his
youth as a soldier, and was an officer
in the Royal Guards. His upright and
amiable character won universal re.
spect. He married while quite a
young man his pretty cousin the Prip-
cess Louise, daughter of the Land.
grave of Hesse-Cassel and of the
Princess Charlotte of Denmark. The
young couple were established by their
family in the modest Gale Palais,
Copenhagan, and there Princess Alex.
andra was born, December 1st, 1844.

She led a delightfully happy and
simple childhood, and was reared in a
thoroughly domestic manner by her
wise and clever mother, who was
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also very artistic and accomplished ;
the Gule Palais was filled with her
paintings and embroideries.  The
young Princess was strictly and sys-
tematically educated along with her
brothers and  sisters — Frederick
(Crown Prince of Denmark), Dagmar
(Dowager-Empress of Russia), George
(King of Greece), Thyra (Duchess of
Cumberland), and Prince Valdemar,
who married Princess Marie of Orleans,
and to-day occupies the old Gfle Pal-
ais. Masters for special subjects at-
tended daily at the Palais to instruct the
young people, and all studies were
supervised by their parents. Alexan-
dra, with her eyes of deep Scandinav-
ian blue, glossy brown hair, and bril-
liant complexion, was the acknow-
ledged beauty of the family, and early
showed a taste for personal adorn-
ment. The story is told that the
music-master one day gave a ring—a
mere toy ornament of no value—to the
little Alexandra, and for the succeed-
ing days she was discovered by her
brothers and sisters trying it on her
pretty hand in quiet corners, and was
well teased for this bit of vanity.

The ever-youthful grace and beauty
of our beloved Queen are largely at-
tributable to the natural training of her
youth. She was not pampered by
luxury, and her soldier-father insisted
that his daughters should share the
gymnastic exercises of their brothers,
be equally well trained in the saddle,
and have a large share of outdoor ex-
ercise in the early morning. We may
picture the young Princess passing her
early years between the Gile Palais,
Copenhagen, and her father’s country
house of Bernstorff, seven miles dis-
tant on the Sound. I have seldom
seen a more beautiful spot than this
childhood’s home of Queen Alexandra,
and to which she yet returns year after
year. It is a white chiteau embow-
ered in woods, and having a deer-park
adjacent. There as a girl she gal-
loped about on her pony, boated, pic-
nicked in the woods, and lived a mer-
ry, happy, outdoor life. She was early
trained to deeds of charity amongst the
people of the neighbouring village of
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Gjentoflie—which struck me as very
English-looking—and attended the
rustic church without formality each
Sunday. She was piously reared in
the Lutheran Protestant faith, and at
the age of sixteen was confirmed,
along with her eldest brother, in pres-
ence of the Royal Family, at the Chapel
Royal (Slotskirken) Copenhagen, by
Pastor Paulli.

Her life was varied by visits to the
Palace of Rumpenheim, near Frank-
fort, the old seat of her mother’s fam-
ily, and where amongst other Hessian
cousins she frequently met Princess
Mary of Cambridge (the late Duchess
of Teck), and began a friendship which
was consummated by the union of their
respective children. There was prac-
tically no Court life in Copenhagen
during the Queen’s girlhood, owing to
the mésalliance of the then reigning
King, Frederick VII, with the Countess
Danner, and the little experience which
she had of the kind was gained in occa-
sional visits to the Belgian Court. She
had only reached the age of seventeen
when the meeting with the Prince of
Wales took place.

ot

The courtship, begun so auspicious-
ly in the autumn of 1861, was clouded
by the death of the Prince Consort in
the following December, and the sor-
rowing Queen could not enter into
marriage arrangements for her son,
who now proceeded on an educative
tour to the Holy Land under the guid-
ance of Dr.—afterwards Dean—Stan-
ley. After the return of the Prince of
Wales, he joined his mother, who was
visiting on the Continent ; and at the
Palace of Laeken, near Brussels, he
was formally betrothed to the Princess
Alexandra in the presence of Queen
Victoria, Leopold I of Belgium, and
the parents of the intended bride, Sep-
tember gth, 1862.

The news of the betrothal was re-
ceived in England with universal de-
light, and the sentiments expressed
privately by Lady Palmerston convey
the feeling of many people at the time.
‘“I like the idea of a Danish connec-
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tion,” she wrote; we have had too
much of Germany and Berlin and Co-
burgs, and this is returning to our old
friends and a few honest people.”
Lord Palmerston was then Prime Min-
ister, and made the interesting an-
nouncement of the approaching nup-
tials to Parliament.

There are doubtless many people
who might be lacking in memory if
suddenly asked the date of their own

Albert, despatched to meet her, and,
escorted by a flotilla of British men-of-
war, crossed the Channel—truly, a sea-
king’sdaughter magnificentlyattended !

Early on the morning of March 7th
the booming of guns greeted her entry
into Margate Roads, and a few hours
later people in boats, on steamers, and
standing in crowds about the pier gave
true British cheers for Denmark’s
daughter as she stood in a simple

QUEEN ALEXANDRA AS A BRIDE—AGE 19

marriage, but there are few, we fancy,
who cannot give on the instant the
date of the marriage of our King and
Queen. That memorable March 1oth,
1863, has sunk deep into the nation’s
mind and heart. The bride, accom-
panied by her parents and all her
brothers and sisters, left Copenhagen,
followed by the affectionate good
wishes of her compatriots, and after a
brief visit to the Belgian Court em-
barked for England in the Vicloria and

white frock on deck beside her mother,
looking pleased, yet timid at the up-
roarious welcome accorded her. The
Prince steamed out in his yacht, and,
going on board the Victoria and Al-
bert, greeted his bride with a lover’s
kiss ere he conducted her on shore. A
bevy of fair maidens strewed flowers
on their path, while the pier was fes-
tooned with orange-blossoms. The
Princess wore a long cloak of purple
velvet bordered with sable, and her
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fair face looked archly out of a white
poke bonnet trimmed with rosebuds.
From Gravesend the Royal party pro-
ceeded by train to the Bricklayers’
Arms Station, where a halt was made
for luncheon ; and then, entering open
carriages, they began that memorable
progress through London to Padding-
ton, en route for Windsor, when it
seemed that every man, woman and
child had come out to see the Prince’s
bride. She passed through the gar-
landed streets and tumultuous crowds
feeling, as she afterwards said, like a
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led up to the steps of a throne.” Fam-
ous pens have described the historic
scene. Seldom, indeed, has a wedding
called forth so many glowing accounts,
or been the subject of so much verse
and song, as that of the King and
Queen. From Tennyson, Dickens
and Thackeray to the humblest ver-
sifiers and scribes, all combined to
trumpet the magnificence of the occa-
sion—the moving sight of the widow-
ed Queen viewing the scene from the
Royal pew overlooking the altar ; the
interesting figure of the almost boyish
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figure in some fairy romance. It was
nightfall ere she reached Windsor, and
on alighting was clasped, almost faint-
ing with fatigue and excitement, in the
arms of the Queen.

On the marriage morn—two days
later—the bride looked pale in her
white satin and orange-blossoms as
she drove with her father to St.
George’s Chapel. She walked with
timid grace very slowly up the nave—
‘“a maiden,” wrote Thackeray, ‘‘on
the bridegroom’s threshold, a Princess

bridegroom in the long blue velvet robe
of the Garter ; and the surpassing love-
liness of the bride. After a briefhoney-
moon, spent at Osborne, the Prince
and Princess of Wales returned to
London, to take up the arduous social
and philanthropic »6/e which they were
destined to discharge with so much
tact and industry for the unprecedent-
ed period of thirty-eight years.
Ed

It was at a reception at St. James's

Palace, on the evening of March 20th,
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1863, that the Prince formally present-
ed his bride to the aristocracy. The
impression which she created was
most favourable, and the extravagant
expectations which had heralded her
coming were quite fulfilled. The more
people saw of her the more popular she
became; and it was apparent, as the
weeks of the brilliant season passed
by, in which she held the Drawing-
Rooms on behalf of the widowed
Queen, visited the City in state, ac-
companied the Prince to numerous func-
tions, including the famous Guards’ Ball
and the unveiling of the Albert Memor-
ial, that she was, to quote the Spectator,
rapidly becoming ‘“ the pet of the na-
tion.” Marlborough House, the town
abode of the Prince and Princess, soon
became a gay social centre. At Sand-
ringham they enjoyed the freedom of
country life, and established the cor-
dial relations with the county of Nor-
folk which remain to-day. There, in
the village church of St. Mary Magda-
lene, the Princess took her first sacra-
ment according to the rites of the Eng-
lish Church on the Easter Sunday after
her marriage. It was administered by
Dean Stanley.

Frogmore, in the grounds of Wind-
sor Castle, was also used by the Prince
and Princess as a country home, and
there, on January 8th, 186y, a son was
born to them, the lamented Duke of
Clarence. The Princess had been in a
sleigh on the ice watching the Prince
and his friends skating only a few
hours before her son was born. The
event had not been expected until
March, and elaborate preparations had
been made for it at Marlborough
House. Lady Macclesfield, an experi-
enced mother, was fortunately in at-
tendance on the Princess at Frogmore,
and she wrapped the infant Prince in
her petticoat until the swathing flannel
could be procured from the nearest
draper’s. The happy parents chose
the anniversary of their wedding-day
for the christening of their heir, which
took place in the presence of Queen
Victoria at Buckingham Palace. He
received the names of Albert Victor
Christian Edward. In the June of the
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following year another son was added
to the Royal nursery, being George,
now Prince of Wales.

It was very pretty to see the Queen
in those days going about the lanes at
Sandringham, or at Abergeldie, where
she went with the Prince for the shoot-
ing season, walking beside the pony
which carried her ¢ treasures,” one on
either side in a basket pannier. She
was a devoted mother, and often would
slip away from her guests and go to
the nursery to give ¢ Eddy” or ‘¢ Geor-
gie ” his bath, putting on a large apron
over her costly dress. There is little
doubt that the King and Queen have
been indulgent parents, but that their
rule has also been wise is demonstrat-
ed in the perfect domestic love which
has prevailed in their family. Even
marriage has not alienated the present
Princeof Walesfrom the companionship
of his sisters. Unselfishness was the
lesson which the Queen most strictly
enforced on her children. The story
is related by a visitor at Sandringham
that at luncheon one day, which the
young Princes and Princesses always
took with their parents, the youngest
of the group, who had a chair by her
mother, had received a dainty morsel,
The visitor, in fun, said, ““ Won’t you
give that to me?” The ljttle one
looked at her plate, then up at her
mother, and finally said, half regret-
fully, ““You may have it if you like.”
The lady was about to decline the prof-
fered piece, when the Princess of Wales
said, ‘‘ Please take it ; she must learn
to be unselfish.”

B

In 1868-9 the King and Queen made
a long tour in the East, visiting Alex-
andria, Cairo, the Cataracts of the Nile,
the Pyramids, and returning by way
of Constantinople, the Crimea, and
Athens. It ranks as the longest and
most interesting holiday which they
have ever undertaken together. It
was planned with a view to re-estab.
lishing the health and spirits of the
Princess of Wales after the protracted
illness from acute rheumatism in the
knee-joint from which she had beer
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suffering. At Cairo the Royal travel-
lers stayed at the beautiful palace of
Esbekieh, prepared for them by the
Viceroy of Egypt, and furnished with
every device of Oriental luxury. The
bedsteads were of massive silver. The
accounts of their life there read like a
chapter from the ‘‘ Arabian Nights.”
Slaves in picturesque dress attended
their slightest wish. The Princess,
with great tact and no little quiet mer-
riment, conformed to the exigencies of
the occasion, sipping her black coffee
after dinner, and pretending to use the
long jewelled pipe prepared for her.
She dined in state with the ladies of
the harem on two occasions, sitting
gracefully upon the floor and eating
with her fingers and the aid of a tor-
toiseshell spoon with a coral handle.
She and the Prince shopped in the
bazaars, and enjoyed many adventures
like ordinary travellers. From Cairo
they proceeded on a six weeks’ voyage
down the Nile, visiting the Cataracts,
the most famous Pyramids, the Tombs
of the Kings, and other places of in-
terest. The most romantic expedition
was to the Temple of Karnak by
moonlight. The Princess, dressed in
a white flannel costume, rode a white
ass caparisonedin red and gold velvet,
and the Prince was similarly mounted.
They were followed by a cavalcade of
fifty persons, consisting of their suites
and a company of natives fantastically
dressed in loose flowing robes and gay
turbans. As they rode up the avenue
of Sphinxes to the Temple the wonder-
ful ruin was suddenly illuminated by
myriads of magnesium lights, while in
the background rockets and fireworks
made a grand display. This exhibi-
tion had been planned by the Prince as
a surprise for his wife. The Nile jour-
ney afforded the Prince some good
sport, and he had the luck to kill a fine
crocodile ; while to the Princess it
brought great exhilaration. She was
the life of the party—riding on a don-
key sometimes with only a cushion
tied on for a saddle, when nothing else
could be procured, and once in the
cleverest manner without a saddle at
all, and seemed insensible to fatigue and

full of the spirit of adventure. Neither
thesand of the Great Nubian Desert, nor
the full blaze of an Egyptian sun daunt-
ed her, and she explored the mummy-
caves and the dark catacombs with un-
flagging spirit. The party returned to
Cairo, and after another sojourn in
their Oriental palace left the land of
the Pharaohs and proceeded to Con-
stantinople, where the Sultan enter-
tained them in his palace on the Bos-
phorus. They spent ten days seeing
the sights of the beautiful city, and
derived much amusement from shop-
ping /ncognito in the bazaars as ‘‘ Mr.
and Mrs. Williams.” On the home-
ward journey the Prince and Princess
passed through the Crimea and paid a
visit to the tombs of our brave officers
and men in Cathcart Cemetery; and
proceeded to Greece, where they ex-
plored Athens and its neighbourhood
along with the Princess's brother, King
George. They reached Marlborough
House May 12th, 1869, after an ab-
sence of six months, and had a happy
reunion with their four little children.
In the following November their Majes-
ties’ fifth and youngest living child,
Princess Maud, was born.

ot

The almost fatal illness from typhoid
fever which the King suffered just as
he attained his 29th year is regarded
as marking a turning-point in his
career. After his recovery he assumed
a more serious role as Heir-Apparent ;
and, in grateful memory of the univer-
sal outburst of affection and loyalty
shewn not only at home but through-
out every portion of the Empire, de-
voted himself very assiduously to the
promotion of the civic and philan-
thropic side of the nation’s life. The
seizure took place at Sandringham in
November, 1871, and the crisis was
reached on the anniversary of his
father’s death. For three days pre-
vious, hope of his recovery had been
almost abandoned, and indescribable
excitement prevailed in London. Busi-
ness was almost suspended, except in
the news shops, where people jostled
each other to see the latest bulletins.
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Meanwhile at Sandringham his mother
and wife, and his sister, Princess
Alice, kept watch. Prayers were
offered up in all the churches. Pro-
testant and Roman Catholic, Greek,
Jew, Mohammedan, and Hindu joined
in the universal supplication. In the
village church at Sandringham the
Princess, snatching a brief interval
from the sick-room, bowed her head in
prayer along with her humble neigh-
bours. By Christmas the Prince was
sufficiently recovered for the Princess
to make her usual distribution to the
schoolchildren, and to himself dictate
a message to the people on the estate.
A young groom of the household had
been attacked with the same disease as
his master, and as he lay in his room
over the stables a sweet vision came
to his bedside. It was the Princess,
who had climbed the steep steps bear-
ing some nourishing delicacies. She
subsequently attended the poor lad’s
funeral, and caused to be inscribed on
his tomb the words, ‘“ The one was
taken and the other left.”

A day of Public Thanksgiving for
the Prince’s recovery was observed on
February 27th, 1872, when an impres-
sive service, attended by Queen Vic-

toria and all the members of the
Royal Family, together with repre-
sentatives of various national bodies,
was held. A few days previous the
happy Princess had driven her dear
convalescent for his first outing in the
Park.

The Prince had long entertained a
wish to visit India, and Queen Victoria
was equally anxious that he should
represent her in that vast country
which owned her as ruler. Accord-
ingly the Prince sailed in the Serapis,
with a distinguished retinue and a veri-
table cargo of presents for the native
Princes. He landed at Bombay, Octo-
ber, 1875, and was received by the
Viceroy, Lord Northbrook. A more
charming welcome was given him by
Hindu young ladies from the Alex-
andra School, dressed in flowing
bright-coloured robes, who strewed
flowers before him and advanced bear-
ing garlands of jessamine and singing
a loyal anthem. They greeted him
with the picturesque words, ‘‘1 would
gladly give up my life for your safety”;
and one lovely Parsee, in a robe of
pink satin, placed a garland round his
neck.

The tour was inaugurated with a
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great reception, November oth, it be-
ing the Prince’s thirty-fourth birthday.
Seated on a silver throne and surround-
ed by State magnificence which is un-
known at St. James’s, he received the
resplendent Princes and Rajahs. Dur-
ing the four months of his tour the
Prince travelled 8,000 miles by land
and 2,500 by water, visiting the chief
cities of India and many historic spots.
Of the various receptions which he
held the most brilliant was a Chapter
of the Order of the Star of India, when
he invested the chief native Princes
and that great lady the Begum of
Bhopal with the Order. The Begum
looked like a ball enveloped in blue
silk, it being against Hindoo etiquette
for her face and form to be seen.

On his return from India the Prince
is reported to have said that he had
accomplished the ‘“ dream of his life.”
He has since shewn a keen interest in
all Indian questions and is in sym-
pathy with a liberal policy towards the
natives of the vast country which now
calls him Emperor. The gifts and
memorials of the tour were arranged
in the Indian room at Marlborough
House, and in the Serapis room at
Sandringham, which is furnished with
the belongings of the King’s rooms on
board the vessel of that name which
bore him to and from India. Queen
Alexandra did not share this tour, as it
was feared the long journeys under the
burning heat of an Indian sun would
be too trying for her strength.

o

When, in March, 1888, the King
and Queen celebrated their silver wed.
ding, it found them with an unbroken
family circle. Prince *“ Eddy” was a
young man of singular amiability of
character, dignified and calm when be-
fore the public, but showing a good
deal of vivacity in private life. He
was his mother’s son in every respect
—strikingly like her in face, manner,
and disposition ; and the tie between
them was exceptionally strong. From
the day when his majority was cele-
brated in good old English style
amongst the tenantry at Sandringham,

2
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he had been earnestly endeavouring to
fit himself for the great position which
he expected one day to fill. He had
received an excellent training as a boy
on board the Britannia, had sailed far
and wide in the Bacchante, visiting many
parts of the Empire ; and had finally,
after a period at Cambridge, entered
the roth Hussars. He was beginning
to take part in public affairs, and gave
promise of much beneficent service to
the country. When he accompanied
his parents on their memorable visit to
Ireland in 18835, he won golden opin-
ions by his affability and by the fearless
courage he displayed in visiting some
of the slums of Dublin. His untimely
death at Sandringham, January, 1892,
on the eve of his marriage, caused the
one bitter drop in the cup of their
Majesties’ family happiness.

Prince George, to call our popular
Prince of Wales by his early title, was
cast in a different mould from his elder
brother. Though equally well-inten-
tioned, he was beset by the spirit of
mischief. Stories still survive in quiet
Dartmouth of his pranks when a middy
on the Britannia. Pleasure parties on
the Dart would sometimes find their
boat nearly capsized by a smart little
craft suddenly darting across their
path. Tableau : Infuriated action on
the part of nervous old gentlemen, and
profuse apologies from a young middy
with laughing face and “mischievous
blue eyes! The Prince of Wales is a
born sailor, with all the ‘¢ handy
man’s” adroitness and good spirits.
He can tell a yarn, play the banjo, and
is very easy and affable in manner.
Wild-duck shooting is his favourite
sport, and he spends long days on the
Norfolk marshes, where he has a
decoy, lunching in the simplest style
at one of the cottages near. Heis a
good man of business, and while Duke
of York kept a strict eye on the ex.
penditure of his households at York
Cottage, Sandringham, and York
House, St. James’s. When shortly
after his marriage he found that he
was being charged on the ‘‘libera] ”
scale which pertained to his father’s

* establishments, he, with commendable
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outspokenness, told those who served
him that York Cottage was not Sand-
ringham House, and he could only
afford to pay ordinary prices.

He has travelled far and observed
much, has the Prince, and his states-
manlike speech at the Guildhall Ban-
quet, when the City welcomed him
back from his great tour of the Em-
pire, shewed not only that he had de-
veloped into an admirable speaker, but
that he is keenly alive to the best in-
terests of the country. After visiting
again the Colonies which he knew
when he cruised in the Bacchante a
quarter of a century ago, he was able
to gauge their growing importance and
enterprise, and his admonition to the
old country ‘‘to wake up” was not
given without knowledge.

His marriage in July, 1893, to the
popular Princess ‘ May” of Teck has
fulfilled the most favourable expecta-
tions. Reared in the best traditions of
the Victorian Court, by a mother whose
gracious dignity and good nature had
endeared her to all classes, the Prin-
cess of Wales promises to be a good
successor in the rdle played by Queen
Alexandra. So long as they were
simply younger members of the Royal
Family the Prince and Princess of
‘Wales lived unostentatiously, and were
always ready to undertake any public
duties required of them; but their re-
cent tour has shewn that they are cap-
able of performing individual parts
with distinction.  Their charming
children, Prince Edward, Prince Al-
bert, Princess Victoria, and Prince
Henry, are rapidly taking the place in
the nation’s heart and interest which
their father and his brother and sisters
held years ago, and their engaging
ways are a constant amusement to the
King and Queen. Prince Edward is
quite to the manner born, and a child
of precocious intelligence. It is neces-
sary to put a check on him. As an
example of the clever things which he
is always saying in the most uncon-
scious manner, we may quote the fol-
lowing. Shortly after the death of the
late Queen he said to a lady visiting

the Royal nursery, ‘‘ Do you think that -
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¢ Granny’ is quite happy in heaven ? ”

‘¢ Yes, dear,” she replied. ‘Do
you not think so ? ”

Prince Edward hesitated, and then
said gravely: ‘1 am not quite sure,
because here Granny was before every-
body, but in heaven she will have to
walk behind the angels.”

Their Majesties’ daughters were a
trio of happy little girls, always dressed
alike, and seen everywhere with their
mother, and they have developed into
charming Princesses, who will give
additional interest to the King’s Court,
for marriage has only slightly separ-
ated them from their parents. The
eldest, Princess Louisa, made a happy
marriage with the Duke of Fife in
1899, and has two pretty little daugh-
ters, the Ladies Alexandra and Maud
Duff, who absorb a great deal of her
attention. The Duchess is winning
and very bright in manner, though of
a somewhat retiring disposition. She
is a good cyclist, but salmon-fishing is
her particular hobby, and she gets
good sport in the Dee when at Mar
Lodge. She thoughtfully distributes
her ‘‘catches” amongst needy people
and philanthropic institutions in the
neighbourhood.

The Princess Victoria is her mother’s
devoted companion, and is homekeep-
ing in her tastes. She is universally
beloved at Sandringham for her kind-
ness to the old and suffering, and is
particularly amiable and unselfish to
everyone. Delicate health, the result
of repeated attacks of influenza, in-
clines her to a quiet life. The Princess
is artistic, and she both rides and cycles
well, and sometimes plays golf. She
is tall and fair, and very sweet-looking.
Rumour has often been busy planning
a marriage for Princess Victoria ; but
she seems disinclined to leave home,
and finds delight in being a devoted
‘“auntie” as well as daughter. Her
sprightly sister, Princess Maud, who
made a love-match with her cousin
Prince Charles of Denmark in 1896,
bears the nickname of ‘‘Harry?”
amongst her brothers and sisters, be-
cause of her love of outdoor sports.
She is a fearless rider, a very expert
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cyclist, and loves nothing better than
to lead a country life at Appleton Hall,
near to Sandringham, which the King
gave her on her marriage. Part of her
time is spent in Copenhagen each year
while Prince Charles is discharging his
duties as an officer in the Danish Navy.,
The Princess is pretty, witty, vivacious,
and the most individual of the King’s
daughters.

During recent years their Majesties,
as Prince and Princess of Wales, con-
tinued with unabated zeal the routine
of stone-laying and institution-open-
ing and fulfilling the calls of society,
varied by periods of quietude at their
loved Norfolk home or visits abroad.
It has always been the Queen’s habit
to spend some weeks of each year in
her loved fatherland, living again the
old life with her parents at Bernstorff,
and enjoying family reunions at the
lovely Palace of Fredensborg, on the
blue waters of Esrom. In the autumn
of 1898 she was summoned, while
nursing the King after the injury to his
knee from an accidental fall, to the
death-bed of her beloved mother.
This was the first break in the Queen’s
parental circle, if we exclude that of
her brother-in-law, the late Czar.
During this later period of their long
and indeed unique career as Prince and
Princess of Wales they did much ar-
duous work in connection with the
Jubilee and Diamond Jubilee of the re-
vered Sovereign. Never before has
an heir-apparent witnessed two such
celebrations.

When, on that memorable evening of
January 22nd, 1901, the good and
great Queen breathed her last, the
King entered upon his heritage with a
long record of personal service to the
country behind him, given with un-
grudging industry and good temper;
while his beautiful Queen already
reigned in all hearts as the friend of
the poor and suffering.

o

The King is noted for his keen in-
sight into affairs, business-like action,
and a desire to have everything about
him *‘just so,” if one may use a col-
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loquialism. If he steers the ship of
State with the same precision with
which he has managed his Norfolk es-
tate it should sail smoothly. There is
no vacillation about him, He knows
exactly what he wants, gives an order
clearly, and expects to see it executed
instanter. At Sandringham he rises
early, breakfasts alone, and is tran-
sacting business by nine o’clock, often
walking at a quick pace over the
grounds, accompanied by his faithful
blinddog ‘‘ Peter,” as he gives orders.
Nothing escapes his vigilant eye, and
there are no laggards in his employ.
His gardens, pheasantry, and horse-
breeding studs are kept in a great
state of perfection. I think it may be
said that the King’s great hobby is
being a countrygentleman. Shooting
parties have been a marked feature at
Sandringham, and the woods nearest
to the Hall are always ‘“shot ” on his
birthday. Much of the activity which
he has displayed at his Norfolk home
will now be transferred to Windsor
Castle and estate, which already
knows that it has a master. The
King has shown a keen interest in edu-
cation, housing questions, and other
topics pertaining to modern social
work, and had he been a man in private
life would have made a good chairman
of the London County Council.

At Marlborough House, the centre
of his public activities, the same ex-
actitude prevailed. He was at work
early, and throughout the morning re-
ceived callers on business matters.
Not infrequently at these audiences he
held a large cigar between his fingers,
taking an occasional smoke as he
talked and walked about the room.
He wrote his private letters at a high
desk, of which he always carried the
gold key on his person. Directions
to his private secretaries, or to Sir
Dighton Probyn, Comptroller of the
Household, were frequently spoken
through a telephone fixed in his room.
The King shows his modern business
spirit by permitting his secretaries to
send typewritten letters, a thing which
Queen Victoria never allowed. The
routine of Marlborough House neces-
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sarily became more formal after His
Majesty’s accession, and much time
had to be given to receiving Ambas-
sadors and Ministers. Before the
Coronation the King will have left the
House in Pall Mall, so long associated
with him, for Buckingham Palace,
where elaborate arrangements have
been made for the most prompt and
efficient means of transacting business,
and also for the keeping of a brilliant
Court.

Although very exact on matters of
etiquette, the King is jovial with his
friends, and likes to know clever and
successful men in the world of finance
as well as in art and letters. Many
stories are told of his unassuming
kindness. I have heard a gentleman
relate that one Sunday afternoon, when
strolling in the Zoological Gardens, he
was searching his pockets and lament-
ing to a friend that he feared he bhad
left his cigar-case at home. ‘¢ Pray
take one from my case,” said a friendly
voice at his elbow. The offer was
gratefully accepted, and not until after-
wards did the gentleman discover that
the doer of the courteous act was the
then Prince of Wales.

The Queen is thoroughly artistic in
her taste. She loves music, flowers,
statuary, quaint ornaments, embroid-
ery, and all things which appeal to a
refined sense of beauty. She is not
at all bookish, and relies for informa-
tion as to what is going on largely
upon conversation in the family circle.
The opera is her favourite amusement.
Her pastimes consist of sketching,
photography and pianoforte playing.
She is extremely fond of country life,
and when at Sandringham rides her
new horse ‘‘ Violet,” drives her ponies
‘“Beau ” and ‘‘ Belle,” or goes walk-
ing with her dogs. Her love of pet
animals amounts to a passion, and her
Japanese spaniel ‘“ Billy” goes every-
where with her ; while in her dressing-
room are singing birds and a pet dove.
She visits the stables and kennels once
a week, generally on Sunday after-
noon, accompanied by members of her
family, and feeds and pets the horses
and dogs, all of whom know her voice
and footstep. The Queen has a won-
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derful power over animals. Golf and
croquet are amongst Her Majesty’s re-
cent out-of-door games, but she has
never cared for tennis.

The Queen’s interest in philanthropy
is well known, but few realize perhaps
the personal interest she will take in
cases which have aroused her sym-
pathy. She is lavish in her generosity,
and very impulsive when her feelings
are touched. To the cottagers around
her Norfolk home she has been for long
years a true fairy godmother, especial-
ly to the old people and little children.
Ever since she came as a bride she has
entertained the school-children from
Sandringham and the neighbouring
parishes of the King’s estate at the
Hall on her birthday. On these occa-
sions she and the Princesses wait on
the little guests, and play with them,
and often the Queen may have been
seen tying up cake in a child’s hand-
kerchief for it to carry home. She is
a great advocate for technical educa-
tion in the rural districts, and takes a
personal interest in each of the girls
and boys attending the schools which
she has established at Sandringham,
and which she visits almost daily when
at home.

Hospitals and kindred institutions
have had good friends in the King and
Queen. Numberless instances are on
record of the personal interest taken
by Her Majesty in patients who have
specially attracted her sympathy. Not
long since, when visiting the London
Hospital, she heard that a young girl
in one of the wards was grieving be-
cause she could not attend a concert
being held. The Queen went with the
matron to the side of the girl’s cot;
spoke some cheery words, gently
stroked her forehead, and ere she left
stooped and kissed the sad young face.
Deeds like these, simple in themselves,
sink deep into the nation's heart, and
are a happy augury for the reign just
begun, when beside the throne is ever
this sweet, womanly influence. Never
before has the role of Queen Consort
possessed greater possibilities.

‘“ And so these twain, upon the skirts of time,
Sit side by side, full-summ’d in all their
powers.”



SHOULD THE CONSTITUTION BE AMENDED?
By John C. Brown, New Westminster, B.C.

’l‘HE question, “ Should the Consti-

tution be amended?” is again
suggested by the case which British
Columbia has formulated in support of
its demand for ‘¢ better terms,” and it
is here proposed to use that case by
way of illustration in support of the
opinion that there is a radical error in
the Constitution ; and, further, that the
error should be eliminated as speedily
as possible in order that certain bar-
riers may be removed out of the path of
our national progress and certain dan-
gerous causes of friction done away
with.

Roughly summarized, the case of
British Columbia is, that its proper
proportionate contribution to the re-
venue of the Dominion would have
been, for the period since the Province
entered the Confederation (1871), two
per cent. of the total of that revenue,
whereas its actual contribution has
been five per cent., and that Dominion
expenditure on account of the Province
has not been at all in the same propor-
tion. To put it in another way : Look-
ing to the whole of Canada, the central
authority has returned to the people in
expenditures (the debt of the Dominion
having largely increased since 1871)
much more than it has taken from the
people in taxation ; but, confining the
view to British Columbia, the reverse
has been true; there has been taken
from the people of that Province in
taxation, by the central authority,
some $13,000,000 or $14,000,000 more
than has been returned to them in ex-
penditures. The Pacific Province has
become a ‘‘milch cow” for the Do-
minion. : o g | e,

A full statement of the case thus
summarized is contained'in a ‘* Memo-
randum 7e Financial Relations ™ pres-
ented to the Government at Ottawa,
over a year ago, by the Premier of
British Columbia.* Partial statements
have frequently been printed by Prov-
incial newspapers, but in the document

* B.C. Sess. Papers, 1901, pp. 563 e seq.

cited the whole case is gone into min-
utely. Absolute accuracy is not claim-
ed, but that the ‘‘ balance of inaccur-
acies,” if it may be so expressed, will
be in favour of the Province seems cer-
tain from the fact, which the memoran-
dum points out, that while large pur-
chases of goods which have paid duty
in the Atlantic Provinces are made by
British Columbia, no counterbalancing
purchases of dutiable goods to be con-
sumed in Eastern Canada are made in
the Pacific Province. The memoran-
dum is much. too long for full quotation
here, but the following excerpts will
fairly indicate its scope. (‘‘ The pres-
ent year” is 1gor, the memorandum
having been written early in that year):

‘“Important public undertakings, such as
through lines of railways, canals, coast pro-
tection and marine service, are national, and
are not chargeable locally. It is pointed out
elsewhere, with the exception of the construct-
tion of the main line of the Canadian Pacific
Railway in the Province, all such matters are
included in the statement, in order that it may
be made as full and fair to the Dominion as
possible. It is also pointed out that no dis-
tinction is made as to public works charged
to capital, and those charged to revenue,
which, if done, would materially lessen the
annual expenditure debited to the Province.
- . . It may be held that, as the Canadian
Pacific Railway was originally built in con-
formity with one of the Terms of Union with
British Columbia, it was specially for its bene-
fit and that a share of the cost should be
chargéd to the Province. This is untenable.
« + . In the same way it would be unfair
to Ontario to charge to its account the great
cost of canals built in and throughit. . . .
The total amount expended by the Dominion
in the Province up to 1st July, 1gor-~estimat-
ing the expenditure for the present year—will
have been $28,968,091 ; the total contributed
by British Columbia to the Dominion during
the same period will have been $42,475,349,
leaving a balance in favour. of the Province of
over $13,500,000. The expenditures in the
Province include the $750,000 paid to the
Esquimalt and Nanaimo Railway Company as
a subsidy, and all the other railway subsidies;
the debt of the Province assumed by the Do-
minion in 1872 and interest on the same, and
everything else* directly or indirectly con-

* Including, of course, the subsidies, et—c.:
payable to the Province under the Terms of
Union.—]. C. B.
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nected with the Province, which has been paid
for by the Dominion,”

Tabular statements* showing Do-
minion expenditure on account of, and
fevenue contributed to the Dominion
by the Province, year by year since
1872, are included in the Memoran-
dum. Under ¢ Expenditure” there
are 38 heads ; under ** Revenue,” 27,

Lord Watsont and others have
pointed out that the object of the Brit-
ish North America Act was neither to
weld the provinces into one nor to sub-
ordinate provincial governments to a
central authority; but when the cen-
tral authority is so exercised that the
revenues from one province, which
needs all its resources, are used to re-
duce the debt of the Dominion, while
that debt is swelled by expenditures in
other, and less needy, provinces, it
it must be evident (even if there were
no other illustrations, and there are
many) that the provincial independence
and autonomy which, Lord Watson
tells us, were intended to be preserved
by the Constitution, are not preserved:
that the theory of the Constitution and
the practice of the Dominion Govern-
ment (that is, of the central authority)
are widely at variance.

Lord Watson’s dictum presents to
the mind the picture of a Dominion
consisting of a group of autonomous
provinces, each working out its own
political salvation after the manner of
free peoples ; while a central authority
prescribes regulations for matters in
which uniformity is essential (the pos-
tal service, e.g.); adjusts interprovin-
cial relations and fosters the national
spirit. This is a rough outline sketch
of the Dominion, as the Constitution,
its interpreters tell us, intended it to
be. The Dominion as we have jt is a
country in which the tendency is more
and more to add to the power of the
central authority and to reduce the
provincial governments to the status of
municipal councils. We have a con-
tinual conflict, more or less pro-
nounced, of authority and responsibil-
ity, while the manifest evils of a di-

*B.C. Sess. Papers, 1901, pp. 568A, 568B,
ok, 3 P. G page 77.
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vided jurisdiction (such as waste and
circumlocution) are more rather than
less emphasized as time goes on. The
provinces are hampered and circum.-
scribed to an extent that must serious-
ly retard their development ; while
the central authority, attempting to
manage administrative details in such
a *‘far-flung ” territory as ours, is pe-
culiarly liable to suffer from corrup-
tion and incompetence.

A good deal might be said about
certain provisions of the Constitution
other than those here particularly
dealt with—such as the disallowance
power and the ‘‘ general advantage of
Canada ” provision—which, to say the
least, seem calculated to put difficult-
ies in the way of working out the Con-
stitution according to the interpreta-
tion of the law lords ; but the present
purpose is served when it is pointed
out that Canada cannot possibly be-
come what it should become as a na-
tion unless either the practical working
of the Constitution is made to accord
with the theory, or the theory is so
changed that it will be necessary—in
order to get the practice into accord
with it—simply to push that practice
at once and openly to its logical con-
clusion. We must have such amend-
ment of the Constitution as will give
us either provincial autonomy fully de-
veloped, or the unquestioned and com-
plete authority of a central govern-
ment ; a mosaic of both will not do.

The latter plan has been already con-
demned by inference, nor does it seem
worth while to discuss it seriously,
One might almost as sensibly suggest
a repetition of the disastrous experi-
ment of crown-colony government.

The great barrier in the way of
adopting the former plan is that radi-
cal error in the Constitution which it is
the purpose of this article to point out,
T-has e:lzor is in the fiscal and relateq
provisions. All revenues should be
paid into the provincial treasuries, and
the central authority should be ﬂ}aln-
tained by subsidies (per capita) from
the provinces.

Itpmay be objected at the outse:vtf;a:
this would simply substitute a new se
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of difficulties for those which we have.
That the working out of the details
would present a good deal of difficulty
is, of course, true; but the difficulties
incidental to the starting and working
out of a sound system are always pos-
sible of adjustment, while the difficul-
ties which arise, as do those from
which we suffer, out of the clashing of
incompatible systems, are hopelessly
chronic; and if the position here taken
—that the provinces which form the
Dominion suffer under the Constitution
as it is—is correct, it follows that
amendment of the Constitution is a
prerequisite to the full prosperity of
the Dominion.

Reverting now to the case used in
illustration: The statements already
quoted show a balance in favour of the
Province, July 1, 1901, of thirteen and
a half millions of dollars. To-day, the
balance will be fully fifteen millions.*
At present British Columbia, although
saved from stagnation, even forced
ahead a little, by its enormous natural
wealth, is practically marking time;
checked, fettered, hampered, by sheer
inability to undertake those public
works which, in a country of rugged
physical features and ‘‘ magnificent
distances,” are essential to the devel-
opment of its resources. It has a net
debt of eight or nine millions, and a
revenue (provincial) barely sufficient
for current expenses of administration.
Suppose its credit balance paid over to
it and an arrangement entered into
that the Dominion should in future re-
tain, of the revenue it received from
British Columbia, only what was re-
quired for expenditures on account of
the Province, plus a contribution of,
say, half a million annually towards
central government and legislation—
what would be the difference in the
position and prospects of the Province?
It could pay off its whole indebtedness,
devote a surplus of some six millions to
public works, and have for ordinary ex-

*The tables already cited (pp. 568A, 568B,
B.C. Sess. Papers, 1901), show that the Do-
minion now receives from the Province yearly
about $2,000,000 more than it expends on ac-
count of the Province.—].C.B.
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penditure a revenue about seventy-five
per cent. larger than that which it now
commands. Such conditions would
mean prosperity without precedent—
progress by leaps and bounds.

It may be said that British Colum-
bia entered the Confederation under
certain Terms of Union, and that its
position is the result simply of the
working out of those Terms; that the
Constitution does not come into the
question. But the Terms were framed
under, were an outgrowth of, the Con-
stitution; and the Constitution is con-
demned by the fact that such a con-
dition has arisen under it.

It is foreign to the purpose of this
article to dwell upon British Columbia’s
claim for *‘better terms’’; the object
is rather to point out that these recur-
ring claims for better terms are but
symptoms of a disease the root of
which is in the Constitution itself.
That Constitution, being an act of
parliament and not a growth of tradi-
tion and precedent, can be amended,
even radically, without serious dis-
turbance of the body politic. That it
should be amended seems to be proved
by the facts set forth in this article,
taken in conjunction with previous
parallel cases. No statesman should
rest satisfied with a written Constitu-
tion, the history of which has been a
history of continual friction, punctuated
by a recurring pecessity for empirical
readjustments of the relations between
the whole commonwealth and its com-
ponent parts.

Under the Constitution as it should
be—as, according to the law lords, it
is in theory—many things which now
cause friction, jealousy, waste, circum-
locution, would be done away with;
government would be simplified and
its direct cost reduced; the provinces,
nerved by a larger independence,
steadied by a greater responsibility,
would develop a higher and healthier
type of public life; the central govern-
ment, relieved of much petty detail
and enjoying a larger immunity from
the evils of corruption and incompe-
tence, would be set free to give deeper
attention to those questions of higher
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politics which become increasingly
pressing and important as science and
invention, annihilating space and time,
contract the world: the national spirit
would be fostered; national prosperity
would be largely increased; Canada
would no longer be called upon to
deplore, after each decennial census,
4 meagre percentage of increase in
wealth and population.

One can easily foresee objections.
There are those who habitually see
lions in every path except the one to
which they are accustomed. There
are those to whom our thirty-five-year-
old Constitution has already become a
fetish. Then there are, of course, real
difficulties. But the Constitution itself
is an attempt to overcome just such
difficulties.

Declared to be ‘“similar in principle
to that of the United Kingdom,” the
Constitution was in fact an attempt to
graft upon its supposed model certain

features of the Constitution of the
United States. Excellent in theory, it
has, none the less, failed under the
test of practical working. Surely a
frank acknowledgment of that failure
and an honest effort to amend the
Constitution—a work to which can be
brought the experience of thirty-five
years—is better and manlier than to
stumble along from one readjustment
to another. In these days, when every
other science is pressing on to perfec-
tion, why should the science of govern-
ment lag behind? The prison cell or
the gallows would await the surgeon
who dared to treat the physical body as
it was treated fifty—even thirty—years
ago. Shall the body politic continue
to suffer under antiquated and unscien-
tific treatment? Shall statesmen alone
remain untouched by the progressive
spirit of the age? Shall it be held wiser
to risk a revolution than to dare the
making of a precedent ?

PERILS OF ELOQUENCE

WITH THE DIFFERENT FORMS THROUGH WHICH A SPOKEN PARAGRAPH
RUNS BEFORE IT APPEARS IN PRINT

By Robert C. Dunbar

BY the majority of readers a news-

paper report of a speech is taken
as a direct message to them from
the lips of the speaker. Nothing is
thought of the men who have toiled
the night through to lay that message
by the breakfast plate. The message
lies there, neatly headed, indexed and
pigeon-holed into its proper column,
but since leaving the speaker’s lips it
has encountered grave perils and as-
sumed many disguises; it has been
twice reduced to a skeleton, written in
shorthand, in longhand, in telegraphic
dots and dashes, typewritten, cast in
single lines of type, carried about in
pieces on little brass trays, moulded in
paper, cast in solid metal, printed,
folded, cut, pasted and hurled at the

front door, all between midnight and
daylight. Should the speaker, in his
beauty sleep, dream of all the drawing
and quartering and boiling and melt-
ing to which his winged words are be-
ing subjected he would despair of ever
seeing them in print,

To follow a few sentences from plat-
form to breakfast table will give some
idea of the perfection of the newspaper
system and the innumerable chances of
error to guard against which is the
primary duty of every newspaper man.
In Canada there are so few large cen-
tres of population that the great dailies
are practically dependent on their own
staffs for full reports of such évents as
political meetings in whatever part of
the Province they may be held. A re-

~—
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porter on a great morning paper must
be ready at all times to start for any
part of the Province on ro-minutes’
notice, and usually from one to six
members of the staff are scattered over
the country. Our papers devote so
much attention to political reporting
that it may be taken as typical of
Canadian newspaper work and a pas-
sage taken at random from a political
- speech will best illustrate the routine
of news gathering.

The passage selected as uttered by
the speaker would be written in short-
hand in this form :—
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but it is nearer the truth than to say
that the shorthand represents all the
sounds uttered by the speaker. ‘‘Ftz”
represents more nearly the opening of
a soda water bottle than ‘‘if it was,”
and ‘“ Iz oo biz ”’ differs materially from
‘“I was too busy,” for which it is the
shorthand form. Shorthand without
an alert memory, close attention and
common sense, is worse than useless.
The slightest error may change the
meaning of a word or an entire sen-
tence. A too erect ‘‘ R” becomes an
This caused a reporter to make
Mr. Goldwin Smith say that he had

Ao B
ol o e

¢’ //—7 C,
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A PARAGRAPH OF A POLITICAL SPEECH AS IT APPEARS IN THE REPORTER'S NOTE BOOK

It is generally supposed that short-
hand is a system of writing by which
every sound is represented. There
could not be a greater mistake than
this ; shorthand’s chief economy is
omission, and what it suggests is of
more importance than what it actually
represents. For instance, the charac-
ters for which the shorthand equiva-
lents are here used are :

i wotd tt stmnt fr nthr prps. [
bld ntr ftz tr ts ntr pn a nuer o
dvl. im a cndn b brth, a ntv o
prvons ntr. i lkd vr ld. s md fr
16 rs m tim fl kpd w rk o dkshn
prps sm o ulsa iz oo biz.”

This, perhaps, is not a fair repre-
sentation of the shorthand, for other
characters are suggested by ingenious
devices too intricate to explain here,

spent many years in the ‘‘asylum,”
instead of in the ‘‘ realm ” of our Lady
of the Snows. There is simply no
limit to the possible causes of error in
shorthand reporting. A burst of ap-
plause may drown the close of a sen-
tence, conversation behind him may
throw the reporter out, even inability to
see the speaker’s gestures may prove
disastrous, as happened at Bowmanville
a few years ago. Sir Wilfrid Laurier,
in an impassioned peroration, declared
that the epitaph he desired was ‘‘ Here
lies a man who gave the best of his
life and the whole of his heart to mak-
ing Canada a united country.” That
was no time for the reporter to sit back
and admire the outstretched downward
arms with which the Premier seemed
to cast from him the weight of years,
nor the one emphatic gesture at the
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words ‘‘the whole of his heart”; he
could rely only on the sound, keeping
his eyes fixed on his hopping pencil
point, with the result that he made Sir
Wilfrid’s epitaph read ‘‘a man who
gave the best of his life and /&zs soul and
his heart to making Canada a united
country.” As Sir Wilfrid has never
disclaimed the desire to sacrifice his
soul for his country’s good the injury
done him by the reporter cannot have
been serious.

Sir Richard Cartwright has been so
long in public life that little things do
not disturb him ; buteven he protested
when his scholarly quotation from
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have in Canada not half a dozen public
men whose speeches will bear verbatim
reporting. This must be done rapidly,
for the last line should be ‘¢ fyled ” two
hours after midnight, or there will be
one more of the world’s great orations
lost to posterity. From the reporter
the speech goes to the telegraph
operator, sometimes page by page.
Here, again, between first-class sta-
tions, as, for instance, between the
House of Commons and the private
wire into a newspaper office, only the
barest skeleton of the speech is sent.
In heavily ‘“coded” telegraphy the
illustration would sound like this :

... —,

v — ey ey

v e

A PARAGRAPH OF A SPEECH AS IT WOULD APPEAR IN ‘‘CODED” TELEGRAPHY

Themistocles was attributed to Peter
Mitchell.

The shorthand is transcribed into
longhand of varying degrees of legi-
bility, and it is here that the reporter’s
judgment and experience are of im-
portance. A two hours’ speech will
fill eighteen columns of a newspaper,
and he must condense that into two,
three or four columns without omitting
anything new or important, infusing
grammar into unfortunate sentences,
rearranging clumsy forms, supplying
synonyms for repeated words—for we

The letters represented by these
dots and dashes are: ‘i wntd tt
stm fo anr pur. i bvd ont if iw
tru to itsf sd enr upon a nw era of
dvpt. iam acdn bi birth a ntv f
prov of Ont. Ilukdovetfld. as
min o edu fo 16 ys egd w t wrk o
edn ph sm o u wisaiws too bsy.”
Thus it will be seen that the tele-
graphic contractions differ but slightly
from those employed by the stenogra-
pher, but they are purely arbitrary.
Telegraphers are sometimes ingeni-
ous in the errors they commit. A re-
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cognized period sign in shorthand and
printing is an ‘“X.” Ignorance of
this rule caused an eastern province
operator to send an entire speech of
Sir Charles Tupper’s in one sentence,
connected by 50 ‘“ands.” The error
passed unnoticed by editor and proof-
reader, and Sir Charles’ speech ap-
peared in print in one magnificent sen-
tence of 1,000 words. The morning
after a recent meeting an operator was
found eagerly scanning the paper, re-
- joiced to find that what he had twice
sent as ‘‘dwotted” had been recog-
nized as ‘“ devoted,’”’ and that the ex-
pression he had longingly idealized
into ‘‘ beer trade” came out as ‘for-
eign trade.” Every reporter regrets
the necessity of keeping an operator at
work for six or seven hours of the
night, but seldom as poignantly as in
the case of a handsome young man in
Western Ontario, who sent 2,000 words
between the loving caresses of a pretty
girl perched on his desk. The pity
turned to righteous indignation when
the girl’s cruel brothers carried her off
home and the operator fell into so
peaceful a slumber that it became
necessary to shake him and shout
every word of copy into his ear.

Extended reports are usually received
by an operator of the telegraph com-
- pany stationed in the newspaper office,
so that no time is lost in carrying mes-
sages from the telegraph office, and
the copy is handed to the night editor
uncreased and neatly typewritten, for
it is not possible to transcribe by hand
a coded telegraph message sent at the
rate of 60 words a minute.

The night editor, or telegraph edi-
tor, must read every word that passes
through his hands to guard against
errors, libel suits, or worst of all, mis-
spelled names. A man will forgive a
newspaper anything except putting a
«t” in his name if he is not that sort
of a Johnson, or vice-versa. A per-
fect night editor may yet be born but
he will not live long. He will know
all the languages, geography, short-
hand, telegraphy, agriculture, law, art,
science, every trade, all religions, and
every man's initials ; he will never tire,
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never forget, never relax, and never
swear. It is his duty to carefully edit
the despatch, put in ‘‘sub-heads ” at
convenient intervals, write a heading
for it and send it, piece by piece, to
the foreman of the composing or type-
setting room. The foreman glances
through it, marks it with a guide num-
ber, divides it into convenient quanti-
ties, and distributes it to half-a-dozen
type-setters who ‘‘set it up” on a
machine of marvellous ingenuity, ex-
actly as they would typewrite it. From
this machine it comes in the form of
solid lines of type, each a column wide,
cast by the machine. These are taken
by the printer's devil on ‘‘galleys”
—brass trays three feet long and a
foot wide—and placed in another ma-
chine, a hand-press, with which an im-
pression or proof is *‘‘ pulled.” The
proof, with the corresponding batch of
copy is taken to the proofreader, while
the galley is placed upon a table or
‘““bank” to await correction. The
proofreader takes the proof and his
assistant, or copyholder, the copy,
and one or the other of them reads
aloud, while the proofreader marks on
the margin of the proof any correc-
tions that may be necessary. The
proof is returned to the compositor,
whose number has been placed at
its head, and he resets the lines in
which errors have been marked. The
new lines, with the proof, are handed
to another printer, who hunts up the
galley, picks out the bad lines, reading
the shining type backwards and upside
down, and substitutes the corrected
lines. The passage in this form, as
the accompanying cut will show, is
not easily read by the uninitiated.

A’ | mya [00 pned’,,
op eqneurion’ belpsba zome of hon miy
wh e )k ocenbieq MIFP (PE MOLK
WIVI2F6L Of RANGYIION [OL BIXFE6D A6wLs'
OQVUEFLIOT | [OOK6q OA6L [P6 J6Iq° 2
PA PILEP' ¥ DE[IAE O FP6 HLOAIUGE Of
6Lg 0| qeaejobwevr | FW § CFpDIqEL
FLAG £O If26]* 2pon|q 6ureL nbou ¥ wem
bmiboze: | pepieseq OUEFLIO® ¥ If sz
T MIULEq FPTF 2FIF6I6LS JOL TDOLPEL

THE PARAGRAPH AS IT APPEARS TO THE
TYPE-SETTER. HE COMMENCES AT THE BOT-
TOM AND READS UP
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Then another proof is pulled and
sent to the reviser, who compares it
with the original proof, sees that the
corrections have been properly made,
reads the lines above and below the cor-
rection to see that the right line has
been replaced, and sends back his re-
vise with his corrections marked on the
margin. New lines are printed for
these, the galley is again hunted up,
and the corrections inserted. Then a
revised proof is pulled and sent to the
night editor for final revision.

This is not the last of the speech’s
perils. It has still to pass through the
hands of the *¢ make-up man,” whose
duty it is to place it in the columns of
the pages to which it has been as-
signed by the news-editor, who allots
space and supervises the entire news
service. The ‘‘make-up” man has
exceptional opportunities for causing
trouble. He must read the glaring re-
versed type, pick it up by the handful
and fit it into place, place the proper
heading over it, and do everything
backwards. Occasionally paragraphs
are reversed or placed in the wrong
column, a politician’s speech may be
put in the mouth of his bitterest op-
ponent. Once a dozen June weddings
were placed under the heading ‘“many
failures.” His errors are fatal ; thereis

no correcting them, for on papers on this
continent proofs of pages are not pulled
and revised as they are in England.

As each page is made up it is
wheeled off to the stereotyping room,
where in an immense steam-heated
letter-press a cast is taken of it in pre-
pared paper. This is placed in a half-
cylindrical mould and a metal cast
made of it. This is filed, trimmed,
fluted and sent down an elevator to the
press-room in the basement, where it
is bolted on the proper cylinder to
await the crucial moment when the
last page has ‘‘gone,” the lever is
touched and the throbbing press throws
out a steady stream of perfect news-
papers, each containing, wedged in
among 40,000 Or 100,000 other words
that have run simultaneously through
the same perilous course, the words :

“I wanted that statement for
another purpose. 1 believed On-
tario, if it was true to itself, should
enter upon a new era of develop-
ment. [ am a Canadian by birth,
a native of the Province of On.
tario. I looked over the field. As
Minister of Education for sixteen
years, my time fully occupied with
the work of education, perhaps
some of you will say, I was too
busy.”

LOVE 1S LIKE,A:iROSE

LOVE is like a rose,
One my fancy chose,

Sleeping, folded round with green,
Crimson, touched with dewdrop’s sheen,
Love is like a rose.

Love is like a rose, :
One my heart well knows,
Op’ning, glowing 'neath my smile,
Gathered to my heart awhile,
Love is like a rose.

Love is like a rose,

Tend’rest flower that blows,
Waking with the morning sun,
Fading ere the day is done,
Love is like a rose.

Isabel E. Mackay



THE ANIMUS OF

76

A STUDY OF THE UNITED STATES BY A CANADIAN RESIDENT

By Charles Lampman

OUR Uncle Samuel is a creature
of many moods. To-day he is
engaged in entertaining in the most
lavish manner an English sportsman
or a German prince ; to-morrow he is
engaged in disputing the well-founded
and sincere neighbourly disposition of
his closest national associates. This
moment he is absorbed in the exploita-
tion of vast schemes for the national
aggrandizement ; the next he is wear-
ing his blackest frown, daring the world
to interfere in his plans. Recent events
illustrate the facility with which the
American people change front. They
likewise emphasize the unfaltering hat-
red of Great Britain which exists in the
United States. Time has had no mol-
lifying influence upon the animus of ’76.
The latent spirit of the Revolution is
ever ready to burst into flame and
create a bonfire around which great
men of the nation dance and to which
the public school teachers point Young
America as an occupation most patri-
otic and proper to emulate. If thereis
one thing above another which gives
your Uncle Samuel paramount satis-
faction it is the opportunity—of late
very frequently presented — to resent
with characteristic bluster the allega-
tions of British friendliness to the
United States.

Perhaps no event of recent years has
so surely and specifically exhibited the
readiness of the American people to
discredit the good intentions of Great
Britain as their joyous acceptance of
the report that it was European and
not British influence which deterred
the Powers from intervening in the
Spanish-American war. No matter
that the report came from a source
inimical to England ; it was double-
leaded by many leading newspapers
and printed under conspicuous head-
lines as one of the more important
news items of the day. Editorial
comment supplemented the news (?)

and invited the public to accept the
cabled statement as the true recital
of what occurred when the Powers
considered Spain’s request for inter-
vention. In direct violation of the
first principles of honesty and fairness
the incident exemplifies the true Unit-
ed States spirit, which is anti-British
to the greatest extreme. It is impos-
sible to conceive of any pre-arrange-
ment for this national reception of the
French cablegram ; rather, it must be
accepted as the spontaneous overflow
of the American desire to seize every
opportunity to minimize the neigh-
bourly act, one which, had it been
offered by any other of the Great
Powers, would have excited the keen-
est admiration and most enthusiastic
respect.

‘* Twisting the Lion’s tail” is a
favourite occupation of the American
politician. Congressman Wheeler dis-
tinguished himself on the floor of Con-
gress recently by a bitter attack on the
President because the head of the nation
had appointed a delegation to represent
the United States at the coronation of
Edward VII. “We have made our-
selves a laughing-stock at every court
in Europe,” he said, ‘“because of our
flunkeyism, our truculency and the
disgraceful sycophancy of the repre-
sentatives of the Republic at the feet
of Great Britain, and now when it
serves the purpose of some other great
nation, the pitiable spectacle is dis-
closed of us hugging to our bosoms
during the last five years a nation that
has systematically and persistently at-
tempted to destroy the liberties of the
American people ever since the battle
of Yorktown. . . . I object to the
republic of the United States under-
taking to play the flunkey at the feet
of a little German prince (Prince
Henry), and I object to the United
States sending emissaries abroad to
dance attendance at the ante-chamber
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of some Britisher because he is going
to wear a crown.”

This congressman’s diatribe was a
mild example of American political
rhetoric ; but its tone was so dis-
tinctly offensive that the speech was
reported at length and occupied first
place among the telegraphed news of
the day.

These instances are cited to em-
phasize the contrast between the genu-
ine neighbourliness of Britain and the
popular regard of the people with whom
the Empress of the Seas is earnestly
desirous of being on friendly terms for
a well-disposed neighbour. From time
to time articles appear in British news-
papers commending the growth of amic-
able relations between the two English-
speaking nations. It is not apparent
to the British-American resident of
the United States. There is no such
growth. The temper of the American
people has not changed in 125 years.
They seek no closer relations with
Great Britain than now exist. Any
bonds uniting the two nations would
be easily severed. It is pertinent that
overtures of friendliness invariably
come from the other side the water.
They are not reciprocated in the United
States. They provoke sneers instead
of cheers. The true Yankee finds a
constant irritant in the removal of rich
Americans to England. Astor, Car-
negie, Croker, and now, in all proba-
bility, William C. Whitney, are very
painful thorns. Only the first named
of these is a permanent resident, but
the fact that English establishments
are maintained, and large sums of
money earned in the United States
are spent in their maintenance, pro-
vides the average Yankee with a stick
to whittle. He wonders why these
multi-millionaires seem to prefer British
to American society, and the Derby to
the Brooklyn Handicap. He cannot
understand why the mad race for vast
wealth and social distinction should
lead to royal courts. He has been
taught to regard the society of Boston
and Washington and Gotham as the
cream of the earth, and he professes
to see no fascination in Old World
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coronets and diadems, nor any superior
social advantages. But he does not
mean what he says. Uncle Sam has
the reputation of being addicted to
braggadocio. It is his chief charac-
teristic. He seeks by this means to
impress the visitor with respect for
what he possesses—for the Yankee's
idea of greatness is bounded by the
size of his wallet. He aims to over-
whelm with the lavishness of his en-
tertainment any royal or other dis-
tinguished foreigners who come to
America officially or semi-officially.
The height of New York’s buildings,
the speed and luxurious appointments
of the trains provided for the accom-
modations of the guest, the vast dis-
tances traversed in going from one
large city to another, the billions of
the Rockefelts and the Morganbilts —
these are Uncle Sam’s claims to social
and national distinction. These are the
impressions which are carried away.
As soon as he has amassed a fortune
according to American ideas—which
means a small matter of at least seven
figures—your true Yankee suddenly
realizes that Uncle Sam has omitted
a very important and essential feature
of his social establishment, difficult to
specify, but, like new wine, lacking the
bouquet of age. Newport lacks lustre
and Boston drawing-rooms their charm
of refinement. There is more go” to
the official balls at Washington—more
colour and gold lace. Perhaps it is this
that turns him away from the most ex-
clusive society to be found in the United
States to seek more attractive fields ot
social aggrandizement in the society
of the courts of kings and emperors.
Money will buy anything in America,
he argues, and surely it will open for
me—providing I possess enough of it
—the doors of these royal holy of
holies. This began many years ago :
but the holy of holies remains closed.
His daughter mayhap wears a coronet
and is welcomed to its sacred precincts,
but paterfamilias the plutocrat has not
yet become the aristocrat nor the as-
sociate of aristocrats. His son may
pull bow oar in a Henley eight or drive
a racing automobile a mile in less than
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a minute, but the rich American gets
no nearer the goal of his desire than
when he first turned his energies to
the amassing of his millions, his literal
conquest of mammon, for the purpose
of buying admission to the aristocratic
circles of Great Britain and Europe,
availing him naught. Foiled, he be-
comes a bitter enemy of aristocracy.
Oftener than anywhere else the rich
American meets his social Waterloo
in London. Undoubtedly it is his
social impotence that makes him hate
so cordially the nation from whose loins
he sprang.

While he is in the impecunious stage,
too, the Yankee is an inveterate enemy
of Great Britain. He sneers at royalty
and wildly expostulates against the
increasing American habit of coronet-
hunting. He glories in the avowed
and specific unfriendliness of America
for the British nation as contained in
the oath of allegiance which aliens are
obliged to take on coming to this
country to become citizens ; finds ex-
quisite delight in the inflammatory
utterances of a Maud Gonne and a
McBride and takes the Boer cause
seriously to heart. He it is who has
made of Washington a demigod and
laid the trains for the politician to fire.
To him must be accredited the success-
ful task of perpetuating the animosities
of 1776 and of replenishing the dying
embers of Irish hatred for the English.
We find him in the Senate and in the
House of Representatives at Washing-
ton ; in the legislatures of the various
states, in high places in American edu-
cational institutions, in the editorial
chairs of many prominent American
dailies. The anti-British element in
the United States iis not confined to
the Irish agitators or politicians spas-
modically seeking the *‘Irish vote.”
It is composed of individuals who are
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active at all times and who have a
very large audience. The politician
confines his tirades against the Mother
Country to the few weeks preceding an
election ; the agitator to an occasional
harangue in a public hall when the Irish
campaign fund is low and an appeal is
necessary to this ‘‘ g-r-r-eat nation,”
as Dooley says, *‘f'r a wad of th’ long
g-r-r-een ;” but the editor is a busy
individual, and the daily press, with
some few notable exceptions such as
the New York Zwvening Post, takes
keen delight in magnifying each item
of news which involves Great Britain
in difficulties with foreign nations or
indicates that the Boers have had
some temporary advantage over the
commands engaged with them. The
quip of a Boer lecturer now touring
the United States, which excites the
loudest applause of the crowds which
flock to hear him, shows the temper of
the people and the contempt with which
they regard the very name of the nation
whichis hugging the delusion that there
is a more neighbourly feeling between
the two countries. This lecturer sup-
plements his talk with stereopticon
views. One of these shows the Boers
charging on the British across a plain.
““That does not look,” he shouts tri-
umphantly, ‘‘as though the Boers were
cowards and guerillas. Itis not always,
you see, that the Boers fight behind
rocks and the English behind the
Irish.” And the vast audiences roar
their approval of the lecturer’s wit.
Neither are these audiences composed
of the ignorant and the Irish element.
There’s a little of each, but the great
mass of those whose voices and purses
cheer the Boer lecturer’s heart are of
those on whom Great Britain depends
as her friendly neighbours. Englishmen
never made a greater mistake.




WHAT BRITAIN IS DOING IN WEST AFRICA

By Capt. W. F. W. Carstairs, 56th Lisgar Rifles, C.M., Serving with the
3rd Southern Nigerian Regt., W.A.F.F.

THE Lord must love the black man,

for He has made so many of him.
In the small British Dependency of
Nigeria alone, which curves around
the Benin Bight, with twice the area
of Ontario or one-seventh the area of
the Dominion, it is believed that there
are 36,000,000 blacks, who

‘“ Bask in the glare or stem the tepid wave,
And thank their gods for all the good they
gave.”

This great country up to 19goo was
for the most part under the control of
the Royal Niger Company ; then it
became a Protectorate in the charge of
the British Colonial Secretary. The
Royal Niger Company had developed
trade and commerce only on the coast
and along the banks of the larger
rivers. Thus, there remain thousands
of miles that have never been explored,
millions of natives that have not yet
seen a white man. It is a land of
mystery : we ourselves who live in it
know so little about it. New plants,
new trees, new reptiles, new fish, new
birds and beasts, new races of men are
met with every year as we penetrate
the immense belt of forest stretching
towards the interior. Bountiful nature
supplies everything the native requires.
Under the tropical sun but slight effort
is needed to maintain life. He picks
his staple food, his bread, bananas,
pine apples, plantains from the trees.
He ploughs not, neither does he spin.
A small hole in the ground, a seed
placed therein and a stone laid on top
are the sum total of the agricultural
process in growing yams ; and he has
two crops a year. His heart is glad-
dened by the intoxicating Zombo trick-
ling from the perennial fountain of the
wine-palm into nature’s own cup, the
calabash. With the cotton, which
grows without cultivation, with the
bark of many trees, with the wild hemp
and rushes, the deft fingers of the
women weave the scant supply of

clothing necessary, or give expression
to those elementary artistic impulses
in forming baskets and mats.

To the Canadian the whole land area
seems capable of cultivation. The
rich red soil suggests the presence of
iron and it is not impossible that pre-
cious minerals may also be there.
Sugar-cane, rice, and tobacco, the cot-
ton and the coffee plant, grow wild.
If we could peer into the future, we
might see within a hundred years Can-
ada and Britain drawing their supplies
of these commodities from this favour-
ed land.  Mahogany, ebony, white-
wood, calm-wood, the rubber tree, and
many varieties of the palm and of dye-
woods are apparently very abundant.

Sir Ralph Moor, K.C.M.G., is the
present High Commissioner, and has
made Southern Nigeria one of the
most prosperous colonies of the Em-
pire.  The naval establishment is
under Capt. Childs, R.N., Marine
Superintendent. It consists of several
gunboats and a number of armoured
steam launches and armoured canoes
of high draught. The latter are used
where it is not possible to go with
launches or gun-boats of deeper
draught.  Officered by smart naval
officers, they are manned by black jolly
tars.

The health of the whole colony is
superintended by the principal medical
officer, Dr. Allman, C.M.G., who has
had many years’ experience with the
much-dreaded malaria, and who has a
staff of the most efficient medical
officers that can be procured.

The military establishment consists
of sixty white officers, one-third of
whom are usually absent on leave of
absence. The fighting force of 1,250
black soldiers is known as the Third
Southern Nigerian Regiment, West
African Frontier Force, and is under
the command of Lieut.-Col. Monte-
naro, R.A., who has seen service in India,
Ashantee, and the Gold Coast, as well
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as in Nigeria. He is at present com-
manding a body of 5,000 men against
the Arros in the Cross River country.

Old Calabar, a city containing 200, -
000 blacks and 150 whites (there are
but eleven white women in all Nigeria),
is the capital. Each set of officials has
its own mess, and the military routine
is much the same as in all garrison
towns, with the exception that from
eleven to three-thirty the heat is very
intense. These hours usually find us
in pjamas.
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Hausa is the Irishman of Africa, al-
ways ready for a ‘‘scrap.” He is of
an adventurous disposition, and like
the descendants of all tribes of plains-
men, is a roamer. He goes among
various tribes with his powder, flints
and guns—guns ‘‘ made in Germany,”

a section of gas-pipe with a flint lock.
He drives a good trade also in Holland
trade gin, and in pieces of iron to be
cut up into bullets or ornaments,

The Calabar people are not so stal-
wart or magnificent as the Hausa or

NIGERIANS—NOTE THE IVORY ANKLET ON THE WOMAN

The native is not wholly unworthy
of the blessings Nature showers upon
him. There are several notable types.
From the vigorous Yoruba and the
agile Hausa the West African Frontier
Force is recruited ; and they are first-
class fighting men, whom many officers
would not trade for white *‘Tom-
mies ” without something to boot.
Both are Mahommedan in religion,
and commonly very much married
men. The Yoruba is a bit of a gentle-
man, and like coast people generally,
he is clean about his person. The

3

yet the Yoruba; but they are very
wiry and agile. The Benis are like the
Calabarans. The Unwanans, a part
of the great Arro nation against which
an expedition is now operating, would
put our athletes to shame in the matter
of chest measurement and muscular
development. The Arros and Hausas,
in fact, all black tribes are bullies and
blackguards. They will ““ bluff " if they
fancy they can carry the thing through.

Veryfortunately for us, these peoples
possess a marvellous civil organization,
somewhat resembling the clan system
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of the Iroquois Indians; and we have
been able to make good use of their
system. The people are grouped on
the basis of blood relation and family
connection into compounds of twenty
or twenty-five families, each being a
miniature walled city under the control
of a headman.
These com-
pounds are
brigaded under
a chief, who
thus stands at
the head of a
city, or of a por-
tion of a city.
A number of
cities are under
the rule of a
king or sultan.
Many of the
cities contain
two hundred
and fifty or
more com-
pounds. No
definite state-
ment concern-
ing population
can be made in
any case. Us-
ually the form-
ulais‘‘So many
compounds.” It
is neitherarevel
of equality nor
a reign of de-
spotism. In
some cases
these various
offices are here-
ditary, in others
elective.

As one ad-
vances towards
the interior he
findsclothing in
theinverse ratio
to his distance from the sea. The tribes
“‘ up-country ” wear little or no cloth-
ing ; the adults ignore clothing com-
pletely until they are married, and then
only the loin clothis adopted. Infact, it
is quite common to see anAfricanbelle
decked out in all the glories of Na-

JUNGLE SCENE-—A NIGERIAN SPEARING MUDFISH
IN A POOL
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ture, the monotony being broken mere-
ly by a string of beads, a bracelet, or
a piece of spiral brass wire round the
ankle up to the knee ; or by an anklet
of five or six pounds of an elephant’s
tusk.

Men also are often seen with their
legs chafed raw
from wearing
heavy ivory
anklets. Thisis
always the sign
ofa ‘*bigman,”
aterm accepted
in its metaphor-
ical sense by
most African
tribes. The
exact antonym
is quite logical ;
‘““small boy”
means ‘‘ poor
man,” or one
lacking influ-
LENCE; e ol

In this con-
nection I may
relate an inci-
dent of the Ish-
an Expedition,
which afforded
some merri-
ment to my
brother officers.
As we were
marchingintwo
columns, Major
Heneker in
charge of the
first, and Major
Edwards in
charge of the
second, the
chiefs at every
village would
wish to hold a
‘‘palaver” with
Major Heneker
and to ‘‘dash” (present) him with
palm-wine and fruits. To rid him-
self of their oppressive attentions, the
commanding officer and Mr. Fos-
bery told them that the ‘‘biggest”
white man in Africa would be with
them in an hour. The chiefs, natural-
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ly supposing that the heir-apparent or
Mr. Chamberlain himself was with the
second column, made extra prepara-
tion. I found the chiefs drawn up in
line, the black ladiesadorned as heauty
when most adorned. As the natives
admire a surplus of flesh, and always
fatten their maids before marriage,
thése dusky beauties would lick their
lips when they saw my 250 Ibs. avoir-
dupois, and gave me a royal reception
with the usual ‘“dashes” of palm-
wines, nuts, fruits, imagining that our
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sprinkling of Canadians on his staff, I
have been requested to give a brief
history of this miniature expedition
that accomplished such magnificent re-
sults with such slender resources.

» The photographs I owe to the kind-
ness of Colonel W. H. Heneker, offi-
cer in command, who gave them to me
for my own private collection. Colonel
Heneker is the son of R. W. Heneker,
Esq., of Sherbrooke, Que., President
of the Eastern Townships Bank, and
Governor of Sherbrooke Protestant

NIGERIA—A CLOSED LEOPARD TRAP—PREPARING TO KILL THE CAPTIVE

commanding officer and the Benin
Resident were mere ‘‘small boys.”
For the time being I was ‘“in it.”
But not only did the African chiefs re-
ceive me thus in several villages, but
later my own mess frequently reminded
me of my experience in a very pointed
manner.

Only last year five or six millions
were added to His Majesty’s subjects
in Southern Nigeria. The event was
duly noted in the papers, but its im-
portance was not appreciated. As a
Canadian was in command, with a fair

Hospital. A graduate of the Royal
Military College, Colonel Heneker has
been in the Niger Protectorate since
1897, and will be remembered by a
large circle of Canadian friends. Not
only this expedition, but several pre-
ceding expeditions, have been carried
through by Colonel Heneker with such
marked success that we Canadians
cannot refer to Nigeria without asso-
ciating him therewith and feeling a
degree of national pride.

The Urome-Ulia, a confederate
tribe, a sub-division of the old Benin



A GROUP OF NIGERIAN CHIEFS

empire, live between the Benin and
Niger rivers. The King of Ishan (or
Urome) refused to allow traders of any
kind, native or European, to go into
or through his country. Now Urome,
as a dependency of Benin, had come

A GROUP OF NIGERIAN CHILDREN IN GALA ATTIRE
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under British rule in 1897. The king,
however, claimed that his ju-ju was
stronger than the white man’s ju-ju
and would keep the white man out.
Already in 1898 Major Heneker, with
a force of about 25 men and about 200
carriers had gone in on a
peace mission, to preserve
the law ; with great diffi-
culty and danger he had to
fight every foot of his way
back to Benin. He did get
out, however, without los-
ing his carriers, though
with a number of casual-
ties. The Ashantee trouble
intervened; for it the Third
Niger Frontier Force had
to furnish a quota of men,
and thus Southern Nigeria
was short-handed. It was
not until early in 1901 that
the matter could receive the
attention it deserved. And
-I'had beenfortunate enough
to arrive in Southern Niger-
ia to take part in the work.
Accordingly on the first
day of March the expedition
to establish British pres-
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tige in the
northern

Benin coun- :

try left Old 3
Calabar un-
der the com-
mand of
Major (now
Colonel)
Heneker, on
Sir Ralph
Moor’s pri-
vate steam
yacht, Zuy.
Two nights

At sea, a
few hours’
steaming up
between the low banks of the Benin
river brought us to Gilli-Gilli, where
we debarked for a 28-mile tramp to
Benin city. On the morning of the
fifth, with 250 men, 500 carriers, and
250 chiefs’ boys, Major Heneker, ac-
companied by the two most important
Benin chiefs and fourteen white offi-
cers, struck out into the dense forest
and almost impenetrable jungles to pay
his respects to his old acquaintance,

NIGERIA—A STEEL CANOE CONVEYING A BRITISH OFFICER UP COUNTRY

the King of Urome. The white offi-
cers were: Major (now Colonel) W.H.
Heneker, Connaught Rangers, com-
manding; Major W. Edwards, R.A.,
second in command; Capt. (now Major)
Mackenzie, R.A., adjutant; Capt. He-
wett, 2nd West India Regt., topogra-
pher; Capt. W. F. W, Carstairs, 56th
Lisgar Rifles, C. M., transport officer ;
Capt. Lewes, quartermaster; Capt.
Hogg, 4th Hussars; Capt. Perry, goth

NIGERIA—A MARKET-SCENE UP COUNTRY



CAPT. PERRY

CAPT, CARSTAIRS

A HALT ON THE UROME-ULIA EXPEDITION—A NATIVE SERGEANT AND PRIVATE IN THE
RIGHT FOREGROUND

Regt., Winnipeg Rifles, C.M.; Lieut.
Knowles, Indian Staff Corps; Lieut.
Carré, Warwickshire Regiment; Dr.
Whitely, Medical Officer; Mr. Weden-
ham Fosbery, the Resident at Benin
city as chief political officer; Lieut.
Daniels was the only native officer that
accompanied us.

For more than a hundred miles we
marched under a tropical sun through
dense jungle and forest. Around us
were the stately cotton-wood and calm-
wood, the slender palm of many varie-
ties, and the smaller ebony and rubber
tree; on all sides we saw rubberlike
vines wind and twist round the trees,
droop to the earth, and again climb
and droop, forming a tangled, impene-
trable tropical growth. ‘Through vines
and shrubs with fierce prickly thorns
that lacerate the flesh, we often had to
cut our way. Behind the luxuriant
screen of green relieved by the red,
blue, and white of tropical flowers, we
could hear the chattering and chirping
of a myriad of parrots and cockatoos,
and the flutter of their wings. The
odours of the decaying vegetation,

however, were less agreeable; the air
was stifling. Often in approaching a
river we travelled in Indian file for
miles through a cut that the water or
wild animals had made, twenty-five
feet deep, our elbows touching the clay
bank on each side ; often along a nar-
row path, worn out on the precipitous
bank of a river, where a false step
would send you one hundred or two
hundred feet down to the alligators in
the murky stream below.

Often the trail had been unused for a
few years, and we cut our way step by
step through the luxuriant growths of
vine and shrub. For miles we would
find ourselves in a tunnel of green foli-
age, where no ray of the sun could
penetrate, broken now and then by a
short space of open country. Again,
through the tall elephant grass, which
cut off all air, with the sun beating
down, our carriers would stumble;
fainting under their loads; and we
ourselves could scarce carry our ac-
coutrements.

Here and there were to be seen
along the line of march the mounds of
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NIGERIA—POLITICAL OFFICER FOSBERY HOLDING AN INQUIRY

the white ants, eight or nine feet high
in some instances. For miles we
would struggle and straggle over a
tornado-swept stretch of the country,
where hundreds of giant trees lay up-
turned—cumberers of the earth. Down
ravines and up hillsides we toiled day
after day.

After the first week on the trail, we
found the natives lying in wait, gener-
ally attacking the first column under
Major Heneker, which was usually an
hour ahead of the second column. On
the 2oth, on approaching Urome, the
capital of Ishan, we were attacked by
the natives in force. They had dug
pits and were along the trail. Our
men fired volleys into the bush and
charged, matchets in hand, cutting their
way through the thick undergrowth.
The natives sought shelter in the bush.
We advanced on the town, and found
it deserted. Setting fire to the houses,
we withdrew a half a mile and formed
a permanent camp.
3The houses were built of a mixture
of red clay and sand, roofed with
palm-leaves and bamboo. Baked by
the sun and sometimes dried by a fire
before the roof is put on, these houses

look not unlike red sandstone. On
close inspection the better class of
houses are seen to be polished. The
interiors are often decorated with sim-
ple straight line designs after the
Egyptian style, and often clay and
wood images painted in gaudy colours
and fashioned into grotesque and dis-
torted forms were to be found.

In every compound there is a ju-ju
house ; in every house in the compound
is a ju-ju room, where the head of the
family performs his devotions. His
offerings of eggs, fowl and animals lie
in this room, decaying and decayed ;
while occasionally, a human skull and
various bones of the human skeleton
are seen hanging on the wall.

There is, besides, a general ju-ju
assembly house, as well as the king’s
great ju-ju house. These have a more
pretentious architecture, and have
furnished us with the best specimens
of their artistic skill in the way of
statues and idols. Out of one of these
we removed no less than seven of these
idols carved in mahogany, white wood
and calm-wood, about eight feet high,
each representing months of labour to
the artist with his crude tools. The
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effects, though startling, were highly
creditable to the carver. As these
were looked upon by the natives as the
protecting deities, it became our duty
to destroy them. They were all con-
signed to the flames. Many of the
smaller pieces, however, were carried
away as mementos by our soldiers
and carriers and brought down to the
coast. ;

The city was surrounded by a pali-
sade of growing trees, twining and
intertwining so as to make a solid wall

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

feeble man, who, when surprised by
our soldiers, was deserted by his party.
He belonged to a long line of kings.
A few nights after the poor old man
died, probably from grief, as he was
opposed to fighting the white man and
had been persuaded to it by his Hot-
spur of a son.

His son and successor, a vigorous,
high-spirited fellow, now gathered the
defeated Urome tribe, called in the as-
sistance of the Ulias, a people strong
beyond conception. He led his com-

A SCENE ON THE UROME-ULIA EXPEDITION—ON THE RIGHT IS ‘‘ THE KING'S SON,” A PRISONER

—a sufficient protection from the wild
beasts and the hostile tribes. These
trees are planted as we plant species of
the willow, and under tropical condi-
tions the growth is rapid. The two
entrances to the city were so narrow
that but one man could enter at a time.
In a week the walls of the compounds
and buildings were all levelled and the
palisade was cut down. Meanwhile,
small parties reconnoitred every day
for yams, for water, and for war. It
was one of these parties that captured
the King of Urome, a very old and

bined forces against us, and for three
weeks fought us night and day. Night
after night, if we passed in front of
the camp-fire, shots would be fired
from the surrounding forest; officers
inspecting the outlying pickets would
be sniped at; anyone moving on the
outskirts of the camp would be cut off.
As a remedy firing lines were put for-
ward and the native carriers were
set to cutting down the trees. Parties
were sent out, and no less than twenty-
seven cities destroyed, many of them
possessing two hundred or more com-
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pounds, each with twenty or twenty-
five families.

When Urome was made no longer
inhabitable, we moved forward to at-
tack Ulia. During the last five miles
-of our journey the whole column,
as it moved in Indian file, was attack-
ed three times—front, centre and rear.
Three times we broke them and dis-
persed them. They rallied again.
Hidden in the dense bush ‘only fifteen
or twenty feet away, they fiercely con-
tested every step of these last five
miles ; and just at the borders of their
city the wood seemed alive with sav-
ages. Had they been armed with
modern weapons, none of our little
force would have survived to tell the
story. Our men returned their fire and
then charged the bush. A detachment
with a maxim gun moved forward un-
til it got command of the whole street,
and here we got in deadly work. Our
men were driving the natives out of
the bush into the town, and the maxim
gun in the hands of Colonel Heneker
himself practically ended the expedi-
tion.

All told our killed numbered thirty-
six, our wounded twenty-two; these
included Major Edwards, R.A., severe-
ly wounded and myself but slightly—
the only two white officers hit in the
expedition. We saw but few blacks
after that. Occasionally snipers were
in evidence around the camp, but a
shell or shot sent in the direction of the
smoke soon satisfied them that the
white man’s ju-ju was stronger than
theirs.

At Ulia we sat down for a few days.
On the first day, while some of our
men were destroying buildings, some
Ulias opened fire on them from a
house which they had fortified and
loop-holed, wounding three of our sol-
diers. A seven-pound shrapnel soon
dislodged them, and was the last shot
of the campaign.

At once all the friendly kings, chiefs
and headmen from the surrounding
country came in to pay their respects
to Colonel Heneker and Mr. Fosbery,
and to ‘“ beg ” for the people of Urome
and Ulia. They were accompanied by
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a following that must have amounted
to several thousands. The King of Eg-
berri, a powerful ruler, came with a
band of fifty whistlers and fifty tom-
toms, creating a weird and unearthly

COLONEL W. H. HENEKER—THE CANADIAN
WHO COMMANDED THE ISHAN OR
UROME-ULIA EXPEDITION
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uproar. Some of the chiefs were ¢ in
rags, some on nags and some in vel-
vet gowns.”
times crimson, sometimes purple, often
the green of Islam. Five horses were
in the ‘‘ outfit,” and sorry nags though

they were they gladdened the heart of

an old Canadian N.W.M. Policeman,

for they were the first I had seen in the

country.
The assembled chiefs sent out mes-

sengers, and the hostile natives came

The velvet was some-
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king was captured. He is now a
prisoner at Old Calabar. The natives
of both tribes were punished by being
condemned to go down to Benin to aid
in building bridges and roads at stated
wages payable by the Government.

As we marched into Urome, we met
a reinforcement of fifty men, under the
command of Captain James Whaley,
12th York Rangers, C.M.,—the Asaba
detachment, who had arrived, much to
the disgust of their leader, too late for
the work.
Colonel Hene-
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ker assigned
Capt.Knowles
with fifty men
to remain to
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in with white flags and surrendered
themselves unconditionally,  From
them we gained confirmation of what
we were beginning to infer from the
deathly stench that came from the ad-
jucent forest. The fight had been dis-
astrous : often a headman would re-
port himself as the only surviving man
of his compound.

Accompanied by the chiefs, he re-
turned to Urome, where the young

and hippos.
At Warrie Sir
Ralph Moor
met us again
with the /uy.  Our carriers and wound-
ed having been sent overland to Benin,
the officers and soldiers, less than two
hundred in number, were taken aboard,
and the trip down the Niger was re-
sumed.

All rivers of West Africa look alike.
The Niger suggests in a remarkable
manner the ‘‘ Father of Waters,” sand
bars, snags, shoals, alligators, muddy
waters, low banks and all. Take out
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the hippo, and you might easily believe
you were on the Mississippi. Of
course, there is that one dense mass of
toliage, of intertwined rubber-like vine
and tree on shore. Here and there
where the banks are higher a tribe had
placed villages which may yet rival
in wealth the cities of the Mississippi.
Living man has seen such miracles in
America.

Sometimes we would lie on a sand-
bar for nineteen hours. Occasion-
ally we would pass a canoe laden with
puncheons of palm oil, and the frantic
efforts of the natives to get away from
the swell of the launch were both
amusing and pathetic.

The iced drinks and fresh beef on
board the /vy (the roast beef of old
England is unknown ‘‘up country” )
and the freshness of the sea dur-
ing a voyage of three days, soon
brought vigour to our frames and we
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reached Calabar on May 23rd, well-
satisfied with the campaign.

We had fought our way from Benin
river to the Niger and had opened to
trade hundreds of square miles of terri-
tory, rich in palm oil and all kinds of
valuable wood—a country into which
the white man had never set foot,
peopled by teeming thousands that had
never before been conquered.

A more fearless, hard-working, en-
thusiastic body of officers can never be
brought together than were found on
that expedition. They represented all
parts of the Empire, and woe betide
the man who broached a subject for
discussion, in which he was not well-
informed. ‘*Why, my lad,” a voice
might be heard, ‘‘1 was there on that
occasion”; or ““ I was born in India,
or in Australia, and I know the spot.”
Canada had more than her quota in that
band of good fellows. We were four,

ABEGWEIT

A SPECK of green in the restless sea,
Its edge girt round with red ;

Fanned by the sea-breeze wand'ring free,
A clear blue sky o’erhead.

Broad meadow-lands with golden grain,
And hills of rugged wood,
And homesteads spreading o’er the plain
*  Where late the forest stood.

Broad rivers winding onward slow
To meet old Ocean’s tide

Bear up the wings that tireless go
To bear her presents wide.

A land where Nature sits enthroned
"Midst beauties all that please ;
Each innate charm by Art condoned

Nor suffered yet to cease.

A land where Peace and Plenty reign,
And all men equal stand ;

No vassal feels the tyrant’s chain—
All love their native land.

Where loyal children all unite
To lay foundation broad,

To rear a Country ruled by Right,
And guarded o’er by God.

A. J. MacAdam

Abegweit—the Indian name for Prince Edward Island—*‘cradled on the wave.’
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No. XXXV.—SIR WILFRID LAURIER

I:ROM all time and among all races

celebrated men have been the ob-
ject of public curiosity and research—
of the most minute studies. We must
know their origin, their characters,
their good qualities and their short.
comings, the secret of their pre-emin.-
ence. We descend even to details
about their private lives, at the risk of
losing the illusions we cherished, and'of
tarnishing the brilliant ideals we had
formed of them.

Wilfrid Laurier is the man of all oth-
ers in Canada who, during many years,
has attracted the curiosity and atten-
tion of his contemporaries. They are
anxious to acquaint themselves with
the character, the spirit, and the secret
of the success of a man, who, in spite
of his essentially French origin, is at
the head of a Government and of a
Parliament, both English, and whose
eloquence has more than once won the
applause of the British Empire.

I am happy to say that, in place ot
losing, he gains by being intimately
known, by being analyzed and dissect-
ed, by close examination into his pri-
vate as well as his public life.

In the first place, he has the advan-

LADY LAURIER

tage of being endowed with an im-
posing and sympathetic exterior, a
distinguished and agreeable manner,
a physiognomy in which dignity and
goodness are happily blended.

When he was a child and went to
the modest village of his native parish,
the honest housewives who saw him
remarked, ‘* There goes a little gentle-
man” (tiens voila le petit monsieur
qui passe). He always maintains the
demeanour of the true gentleman, and
in the most distinguished gatherings,
in the midst of the great and princely,
it invariably attracts respect and fixes
the attention.

With him the exterior is, indeed, the
mirror of the soul. Nothing vulgar,
nothing coarse, nothing that could
grate upon the most refined feelings is
to be met with in his character, in his
actions, in his speech. He is mild,
modest, courteous, considerate, liberal
and charitable—even towards his ad-
versaries.

He loves the beautiful and truth,
all that youth breathes, freshness,
goodness, that which pleases the eye
and rejoices the spirit.

Having come into the world endow-
ed with an elevated, noble character
and a delicate, refined nature, he has
developed the gifts of Providence and
has never ceased to cultivate the natur-
ally happy disposition of his heart, as
well as the brilliant faculties of his
mind. To correct, to control, to per-
fect himself seems to be the constant
object of his efforts.

Moreover, he is to-day, in all respects,
one of the most perfect men it is pos-
sible to meet. Envy, hate, jealousy,
intemperance, exaggerated love of
popularity, vanity, all the passions, all
the defects that lower man and cause
him to commit so many faults, have
passed him by at a distance.

He has lofty ideas of God ; considers
Him exceedingly good to endure those
who speak and act so badly in His
name, and believes that, in order to
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honour Him, actions are better than
words.

He loves men, and judges them in-
dependently of religion and nationality.
He is constantly on his guard against
hastily-formed opinions, temerarious
judgments, national and religious pre-
judices. Exaggeration and violence
are repugnant to him. He is always
measured, prudent and moderate in his
acts as well as in his words.

He loves his nationality; he is proud
of his French origin, but he is a great
admirer of English institutions, and

he speaks so well, in studying the
works of the great English statesmen
—Pitt, Fox, Brougham, Canning,
Gladstone and Macaulay. He imbib-
ed for years the thoughts and senti-
ments of these great men. He absorb-
ed their doctrines with regard to the
British constitution, their love of poli-
tical liberty.

This is the explanation of his
strength in an English Parliament, the
secret of the success of his eloquence
before the most select audiences.

To the suppleness and grace of the

SIR WILFRID AND HIS SCHOOLMATES—A REUNION AT ARTHABASKAVILLE IN 1899

believes that the French Canadians
should, at all cost, concilitate their
national convictions with the exigen-
cies of their political and social position,
and should work for the political unity
of this country, while conserving the
distinctive character of their nation-
ality. He often repeats that, living in
a country where the majority is Eng-
lish, we, the French Canadians, should
endeavour to make ourselves respected
by our talents and our conduct.

His political education is English.
He learned the English tongue, which

French spirit he unites the calm and
practical reasoning, the close debating
instinct of the great English orators.

He prepared himself slowly but
surely to cope with the various condi-
tions likely to be encountered. He has
read, studied and reflected much. He
has completed a work of storage and
assimilation which enables him to treat
at anymoment most important subjects
with an abundance of information and
a thorough grasp of the whole question
at issue which fairly astonishes his
hearers.

—
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He possesses, without pride, a knowl-
edge of his own value, and considers
himself bound by an obligation to place
himself in a position where he will be
useful to his country—to play the
worthy role assigned to him by Provi-
dence.

The secret of his power and success
is to be found above all in the absolute
control he has over his thoughts, his
sentiments and his movements. He
says only that which
he wants to say. He
knows when the circum-
stances require him to
say nothing while appear-
ing to say much.

Speaking of Pitt, I
think it would be well
to recall what was said
of him by one of his bi-
ographers :—

‘“ At his first appear-
ance in Parliament he
showed himself super-
ior to all his contem-
poraries in command
of language. He could
pour forth a long suc-
cession of round and
stately periods in a
voice of silver clear-
ness. His declama-
tion was copious, pol-
ished and splendid . . .
No man knew better
how to be luminous or
how - to be obscure.
When he wished to
be understood, he
never failed to make
himself understood.
He could with ease
present to the audi-
ence, not perhaps an exact or pro-
found, but a clear, popular and
plausible view of the most extensive
and complicated subject... On the
other hand, when he did not wish to
be explicit—and no man who is at the
head of affairs always wishes to be
explicit—he had a marvellous power of
saying nothing in language which left
on his audience the impression that he
had said a great deal.

“‘No person could hear Pitt without
perceiving him to be a man of high,
intrepid and commanding spirit, proud-
ly conscious of his own rectitude and
of his own intellectual superiority ;
incapable of the low vices of fear and
envy... The correctness of his private
life added much to the dignity of his
public character. In the relations of
son, brother, uncle, master, friend, his
conduct was exemplary. In the small

SIR WILFRID LAURIER IN 1888

circle of his intimate associates he was
amiable, affectionate, even playful.
They loved him sincerely and regretted
him long.”

No person will deny that this des-
cription of the eloquence and character
of Pitt applies singularly to those of
Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

There is another point of resemblance
between Pitt and Laurier. It is this:—
During their youth, the feebleness of
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their health for a time gave their friends
reason to fear that it would be an ob-
stacle to their progress. But both of
them, by different means, acquired the
strength necessary to play brilliant
parts on their respective stages.

Laurier will have the great merit, in
the sight of both God and man, of hav-
ing the strength, the courage, to per-
severe constantly to improve his physi-
cal and intellectual strength, of having
avoided the dangers, the excesses and
imprudent acts which make such rav-
age in our political world and destroy
so many useful careers.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier is not merely the
choice of his compatriots; he is the
chief, the Prime Minister of an English
Government. Our English fellow-cit-
izens, in so cordially accepting him as
their chief, gave a salutary example to
men of our time and of future genera-
tions. Their liberality shows in a
striking manner that in this country
true merit will be appreciated, honour-
ed and glorified independently of the
questions of race and religion. Itisa
gage of peace and harmony, a powerful
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element of emulation for talent and
virtue, a noble encouragement to keep
to the path, to do one’s duty, to seek
popularity not in expedients and by
tortuous and immoral ways, but in the
practice of public and domestic virtues,
in the confidence of honest people, and
respect for the Commandments of God.

My intention was to stop here, but I
judge proper to add some special notes
and observations which may prove
interesting to the public.

The father of Laurier was a survey-
or, a man of a positive disposition.
His grandfather had a remarkable na-
tural talent for mathematics, for geome-
try, and for the exact sciences in gen-
eral. His mother and grandmother
possessed imagination and delicate
sentiment, and took pleasure in doing
drawing and other artistic work, which
was much admired. It is not then
surprising to find united in Laurier the
distinct and various faculties which
make him at once a statesman so prac-
tical and an orator so brilliant.

At the L’Assomption College, where
he pursued his studies, he made him-
self remarkable by his courtesy, his

SIR WILFRID'S FATHER—CAROLUS LAURIER

BORN AT LACHENAIE, QUEBEC, IN MARCH,
1815, AND DIED AT ST. LIN
IN MAY, 1886
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love of reading, his talent for literature
and oratory, and his independence of
mind. He manifested from his very
youth a disposition to reason out his
thoughts and acts, and to eschew all
preconceived ideas not based upon
logic. He manifested a taste for the
forum and the court house, and he
never missed the occasion, even at the
expense of breaking the rules of the
college, to hear the lawyers and politi-
cal orators who from time to time
visited the village of L’Assomption.

It did not cause him much trouble
to choose the career best suited to his
talents and to his character. His
course of college studies finished, he
did not hesitate an instant before en-
tering upon the study of law, and en-
tered as a clerk the office of the Messrs.
Laflamme, who had a considerable
practice. He also entered upon the
course of law at McGill, and soon won
the reputation of being one of the
most brilliant students of that univer-
sity. He shone in the very first rank
in the literary societies and clubs,
where the students devoted themselves
to the development of eloquence and
the interpretation of laws. Always
affable and modest, kind and just, he
was forgiven his superiority and wis-
dom, and enjoyed the esteem and ad-
miration of his fellows.

Admitted to the Bar in 1864, he
practised for some time the profession
of advocate in partnership with the
great agitator, Mederic Lanctot, whose
passion for journalism and politics in-
terfered with his attention to a very
considerable legal practice. Lanctot
must have been very glad to place his
hands upon a young advocate so hard-
working, so devoted to his profession,
and so capable.

It was at this time that I first knew
him. We had just formed the Nation-
al Party, and had founded ‘‘ L’Union
Nationale” to oppose Confederation.
Lanctot was our chief, and it was in
his offices that we used to meet to
sharpen our weapons and to prepare
our plans of campaign. :

I think I can see Laurier as he was
at that period: in poor health, sad,

4
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with a grave air, indifferent to all the
noise about him. He passed amongst
us as though he were a shadow, and
seemed to say to us: ‘‘ Brother, we
must die.”

He was suffering at this time from
that attack of lung trouble which
later threatened, but failed, to remove
him from the affection of his friends
and the admiration of the country, [t
was largely with a view of combating
the progress of this sickness that he
determined in 1866 to leave Montreal
and take up his residence in Artha-
baska. Eric Dorion had recently died,
and the Liberal party was in need of a
man above the ordinary to replace the
deceased, to continue his liberal and
patriotic work in the Eastern Town-
ships, and to assume charge of the
party organ, the Défricheur.

Laurier was advocate and journalist,
he pleaded and he wrote. But briefs
did not pour in upon him, and the sub-
scribers paid him but little. To com-
plete his misfortunes Mgr. Lafleche,
the Bishop of Three Rivers, and most
of his clergy launched against the 2¢é-
fricheur, the ideas expressed by which
theyfound too liberal, a disastrous cam-
paign which brought the unfortunate
journal to an untimely end—Laurier
was made to appreciate, by the loss of
his paper, the power and influence of
the clergy in the Province of Quebec.

About the same time he fell serious-
ly sick and passed many weeks in a
state - of feebleness which prevented
him from effectively engaging in the
exercise of his profession. This was
the darkest period of his life, that in
which he felt most keenly the embar-
rassments and uncertainties of life
which result in poverty and sickness.

His lungs were believed to be seri-
ously attacked, and his friends consid-
ered him to be approaching the end of
his life. But health and courage re-
turned, and his talents did the rest.
His able pleadings and his eloquent
speeches on the hustings did not take
long to attract attention to him and to
convince the people of the district that
their friend, their much beloved mem-
ber, Eric Dorion, had been worthily
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replaced. So in 1871 the electors of
the County of Drummond and Artha-
baska tendered him the candidature as
their representative in the Quebec Leg-
islative Assembly, and elected him by
a majority of a thousand votes. His
debut in the Legislature was a tri-
umph. The members had never pre-
viously had the opportunity to admire
a more classical, more brilliant and
more refined eloquence, a more thor-
oughly developed parliamentary spirit,
or amore lofty character. They saluted
with transports of delight the star
which had risen in the firmament of
their country.

In 1874 he withdrew from the Legis-
lative Assembly and entered the House
of Commons, where his speeches on
the Northwest troubles and the ex-
pulsion of Louis Riel from the House,
earned for him the'title of ‘‘The Silver-
tongued Laurier,” and proclaimed him
the first orator of Parliament.

Instead of resting on his laurels
and contenting himself with living on
the reputation and prestige of his
first success, he devoted himself to the
most assiduous work to perfect the fin-
ish of his eloquence and to extend the
circle of his knowledge. He conquer-
ed for himself a place so important in
the front rank of his party, that in
1876 he was made a member of the
Mackenzie administration in the capa-
city of Minister of Inland Revenue. It
was then that he sustained the first
and only electoral defeat that he has
met with in his political career. He
was defeated in the County of Drum-
mond and Arthabaska. The Conser-
vative party made a determined on-
slaught upon him, accusing the Mac-
kenzie Administration of having failed
to accord complete amnesty to Riel, Le-
pine and the other half-breed leaders
who had taken part in the rebellion of
1870, and holding it responsible for
the financial crisis, which at the time
universally prevailed. = Mr. Laurier
presented himself in the division of
Quebec East, which he has never since
failed to represent.

The elections of 1878 having put an
end to the Mackenzie Administration,

Mr. Blake became the leader of the
Liberal party. After the elections of
1887, Mr. Blake resigned the leader-
ship, and a vital question arose—who
was worthy to replace him and take
the leadership of the Liberal party ?

Mr. Blake was the first to indicate
Mr. Laurier, and his choice was rati-
fied with enthusiasm by the party’s
delegation in Parliament. Mr. Laurier
hesitated, consulted with his friends,
and tried to convince them that it
would be dangerous to give to a party,
a great majority of whose members
were English-speaking, a French-Ca-
nadian leader.

But he was not the man to fear dan-
ger, and to shun the responsibility of
a position which the sentiment of duty
counselled him to accept. His modesty
did not prevent him from having a con-
sciousness of his worth, and a belief
that his studies, his knowledge, his
many years of work and reflection
had prepared him to assume a lead-
ing role on the political stage. He
accepted the task that public confidence
imposed upon him, and set to work
with an energy, a capacity, a tact and
an activity which surprised even his
most devoted friends. The French-
Canadians, appreciating the honour
of having one of their own country-
men at the head of the country, rallied
to his support, and gave him in 1896,
a majority which carried him to power.

Like all men truly great, the higher
he rose the wider became the horizons
of his thoughts and his political con-
ceptions, the stronger became his char-
acter, and the more extended became
the flights of his eloquence.

He has traversed the country from
the shores of the Atlantic to the Paci-
fic coast ; he has sown words of peace,
of concord and of patriotism ; every-
where he has spoken the language of
truth and sincerity, and everywhere
the populace has bowed to the seduc-
tions of his character and his elo-
quence. And when he was called upon
to represent Canada at the Diamond
Jubilee of the Queen of England, he
shone with an incomparable eclaZ in
that immense assemblage of eminent
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men gathered from all parts of the
world, and his eloquence was express-
ed in accents which electrified the
country of Pitt, Fox and Gladstone.
All eyes were directed towards this
country, to the humble colony from
which came this man who knew how,
with so much tact, courage and talent
to conciliate what he owed to his
French origin with his duties as a
British subject.

Translated by Capt. E. J. Chambers
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Those who have a firm belief in the
future of Confederation, and in the
possibility of making various national-
ities, differing so widely in character,
traditions and language work together
in peace and harmony for the common
welfare and continued progress of this
country, must cherish the hope that Sir
Wilfrid Laurier has a long political
career still before him, and that some
one will follow him to carry on his work.

L. 0. David

IN EXILE

Written by a Canadian in South Africa

OH Canada, my Canada, my heart is still with thee,
Though "twixt us roll ten thousand miles of land and stormy sea.

Whilst on the veldt my wearying guard in solitude I stand,

My thoughts and soul despising space, fly swift to my dear land.

And once again before me rise, in grandeur still and lone,

The valley, timber-clad, where stands my dear Canadian home,

'Neath which the babbling brook moves down to meet the mighty main.

Land of uncounted, untrod hills, when shall we meet again?

Land of the mighty Yukon flood, Mackenzie’s wilds untold,
Ye barrens where the musk-ox thrive, ye creeks of virgin gold ;

Land where my dear love sleeps so sound beside the moaning sea,

Lo, every breeze thy message brings—1I hasten back to thee.

But more than all the rolling hills whose feet the Thompson laves,
Where ne’er a white man moves and all is silent as the grave,

Save for the deer, or blue grouse shy, call to my spirit still,

And my heart is breaking, aching for the wind-swept bunch-grass hills.

Halfontein, Transvaal, December, 1go1.

Ar8sr, S, 4.C.



By A.E.W, MASO
\ Author of “The Courtship of Morrice Butier”
" ‘Parson KellyEtc.

CHAPTER XIII—ETHNE
HEARS OF HARRY
FEVERSHAM

RESUME OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS : Harry Feversham, son of General Feversham, of
Surrey, is a lieutenant in an English regiment. On becoming engaged to Ethne Eustace,
daughter of Dermod Eustace, of Ramelton, Donegal, Ireland, he resigns his commission. He
announces this at a little dinner at which Captain Trench, Lieut. Willoughby and Lieut. Dur-
rance, who himself cared something for Ethne, were present. Just after his resignation, his
regiment is ordered to Egypt where Durrance also goes on General Graham’s staff. These
two friends have a last ride together in Hyde Park—Durrance sails for Egypt and Feversham
goes to Ireland, where there is to be a ball to celebrate the engagement. On the evening of
this great event, Feversham receives by post a box containing three white feathers and three
visiting cards bearing names of brother officers. They had deemed him a coward who would
resign his commission on the eve of war. Feversham talks of the affair with Ethne, explain-
ing that all his life he had been afraid that some day he should play the coward. For that
reason, and because of his engagement, he had resigned. She returns the little box of feath-
ers to him, and lo! he finds she has added a fourth from her fan. The engagement is ended
and Harry Feversham disappears, but not before communicating to his mother’s friend, Lieu-
tenant Sutch, that some day he hopes to win back his honour.

After three years’ service in Egypt, Durrance returns to London and is surprised to hear
of the broken engagement and of Harry Feversham’s disappearance. Under the circum-
stances, he feels free to visit Ethne Eustace at her home in Donegal. He does 50, and presses
his suit unsuccessfully. He returns to his post at Wadi Halfa. In the meantime Harry
Feversham is learning Arabic in Upper Egypt.

Another June comes round; Durrance returns to England for another furlough, but
makes no progress with his suit. He goes back to Egypt.

Still another June comes round; and two letters cross in the Mediterranean.” One is from
Ethne to Col. Durrance, saying that she has reconsidered the matter and will marry him upon
his return to England. The other is from Col. Durrance to Ethne, in which he tells her that
a sunstroke has deprived him of his eye-sight.

IN the first days of June Durrance Ethne was standing in the July sun-

returned to England and the ap- light at the open window of the draw-
prehension which had troubled Calder ing-room in Mrs. Adair’s house upon
at Cairo grew also upon Ethne Eustace the creek of the Salcombe estuary. ¢“]
through that month and through the am afraid,” she repeated as she looked
month of July. For she too remarked across the broad stone-flagged terrace
the new acuteness of perception, the and down the shallow flight of steps to

new skill of deduction which blindness
was developing in her lover; she
watched that development almost as
one might watch the opening of a
flower, so quick it seemed and so con-
tinuous. But she watched it with fear.
Fear was perpetually present in her
mind and once at all events it found
expression on her lips.

‘] am afraid,” she said, and in the
room behind her Mrs. Adair smiled
quietly to herself.

the lawn.

“Of what?” asked Mrs. Adair.
‘“That some accident has happened to
Colonel Durrance? That he has not
come back from London?”

‘‘No,” answered Ethne slowly, ‘“not
of that. For he is at this moment
crossing the lawn;” and again Mrs.
Adair smiled quietly to herself.

Ethne stepped over the threshold of
the window on to the terrace. In front
of her the lawn stretched to a hedge;
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on the far side of that hedge a couple
of grass fields lifted and fell in gentle
undulations; and beyond the fields she
could see amongst a cluster of trees
the smoke from the chimneys of Colo-
nel Durrance’s house. She stood for a
little while hesitating upon the terrace.
On the left the lawn ran down to the
tall beeches and oaks which fringed
the creek. But a broad space had
been cleared upon the bank, so that
Ethne could see the sunlight on the
water and the wooded slope on the
further side and a sailing boat some
way down the creek moving slowly
against the light wind. Ethne looked
about her, as though she was summon-
ing her resources and even composing
her sentences ready for delivery to the
man who was walking steadily towards
her across the lawn. There was at all
events no hesitation on the blind
man’s part. It seemed that his eyes
took in the path and with the stick
which he carried he switched at the
blades of grass like one that carries it
from habit rather than for any use.
Ethne descended the steps slowly and
advanced to meet him.

In the room behind Mrs. Adair sud-
denly dropped the book which she was
pretending to read and ran to the win-
dow. The smile still played upon her
lips, but a queer eager light had come
into her eyes. Her face too had a look
of hunger—the hunger of an animal.
She kept close behind the curtains and
watched.

Mrs. Adair had no doubts as to the
reason of Ethne’s fears. She had
watched her closely for six weeks.
The girl remarkable for a quiet frank-
ness of word and look was declining
into a creature of shifts and fluttering
agitation. She spoke at random when
Durrance was absent, when he was
present with a strained circumspection.
Anxiety was become a fixed expression
upon her face, a feverish rapidity of
gesture had replaced her restful ease
of manner. The explanation, to Mrs.
Adair’s thinking, was not far to seek.
Ethne Eustace of the open air shrank
from marriage with a man so crippled,
she dreaded the restraint upon her
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freedom ; she felt with a great repug-
nance that she would herself be hardly
less crippled than the man she married.
Mrs. Adair watched Ethne descend the
terrace-steps with an exultant heart.
Her eyes were very bright. For the
first time she contemplated her friend
without a throb of envy and indeed
with almost a feeling of contempt.
Ethne Eustace was afraid, and for her-
self she had no such fears. To tell
the truth—and Laura Adair confessed
it frankly to herself—she was in a fierce
way actually glad that blindness had
befallen Durrance. It was not merely
that his calamity seemed to be growing
more and more into her opportunity.
But, should that opportunity be real-
ized, then it reserved him to her as
hardly any man was reserved to any
woman. She was so jealous of his
every word and look, that his depend-
ence upon her would be the extreme of
pleasure.

But though Mrs. Adair could see
Ethne and Durrance meet, she could
not overhear their words. They met
at the foot of the terrace steps, and
walked side by side across the lawn
towards the creek. On the bank they
sat down.

““ Well,” said Ethne, ‘ you saw the
oculist. Tell me! What did he say ?”
Durrance shrugged his shoulders.

““That one must wait. Only time
can show whether a cure is possible or
not,” he answered, and Ethne bent for-
ward a little and scrutinized his face as
though she doubted that he spoke the
truth.

‘“ But must you and I wait?” she
asked with a certain breathlessness.
Had Mrs. Adair heard that question
put in that voice, she might have
doubted whether it was merely a
reluctance to be hampered by a cripple
which caused Ethne’s fears.

‘“ Surely,” he returned. *‘ It would
be wiser on all counts. I know, of
course, that you would like to be back
in your own country. I remember
very well a sentence which Harry
Feversham——" He spoke the name
quite carelessly, but paused just for a
moment after he had spoken it. No
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expression upon his face showed that
he had any intention in so pausing, but
Ethne suspected one. He was listen-
ing, she suspected, for some movement
of uneasiness, perhaps of pain, into
which she might possibly be betrayed.
But she made no movement. ‘A
sentence which Harry Feversham spoke
a long while since,” he resumed, ‘‘in
London just before I left England for
Egypt. He was speaking of you and
he said, ‘‘ She is of her country and
more of her county. I do not think
she could be happy in any place which
was not within reach of Donegal.”
And when I remember that, it seems
rather selfish that I should claim to
keep you here at so much cost to you.”

‘“1 was not thinking of that,” Ethne
exclaimed, ‘‘when [ asked why we
must wait. Oh, no! I was wonder-
ing why you preferred to wait, why
you insist upon it. For, of course, al-
though one hopes and prays with all
one’s soul that you will get your sight
back, the fact of a cure can make no
difference.”

She spoke slowly and her voice had
a ring of pleading. She was asking
Durrance to confirm her words. But
he did not answer her. She returned
to his own subject.

‘It was Mrs. Adair, I suppose, who
proposed this plan that I should come
home and you stay with her.”

Ethne started.

“‘Yes,” she answered, and she ask-
ed quickly, ““ How did you know ?

‘“1 guessed,” he answered with a
laugh, and replying to a certain note of
anger in her question he added, ¢ Mrs.
Adair did not tell me.”

Ethne explained rather hurriedly how
the plan came to be proposed.

“] was in great distress when I
heard of your accident. I was so dis-
tressed that at the first I could not
think what to do. I told Laura, since
she is my friend, and this was her
plan. Of course, I welcomed it with
all my heart,” and again the note of
pleading sounded in her voice. This
time, however, Durrance answered it.
He turned towards her with a smile.

““I know that very well,” he said

gently, and his hand dropped on hers.

Ethne drew a breath of relief and a
flush came over her face. For the first
time since she had met Durrance that
morning the anxiety passed from it.
But it was very quickly to return, for,
as he still held her hand, he said :

“I want you to tell me something,
You said once at Glenalla that some
day you might bring yourself to tell
me. [ think that I should like to know.
You see Harry Feversham was my
friend. I want you to tell me what
happened that night at Lennon House
to break off your engagement, to send
him away an outcast.”

Ethne was silent for a while, and
then she said gently, ‘“ I would rather
not. It is all over and done with. I
don’t want you to ask me. He was
your friend,”” and she broke off. ‘‘Even
then I say too much.”

Durrance let her hand go.

** Very well,” he said chigerily st
won’t ask you,” and soon after with a
remark that politeness required him to
pay his respects to Mrs. Adair, he rose
and walked to the house.

He found Mrs. Adair reading her
book in the drawing-room.

‘I want to thank you,” he said. ‘I
was not certain until to-day that it was
you who proposed this plan. I mean
that Ethne should stay with you at
Southpool until the doctors had done
with me. It was very kind of you.”

Mrs. Adair disclaimed his thanks.
‘*“ Surely,” she said, ‘‘ it was the most
natural thing to do. Assoon as Ethne
came to me with the bad news, of
course [ suggested it at once.”

““ And on what day did Ethne come
to you?” he asked. ‘Do you re-
member ?

Durrance spoke with every appear-
ance of carelessness. He was lean-
ing against the side of the window,
swinging the tassel of the blind-cord
idly to and fro.

‘“Yes, I remember,” Mrs. Adair re-
plied, ‘“ I keep a diary.”

““ Well, what day was it? The day
she received the telegram from Calder
or the day after?”

Mrs. Adair started. How- did he
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know of that telegram she wondered.
That Ethne had not told him, she was
very sure.

‘I musn’t tell you,” she answered
slowly, ‘“1 promised Ethne that I
would not.”

* Thank you,” said Durrance.

Mrs. Adair changed the subject.

‘“ You have left Ethne in the gar-
den,” said she.

Ethne had remained where Durrance
had left her, nor did she change her
attitude. The gravity increased upon
her face, the trouble grew in her eyes.
She sat leaning upon one arm and
conscious of a particular feeling of dis-
comfort which had of late grown more
and more frequent with her after any
conversation with Durrance. She had
felt that she had just stepped down
from a witness-box where she had been
subjected to a cross-examination so
deft that she could not herself quite
clearly perceive its drift, although she
suspected it, It seemed to her, in-
deed, that Durrance’s blindnéss had
almost reversed their positions. Be-
fore she had never had a doubt as to
what he meant, however ill he might
express his meaning, his desires and
intentions were no less manifest; he
was, in a word, legible to her as a
child’s primer. For his eyes com-
mented his words. Now that his eyes
told her nothing, she was in the dark.
‘“Yes,” she said to herself, ““it is I
who am in the dark, not he.”

The sentence sounded as a mere
paradox; but to her it was the truth.
It was not merely that Durrance’s
hearing had grown acute, that he could
distinguish between footsteps, that the
slightest change in the voice was per-
ceptible to his ears. But he had ac-
quired, and was still acquiring, a keen
intuition as to the reason which caused
this or that movement, this or that dif-
ference of tone. His mind kept pace
with his hearing. He read between
the spoken words with a remarkable
accuracy, he interpreted silences as
though they were spoken words. ‘‘One
has no longer one’s face to protect
one’s thoughts,” Ethne had only yes-
terday said with a sort of despair to
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her friend, and she repeated that sen-
tence now, and there was truth, too,
in that cry. For so long as he had her
face before him, with its wonderful
bright colour, the steady frank grey
eyes, the soft curves of her hair, he
was hardly able to judge of what she
said or meant with that detachment
which was now possible. He saw ina
word so much more clearly now that he
was blind. Ethne felt at times that the
very corners of her mind were open to
his view, that she could conceal noth-
ing; and there was something which
she must conceal. She had accepted
Durrance in the end out of pity and a
great friendship, and a sure knowledge
that with the coming of blindness he
had lost everything for which he had
hoped and striven except just herself.
And it was this which she was con-
tinually afraid that he would discover.

‘* He must never find out,” she ex-
claimed and was not sure that he had
not found out. ‘“ Why does he pre-
tend that there is a possibility of a
cure ?” and as she asked that question
she looked up. The little boat which
Mrs. Adair had seen tacking slowly up
the creek now ran its nose into the
shore a few yards from where she was
sitting. A man lowered the sprit-sail,
stepped from the boat, and after mak-
ing the painter fast to a stump of tree
came straight towards Ethne.

Ethne rose to her feet as he ap-
proached. He wasamanof themiddle-
size and a stranger to her. She noted
carelessly a short snub nose, a vacuous
and protruding pair of brown eyes, a
moustache with a curl of much fero-
city, and, as he lifted his hat, a round
forehead rather bald.

““This is Guassens, I believe,”’ he
said.

‘“Yes. You will find Mrs. Adair in
the house,” and she turned towards the
terrace.

‘“I sailed up from Salcombe to see
Miss Eustace,” said the stranger, and
Ethne turned back again in surprise.

““You see her,” she said.

““So I thought. You will have for-
gotten my name no doubt. I am Cap-
tain Willoughby.”
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Ethne drew sharply back. The
bright colour faded out of her face ;
her eyes grew very hard.

“Itis one of three names which I
am never likely to forget.”

Captain Willoughby curled first one,
then the other of his moustaches in a
meditative silence.

““I can very well understand,” said
he at length, *‘that you do not wel-
come me, Miss Eustace.” He spoke
with the air of one forgiving her a
breach of manners. ‘ But we could
not foresee that you would be present
when the feathers came into Fever-
sham’s hands. [ assure you that not
one of us had any intention of hurting
your feelings.”

‘I might perhaps be spared these
excuses,” cried Ethne. She did not
stop to consider how it came about
that Willoughby was aware that she
was present when Feversham received
the feathers. But he was speaking as
though they had conveyed an invita-
tion to dinner rather than a message
of irretrievable ruin to one man and
misery to others; and his display of
indifference almost maddened her.

‘“ Excuses ! ” said Willoughby with
astare. He took off his hat and ran his
hand over his forehead and hair, staring
at her the while with mild surprise.
‘“ But, Miss Eustace, I am not making
excuses. Were the message to be
sent again I have no doubt that we
should send it.”

‘“Was it your proposal that the
message should be sent?” she asked
suddenly.

‘‘ Let me think,” said Willoughby.
‘“No. It was Trench’s idea so far as
I remember.” ;

‘“Ah! Captain Trench.”

Ethne struck one clenched hand
partly into the palm of the other as she
spoke the name. She might recognize
the justice of the accusation which had
come on that summer night to Ramel-
ton, she remembered clearly enough
that she had added a fourth feather to
the three, but she was woman enough
never to forgive the men who had sent
it, and above all the man who had de-
vised it. A glance at Willoughby had

assured her that the ingenuity of that
plan was not his.

‘‘ But we all share Trench’s respon-
sibility,” Willoughby resumed. **To
speak frankly, I am afraid we took no
account of your position in the matter,
Miss Eustace. As Isay, I do not think
we should have stayed our hands if we
had. But I was sorry to learn that
you and Feversham had broken off the
marriage on account of those feathers.”

‘‘ That is kind of you,” said Ethne.
‘“ You expected, no doubt, to find us
seated opposite one another at the
fireside—with those feathers, perhaps,
as a suitable ornament for the mantel.
piece.”

Sarcasm had no more effect upon
Captain  Willoughby’s invincible stu-
pidity than the breaking of the merest
summer ripple has upon a solid cliff,
Ethne was wasting her breath, as she
recognized. But she was doing worse
than that, for her words brought down
upon her a blow which made her actu.
ally shiver and close her eyes tight with
pain. Willoughby wasg quite uncon-
scious, however, of the force of the
blow ; he had no intention, indeed, to
deal a blow at all.

‘“ Well,” he answered reflectively.
‘“One hears that women can forgive
a great deal to any man they care
about. Is not that one of the merits
which rank them above men? | don’t
know, but one is told so.”

‘“Oh please,” said Ethne in a
whisper. She had before her eyes a
picture of the little room leading
from the hall at Ramelton, and of
her broken ostrich fan and the
fourth feather which she herself had
added to the rest. It was not the first
time that remorse had punished her for
that piece of needless cruelty, but never
so bitterly as on the occasion of Cap-
tain  Willoughby’s unfortunate pane-
gyric upon her sex.

‘“But, of course,” he continued,
““we did not know the feathers would
be forwarded from his lodgings or that
you would be at his side when the box
was opened. In fact I only learned it
recently.”

““When?” asked Ethne suddenly.
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‘A year ago.”

“ How?”

‘‘ Feversham told me at Suakin.”

‘“ Harry ! You have seen him?”’

The cry leaped loudly from her
heart ; it was indeed a throb of the
heart made vocal. It startled Ethne
almost as much as it surprised Captain
Willoughby. She had schooled her-

self to omit Harry Feversham from her -

thoughts, to obliterate him from her
affections, and the cry showed to her
how incompletely she had succeeded.
She looked behind her quickly towards
the terrace. It was empty and quietin
the midday sunshine, her cry had not
been heard. But her glance had been,
indeed, not so much an expression of
fear as of self-reproach. The cry, a
moment after it was uttered, pricked
her to sense of disloyalty to the blind
man in the house. She turned back
towards Willoughby and in spite of
herself, the feeling of disloyalty van-
ished from her mind like a breath from
the face of a mirror. Strive as she
did, she could not recapture it. Mem-
ories sternly repressed for so long,
regrets which she had thought stifled
out of existence, longings grown un-
familiar filled all her thoughts. She
was back again in the midst of that
season at Dublin in the spring, before
the feathers came, five years ago ; and
very dead years those five years seemed
to her.

““You have seen him ?” she said
in a low, wondering voice, a voice of
envy. ‘“You have actually spoken
with him?”

¢ Of course,” answered her stolid
companion, ‘‘else why should I be
here ? 7
- The question came as a shock to
Ethne. She did not guess the correct
answer ; she was not indeed suffici-
ently mistress of herself to speculate
upon any answer, but she dreaded it,
whatever it might be.

““Yes,” she said slowly, and per-
haps reluctantly. ‘‘After all, why
are you here? ”

Willoughby took a letter-case from
his breast, opened it with deliberation,
and shook out from one of its poc-
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kets into the palm of his hand a tiny
soiled white feather. He held it out to
Ethne.

‘I have come to give you this.”

‘“ Why? "’

““Three white feathers, three separ-
ate accusations of cowardice were
sent to Mr. Feversham by three separ-
ate men. This is actually one of those
feathers which came to Ramelton five
years ago. | am one of the three men
who sent them. I have come to tell
you that I withdraw my accusation.
I take my feather back."

‘“ Will you give it to me?” asked
Ethne in a calm and natural voice.
But as she took the feather in her
palm, a thing so light and fragile and
yet so momentous as an emblem, the
trees and the garden began to whirl
suddenly about her. $She was aware
that Captain Willoughby was speak-
ing, but his voice had grown extraor-
dinarily distant and thin ; so that she
was annoyed, since she wished very
much to hear all that he had to say.
And then to Willoughby's extreme as-
tonishment and dismay she pitched
suddenly forward into his arms and
slid to the ground at his feet.

““You mustn't do that,” said Wil-
loughby in alarm. ¢ No, you really
mustn’t you know.”

But Ethne did not answer. Wil-
loughby scratched his head, he was
aware that there were certain remedies
practised. One slapped the patient’s
hands, or poured water over her face;
but before he could make a start
Ethne opened her eyes.

‘I amvery foolish,” she said, and
she sat up on the grass. She opened
her right hand, which was tightly
clenched, and saw that the white fea-
ther still lay within her palm. Then
she clenched her hand again upon it.
‘“ Your news was: rather a shock to
me, I did not expect it. Even now [ do
not quite understand.” She rose to her
feet, disregarding the hand which he
held out to her, and once she was
standing, she looked anxiously towards
the house. But the terrace wasempty,
the July sunlight was bright upon the
flowers and lawn, the quiet of a wind-
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less summer day slept upon the gar-
den and the creek; even the woods
were still.

‘ There is a seat amongst the trees,”

she went on, *‘close by the water.
We might go there, and perhaps you
will tell me your story. I shall be

very glad to hear it.” And with the
feather still clenched in her hand she
led the way from that open Space.
The bench was placed on the bank of
the creek, and at the back was shel-
tered by a hedge. Behind the hedge
rose the tall, thick screen of poplars
and elms. On the opposite side of
the water the trees rose again and
were overtopped by sloping meadows.

‘“ Now,” she said, as she sat down,
‘‘you will take your time, perhaps.
You will forget nothing, will you?
Even his words if you remember them.
I shall thank you.”

For more than five years she had
heard no word of Harry Feversham,
and she hungered for news of him, for
the sound of his favourite phrases.
She did not at this moment make any
effort to hide her hunger from herself.
Somehow Harry Feversham had re-
deemed his honour—somehow she had
been unjust to him ; and she was to
learn how. That anticipation filled all
her thoughts. She felt, indeed, not
even a remorse that she had been un-
just. That would come afterwards.
At present the knowledge that she had
been unjust was too great a happiness
to admit of any abatement.

‘“Now,” she said, and Willoughby
sat down beside her. ‘“I will not in-
terrupt you,” and almost the next mo-
ment she broke that promise.

‘“ He came to me at Suakin in May,”
Willoughby began, and at once Ethne
broke in :

‘“ How did he look ?”

Willoughby wrinkled his forehead
and twisted a moustache.

“Well, I don’t know,” he said
doubtfully. ‘¢ Pretty much what other
men look like, I suppose, who have
been hard at it in the Soudan, a trifle
thin in the face perhaps, trained a bit
fine perhaps, but fit enough, don’t you
know.”

‘“Never mind,” said Ethne. I
promised not to interrupt. . 1 beg your
pardon.” And she composed herself to
listen.

She was in that most English of
counties, the county of Plymouth and
Dartmouth, and Brixham and the
Start ; where the red cliffs of its coast-
line speak perpetually of dead centur-
ies, so that one cannot put into any
harbour without some thought of the
Spanish main and of the little barques
and pinnaces which adventured heart-
fully out on their long voyages with
the tide. Up this very creek the clink
of the shipbuilders’ hammers had rung
and the soil upon its banks seems vig-
orous with the memories of British
sailors. But Ethne had no thought
for these associations. The country-
side was a shifting mist before her eyes,
which now and then let through a
glimpse of that strange wide country
in the east, of which Durrance had so
often told her. The only trees which
she saw were the stunted mimosas of
the desert; the only sea, the great
stretches of yellow sand; the only cliffs,
thesharp-peaked pyramidal black rocks
rising abruptly from its surface. It was
part of the irony of her position that
she was able so much more completely
to appreciate the trials which one lover
of hers had undergone through the
confidences which had been made to
her by the other.

‘T am Deputy Governor in Suakin,”
Willoughby began again. ‘‘ The Gov-
ernor was on leave in May, so that I
was in command. You can’t well
imagine the heat of Suakin in May.
It is all right amongst the hills close
by, but the town’s unbearable. A wet,
heavy heat. You can’t sleep at night,
and you must work by day. Well, I
was sitting in the verandah on the first
floor at Government House about ten
o’clock at night, looking out towards
the harbour and the distillation works,
and wondering whether it was worth
while to go to bed at all, when
a visitor was announced. He cama on
to the verandah. There was only one
lamp burning then, and the verandah
was wide and the night dark. The vis-
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itor came close to me, and then I saw
that it was Feversham. I was startled;
you see I had never expected to set
eyes on him again, least of all in the
Soudan whither he refused to go. Ibeg
your pardon ?”

He broke off with an inquiry, for
Ethne had moved abruptly. There
was a look of pain upon her face,
for which he was at a loss to ac-
count.

¢ ] did not interrupt you,” she said.
“ Go on please.”

«« Well, I sat and stared at him ; he
stood and looked at me for a minute
or two. Then he said: ‘I did not send
in my name because I thought you
would very likely refuse to see me if I
did.” 1 asked him what his business
was now he had come, and he drew a
packet out of his coat pocket and laid
it on the table. ‘These are letters
which Gordon wrote from Khartoum,’
he said. ‘Gordon sent them by a mes-
senger down the hill. The messenger
travelled as far as Berber, which had
already fallen. He hid them in a wall
there and escaped. I have been into
Berber and recovered them.” ‘You,’
I exclaimed, ‘that’s absurd,’ and he
answered quite quietly, ‘No doubt.
But it's true.” [ asked him to sit
down and tell me his yarn.”

Feversham had told it without ex-
aggeration and with few omissions.
He had related how he had fallen in
with Abou Fatma, how he had planned
the recovery of the letters, how the two
men had travelled together as far as
Obak, and how he himself driving his
grey donkey had gone on alone to
Berber. He had not even concealed
that access of panic which had loosen-
ed his joints when first he saw the low
brown walls of the town and the
towering date palms behind on the
bank of the Nile ; which had sent him
running and leaping across the empty
desert in the sunlight, a marrowless
thing of fear. At this point, however,
Feversham had made an omission. He
had said nothing of the hours which he
had spent crouching upon the hot sand,
with his coat drawn over his head,
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nothing of the reasons which prevailed
with him at the end.

‘* He went down into Berber at the
setting of the sun,” said Captain Wil-
loughby, and it was all that he had to
say. It was enough, however, for
Ethne Eustace. She drew a deep
breath of relief, her face softened, there
came a light into her grey eyes, and a
smile upon her lips.

*“ Go on,” she said eagerly.

Willoughby told her how Feversham
had gone at night into the old town
and found it ruined and all its land-
marks gone. ‘ The roofs had been
torn off, the houses dismantled, the
front walls carried away. Narrow al-
leys of crumbling fives' courts—that
was how Feversham described the
place—crossing this way and that and
gaping to the stars. Here and there
perhaps a broken tower, rose up the
remnant of a rich man’s house. But of
any sign which could tell a man where
the hut of Yusef, who had once sold
rock-salt in the market-place, had
stood, there was no hope in those
acres of crumbling mud. The foxes
had already made their burrows there.”

The smile faded from Ethne's face,
she sat in suspense, as though dread-
ing some word of failure might come
next. But one of her hands lay tight-
ly clenched upon her knee. She open:
ed it and saw the white feather lying in
her palm and she laughed with a great
contentment as she saw it. It was a
proof that in this story there was to be
no word of failure.

““Go on,” she said.

Willoughby related the despatch of
the negro with the donkey to Abou
Fatma at the walls of Obak, and while
he spoke, Ethne lightly blew the
feather into the air and caught it as
it floated rocking down, just as she
had done years ago in the hall at Len-
non House. But now the feather was
all soiled and yellow with desert sand.
It was a thing as precious to her as it
had been to Harry Feversham when he
first spoke of his intention to Lieuten-
ant Sutch in the grill room of the Cri-
terion Restaurant.
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CHAPTER XIV.—ETHNE GETS BACK ONE FEATHER

“FEVERSHAM stayed forafortnight

in Berber,” Willoughby contin-
ued. ‘‘A week during which he came
everymorning to the well and waited for
the return of his negro from Obak,and a
week during which that negro searched
for Yusef, who had once sold rock-salt
in the market place. 1 doubt, Miss
Eustace, if you can realize, however
hard you try, what that fortnight must
have meant to Feversham—the anxiety,
the danger, the continued expectation
that a voice would bid him halt and a
hand fall upon his shoulder, the urgent
knowledge that if the hand fell, death
would be the least part of his penalty.
I imagine the town—a town of low
houses and broad streets of sand dug
here and there into pits for mud where.
with to build the houses, and overhead
a blistering sun and a hot, shadowless
sky. In no corner was there any sha-
dow or concealment. And all day a
crowd jostled and shouted up and down
these streets—for that is the Mahdist
policy, to crowd the towns so that all
may be watched, and every other man
is his neighbour’s spy. Feversham
dared not seek the shelter of a roof at
night, for he dared not trust his tongue.
He could buy his food each day at the
booths, but he was afraid of any con-
versation. He slept at night in some
corner of the old deserted town, in the
acres of the ruined fives’ courts. For
the same reason he must not slink in
the by-ways by day lest any should
question him, nor listen in the public
places lest other loiterers should joke
with him and draw him into their talk.
Nor dare he prowl about those crumb-
led ruins. From sunrise to sunset he
must go quickly up and down the
streets of the town like a man bent
upon urgent business which permits of
no delay. And that continued for a
fortnight, Miss Eustace! A weary
life, don’t you think? I wish I could
tell you of it as vividly as he told me
that night upon the balcony at Suakin.
But no doubt he will tell it to you him-
self. He sat in an attitude which I
well remembered, his elbows on the

table, and his chin propped upon his
fists.”

‘I remember too,” said Ethne with
a nod.

‘“In front of us was the quiet har-
bour and the Red Sea, above us the
African stars. Feversham spoke in
the quietest manner possible, but with
a peculiar deliberation, and with his
eyes fixed upon my face as though he
was forcing me to feel with him and
to understand. Well, after Fever-
sham had lived for a fortnight in Ber-
ber, the negro discovered Yusef no
longer selling salt but tending a small
plantation of dhurra on the river’s
edge. From Yusef Feversham ob-
tained particulars enough to guide him
to the house where the letters were
concealed in the inner wall. But Yu.
sef was no longer to be trusted. Pos-
sibly Feversham’s accent betrayed him.
The more likely story is that Yusef
took Feversham for a spy and thought
it wise to confess to Mohammed el
Khen, the Emir, his own share in the
concealment of the letters, That,
however, is a matter of conjecture,
The important fact is this. On the
same night Feversham went alone to
Old Berber.”

““ Alone !” said Ethne, catching her
breath., ‘¢ Yes?”

‘“He found the house fronting a
narrow alley and the sixth of the row,
The front wall was destroyed, but the
two side walls and the back wall still
stood. Three feet from the floor and
two feet from the right hand corner the
letters were hidden in that inner wall,
Feversham dug into the mud bricks,
he made a hole wherein he could slip
his hand. The wall was thick, he dug
deep, stopping now and again to feel
for the packet. At last his fingers
clasped, he drew it out; as he hid it in
the fold of his jibbeh, the light from a
lantern shone upon him.”

Ethne started as though she had
been trapped herself. Those acres of
roofless fives’ courts with here and
there a tower showing up against the
sky, the solitary alleys, the dead sil-
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ence beneath the stars to which the
cries and the beating of drums and the
glare of lights from the new town
added no doubt a significance, Harry
Feversham alone with the letters, with,
in a word, some portion of his honour
redeemed, and finally the lantern light
flashing upon him in that solitary place
—the scene itself, and the progress of
the incidents were so visible to Ethne
at that moment, that even with the
feather in her open palm, she could
hardly bring herself to believe that
Harry Feversham had escaped.

“Well, well?” she asked breath-
lessly.

‘“He was standing with his face to
the wall, the light came from the alley
behind him. He did not turn, but out
of the corner of his eye he could see a
fold of a white robe. He carefully
secured the packet, he had still his
knife in his hand, he faced about sud-
denly and ran. There were two men
waiting. Feversham ran at the man
who held the lantern. He was aware
of the point of a spear, he ducked and
beat it aside with his left arm, he leap-
ed forward and struck with his right.
The Arab fell at his feet, the lantern
was extinguished. Feversham sprang
across the white-robed body and ran
eastwards towards the open desert.
He was followed by the second soldier.
He had foreseen that he would be
followed. If he was to escape it was
indeed necessary that he should be. He
crouched behind a wall and as the Arab
came running by he leaped out upon
his shoulders. And again as he leaped
he struck. The strangest feature of
those fierce short minutes to Fever-
sham, was that he felt no fear. I don’t
understand that, do you?”

Ethne was silent for a little while.
Then she said slowly, ““When those
feathers came, he told me why they
were sent quite simply with his eyes
on mine. When my father knew and
came out into the hall, he waited quite
steadily for my father. [ think that I
do understand and I might have under-
stood five years ago.”

In the little room off the hall at
Ramelton Harry Feversham had told
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her of his upbringing, of the loss of
his mother, of the impassable gulf
between his father and himself, of the
fear of disgrace which had haunted
him day and night, marking him in his
thoughts with that brand of the pariah
which he was to bear afterwards to the
knowledge of those who had been his
friends. But Ethne had not under-
stood, indeed she would not under-
stand. She had added the fourth
white feather to the other three.

““It was an illusion, his fear of cow-
ardice,” she cried. ‘‘If only one had
been a little older, a little less sure
about things, a little less narrow! One
would have listened, one might have

understood. At all events one would
not have been cruel. The merest
illusion!”’

Captain Willoughby curled his mous-
tache and rubbed the side of his nose
in discomfort. He had not the key to
Ethne's self-upbraidings. He had a
suspicion that they were directed
against himself and his companions.

‘‘Yes,” said he. ‘‘But these fine
distinctions you know-—they are all
very well in their way—very comfort-
ing to think about and all that sort of
thing. But they don’t work really,
you know. A man who sends in his
papers just because he has heard his
regiment is ordered on active service,
well, there’s only one word for him,
he’s a——"

He saw Ethne's face contract and
checked himself. ‘‘I won’t say the

word. But he’s a bit thick, isn’t he,
Miss Eustace. Own to that in justice
to us. He is a wee bit thick. And

upon my word, Miss Eustace, if the
affair happened again, we should be
everyone of us extremely sorry for you
—soul and honour we should—but
supposing poor old Trench thought the
feathers were the right thing, I should-
n’t wonder if we sent them again.”

“* Trench,” exclaimed Ethne for the
second time with a vicious spurt of
anger. She turned to Willoughby
severely, ‘* You will please not men-
tion his name to me again. [ don't
wish to hear it.”

‘¢ Certainly,” said Willoughby, who
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was rather taken aback. '¢‘ But it’s
just as well perhaps, although he isn’t
having such a very good time, that he’s
out of your reach. There’s some con-
solation in that ;” and he drew away
from Ethne along the bench and spoke
with so much alarm that she could not
forbear laughing.

‘“You are safe at all events,” she said.

‘““An illusion was the very word
Feversham used,” he resumed, ‘ at
Suakin. He took the knife which he
had used, from its sheath and showed
it to me. He had not cleaned it, on
purpose. A thick clotted rust dulled
the whole length of the blade. He sat
whittling away the edge of the table
with his head bent over the work and
said over and over again in a bitter
savage sort of voice, much as you
speak of poor old—no ! ” he exclaimed
in dismay and he raised a hand to
shield himself. ‘“1 am not going to
mention it—soul and honour I am not.
He said over and over again ‘An illu-
sion, but an illusion which has wreck-
ed my life and destroyed a woman’s
happiness.” He was thinking of you,
you see, all the time,” said Captain
Willoughby in his slyest and most in-
sinuating tones. Ethne distinctly
flinched. Captain Willoughby was
perplexed. He had gone out of his
way to make the most agreeable re-
mark he could think of to his compan-
ion and she shied from it like a horse
from a sheet of newspaper. He might
have been threatening to hit her.

‘“One never seems to say the right
thing to you,” he said somewhat re-
sentfully, “‘ though why in the world
you should be hurt because—"

¢ O, please ! " she interrupted quick-
ly. Willoughby shrugged his shoul-
ders and gave her up. She was a
woman, one of the incomprehensibles,
and he went on with his story.

‘“ Feversham sat whittling away my
table for a little time afterwards, and
said nothing. I had nothing in par-
ticular to say either. So the silence
promised to last for an uncomfortable
time. I took up the letters he had
brought and opened them. They were
Gordon s letters, to be sure, no doubt

of that, but they had no importance.
They weren’t worth the risk of a fin-
ger-nail, and I told him so. He an-
swered ¢ Very likely, I did not give a
great deal of thought as to whether
they were of importance or not.” Why
in the world then did you risk your life
in Berber? I asked, and his answer
fairly took me by surprise, ¢Because
[ knew you were deputy-governor of
Suakin,” he said. I thought for the
moment that he was laughing at me,
and believe me, Miss Eustace, I do
not like to be laughed at. It offends
me very much ; it is not at all a pleas-
ant thing.”  Captain Willoughby’s
voice was rising, his face flushed, he
settled his collar. “‘ Notat all a pleas-
ant thing, and I have never allowed
myself to grow used to it.”

"‘ But he was not laughing at you,”
said Ethne.

‘ No, no, to be sure,” resumed Wil-
loughby, recovering his composure,
“but I had a notion that he was,
and I found the notion distasteful,
very distasteful, upon my word.” His
voice was rising again. It was evid-
ent that Captain Willoughby was sin-
gularly touchy upon the subject of
ridicule. Ethne, at his side, made a
movement of impatience.

‘“ All right,” he cried hastily and
rather in alarm, “I am going on—
soul and honour I am. He was not
laughing at me. He took that feather
out of his pocket and said, ‘I went
into Berber, I brought those letters
out of Berber, with the hope that you
would take that feather back.” And I
did. 1 didn’t own myself in the
wrong, you understand, Miss Eus-
tace.”

‘“Oh no,” said Ethne sympathetical-
ly, ¢ youwould not, of course, do that.”

““No, but I took the feather back.
I annulled my accusation of coward-
ice,” said he, leaning back complacent-
ly in his seat, and Ethne was seized by
a sudden anger againsthim. It swept
through her, it tingled in her blood.
Whowas this man to bring anycharges
against anyone of his acquaintance ?
She sat waiting for him to speak, keep-
ing him under watch from the corners
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of her eyes, and ready to pounce the
moment he opened his lips. But
Willoughby was in no hurry to speak,
and Ethne was compelled to ask ‘“Is
that all?”

‘‘ Nearly,” returned Willoughby.
‘“ He asked me to go to Ramelton to
seek you out, to show you the feather
and to tell you the story which he told
to me that night. 1 had some little
difficulty in finding you, Miss Eustace.
I traced you from Ramelton to Glen-
alla, from Glenalla to London, from
London to Southpool—and my leave
is not over long. But I thought it
right.” And Ethne was disarmed.

““It is very kind of you,” she said
remorsefully.

““No,” he returned with a magnani-
mous wave of the hand, ‘‘you gave
the feathers back to Feversham in
order that he might redeem his honour.
It is only right that you should know
he has redeemed it, even if telling
you places me in a false position.”

Before he had finished his sentence
Ethne had sprung to her feet. He
could not see her face, for she stood a
little in front of him, but it was evi-
dent that again words spoken with the
kindest intention had somehow gone
amiss. She stood so remarkably
still.

“ Your attitude,” he said with some
severity, ‘‘is a reflection upon my tact,
don’t you know.”

Ethne answered him in a very low
voice.

“Will you repeat what you said
again—and ever so slowly, please ?”

““You gave the feathers into Fever-
sham’s hand—" he began deliberately,
and at once Ethne interrupted him.

¢ Did he tell you that ?”’

“Yes. In order that he might by
his conduct compel the men who gave
them him to take them back.”

‘¢ And did he tell you that, too? "

““No, I don’t suppose he did,” said
Willoughby, reflectively. “‘I guessed
the reason why you told him to take
them up that night at Lennon House.
One may live in the Soudan but one
knows something about women after
all. Feversham's disgrace was upon
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the face of it, impossible to retrieve,
but, granted that it was possible, the
method he adopted was most unlikely
to secure his end. The opportunity
might never occur. As it is he waited
three years in the bazaar of Suakin
before it did occur. No, Miss Eustace,
it needed a woman's faith to conceive
that plan, a woman's eéncouragement,
to keep the man who undertook it to
his undertaking.”

Ethne did not change from her atti-
tude for a little while. She stood quite
silent and still, looking straight in
front of her across the creek to the
dark, rising woods beyond. But when
she did turn, she left Captain Wil.
loughby in no doubt. This time his
tact was not at fault, he had said what
the occasion demanded. She was not
merely pleased, she was proud. Her
face was tender with pride and more
than tender. Pride seemed in some
strange way to hallow her, to give an
unimagined benignance to her eyes, an
unearthly brightness to the smile upon
her lips and the colour upon her cheeks.
So that Willoughby, looking at her,
was carried out of himself,

““Yes,” he cried. ““You were the
woman to plan this retrieval. And
with you to cheer him on, it is not so
wonderful that he stuck to it.”

Ethne laughed very happily.

““Did he tell you of a fourth white
feather ?” she asked.

‘NoL"

‘1 shall tell you the truth,” she
said, as she resumed her seat. ‘‘ The
plan was of his devising from first to
last. Nor did I encourage him to its
execution. For, until to-day I never
heard a word of it. Since the night
of that dance in Donegal, I have had
no message from Mr. Feversham, and
no news of him. [ told him to take
those three feathers, because they were
his, and I wished to show him that I
agreed with the accusations of which
they were the symbols. That seems
cruel ? But I did more. [ snapped a
fourth white feather from my fan and
gave him that to carry away too. It
is only fair that you should know. [
wanted to make an end for ever and
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ever, not only of my acquaintanceship
with him, but of every kindly thought
he might keep of me, of every kindly
thought I might keep of him. I want-
ed to be sure myself and I wanted him
to be sure, that we should always be
strangers now and—and afterwards ;”
and the last words she spoke in a whis-
per. Captain Willoughby did not un-
derstand what she meant by it, It is
possible that only Lieutenant Sutch and
Harry Feversham himself would have
understood.

‘“I was sad and sorry enough when
I had done it,” she resumed. ‘¢In-
deed, indeed, I think I have always
been sorry since. [ think that I have
never at any minute during those five
years quite forgotten that fourth white
feather, and the quiet air of dignity
with which he took it. But to-day I
am glad.” And her voice, though
low, rang rich with the fulness of her
pride. ‘“Oh, very glad! For this
was his thought, his deed. They are
both all his, as I would have them be.
I had no share, and of that I am very
proud. He needed no woman’s faith,
no woman’s encouragement.”

‘‘ Yet he sent this back to you,” said
Willoughby, pointing in some per-
plexity to the feather which Ethne
held.

““Yes,” she said, ‘“ Yes. He knew
that I should be glad to know.” And
suddenly she held it close to her
breast. Then she sat for a while with
her eyes shining.

‘“And all this happened in the
spring !” she said. ¢t is strange. I
had no thought of it. What was I
doing in the spring ?”

““In the spring of last year,” said
Willoughby.

Ethne turned quickly towards him.
‘““Last year! You don’t mean that,
Captain Willoughby,” she cried, and
then changed to a voice of pleading.
‘“It was this spring. You have made
a mistake. Say that you have made
it. Please! please!”

Willoughby shook his head. He
did not understand Ethne’s agitation.

‘“1 have made no mistake. It was
last year.”

‘‘ Then why did you not come to me
last year ?

‘“ My leave was not long enough.
What difference would it have made?”

Ethne laughed rather bitterly, but
she gave him no answer. Last year
she herself had been free, this year she
was not. ‘“It is not worth while to
say,” she said.

““To tell the truth, I thought it very
likely that I might find Feversham had
come back before me,” said Willough-
by.
¢ Oh, no,” returned Ethne. ““There
could be no possibility of that. There
are the other two feathers you see.”

““ Ah, but he can never persuade the
men who sent them. to take them back,
as he persuaded me.”

“ Why not?”

‘“Castleton was killed at Tamai.
Poor old—I must repeat his name—
poor old Trench is a prisoner at Om-
durman.”

‘“‘ Trench ! she exclaimed, striking
one hand into the other, and she actu-
ally smiled. She was pleased, it seem-
ed, with the knowledge that Captain
Trench, who had devised this message
of the feathers,had found the world go
hardly with him, too.

‘1 don’t think you can have any
idea,” said Willoughby seriously, ‘¢ ot
what captivity at Omdurman implies.
If you did, however much you disliked
the captive, believe me, you would not
laugh.”

Ethne remained stubbornly silent
under this reproof; and Willoughby
continued :—

““No. Feversham hasdone all that
was reasonably possible. Itold him so,
and he accepted my advice. For he
took the first steamer which touched
at Suakin, on its way to Suez, and so
left the Soudan.”

He stopped abruptly, and his face
took on an expression of surprise.

‘“ Durrance, by Jove ! ” he cried.

‘ Hush,” returned Ethne immediate-
ly, and her face grew white and her
eyes closed for a moment as though
she were in pain. She followed the
direction of Willoughby’s glance. In
the very entrance to the enclosure
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stood the one man who must not meet
Willoughby, who must never know of
his coming. She looked about her,
though she knew very well that she
would look in vain. There was no way
-of egress from this square of hedge
and creek but that by which Durrance
was entering.

¢ Keep still,” she said in a whisper.
“You know him?”

*“ Of course. He was three years at
Suakin. I heard that he had gone
blind. I am glad to know that it is not
true.” This he said noticing the free-
dom of Durrance’s gait.

¢ Speak lower,” returned Ethne. “‘It
is true. He s blind.”

““ One would never have thought it.
What can I say to him?”

‘¢ Say nothing ! ”

Durrance was still standing in the
.entrance of the enclosure, and as it
seemed, looking straight towards the
two people seated on the bench.

¢ Ethne,” he said rather than called;
and the quiet, unquestioning voice
made the illusion that he saw extra-
-ordinarily complete.

¢ [t's impossible that he is blind,”
said Willoughby; ‘‘he sees us.”

¢ He sees nothing.”

Again Durrance called ‘‘ Ethne!”
but now in a louder voice and a voice
-of doubt.

‘¢ He is not sure,” whispered Ethne.
““ Keep very still.”

“Why?”

‘¢ He must not know you are here,”
and lest Willoughby should move she
caught his arm tight in her hand.

Willoughby did not pursue his enquir-

ies. Ethne’s manner constrained him
to silence. She sat very still, and in a
-queer huddled attitude, she was even
holding her breath, she was staring at
Durrance with a great fear in her eyes,
her face was strained forward and not
a muscle of it moved, so that Willough-
by, as he looked at her, was conscious
of a certain excitement which grew on
him for no reason but her remarkable
apprehension. He began unaccount-
ably himself to fear lest he should be
discovered.
‘“ He is coming in,” he whispered.
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““Not a word, not a movement.”

‘“Ethne !” Durrance again cried.
He advanced firmly into the enclosure
and towards the seat. Ethne and
Captain Willoughby sat rigid watching
him. He passed in front of the bench
and stopped actually facing them.
Surely, thought Willoughby, he sees.
His eyes were upon them ; he stood
easily as though he were about to speak
to them. Even Ethne, though she
very well knew, began to doubt her
knowledge.

‘“ Ethne !” he said again, and this
time in the quiet voice which he had
just used. But since again no answer
came, he shrugged his shoulders and
turned towards the creek. His back
was towards them now, but Ethne’s
experience had taught her to appre-
ciate almost indefinable signs in his
bearing, now that his face showed her
so little. Something in his attitude, in
the poise of his head, even in the care-
lessness with which he swung his
stick, told her that he was listening.
Her grasp tightened on Willoughby’s
arm, Thus they remained for the
space of a minute and then Durrance
turned suddenly and took a step to-
wards the seat. He was going to sit
down. But immediately he changed
his mind.

‘1 wonder where in the world she
can be,” he said to himself aloud, and
he walked back and out of the enclos-
ure. Ethne did not free Captain Wil-
loughby’s arm until Durrance had dis-
appeared from sight. Then she drew
a breath of relief and leaned back in the
seat with her hand to her forehead,
like one who is overspent and tired.
And Willoughby as he had shared in
her suspense now shared in her release
from it.

‘“ That was a close shave,” he said
as he wiped his forehead. ‘‘Suppose
that Durrance had sat down? You
must have moved. How would you
have explained your silence?”

‘“1 had not thought of what I should
do.” Ethne answered in a weak voice
and then she took her hand from her
brow and turned to Willoughby. ‘Col-
onel Durrance must never knowof your
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visit here.” He must never know that
Mr. Feversham came to you in Sua-
kin—"

‘“Oh, but I say,” he interrupted.
““ Surely that’s not quite playing the
game, is it, Miss Eustace? Durrance
was Feversham’s great friend. He
ought to be told that I have taken the
feather back and withdrawn my accu-
sation, oughtn’t he P—even though it
puts me in rather a ridiculous light.”

““ Colonel Durrance does not even
know that the feathers were ever sent
to Mr. Feversham. He does not know

why my engagement was broken off,
and there are reasons, great reasons
now, why he must never know.”

She stooped as she spoke and picked
up the white feather which had fallen
to the ground when she had clutched
at Willoughby’s arm. Willoughby was.
not satisfied.

‘ What reason?”’ he asked stub-
bornly. ‘‘I think I must know before-
I promise to keep silence.”

““I am engaged to Colonel Dur-
rance,” said Ethne.

TO BE CONTINUED

LOVE’S LAW

A FAIR Maid had a heart and sought to sell it,
And many came to gaze, and some to buy,
And one poor lad (alack ! I weep to tell it),
Who did but sigh and sob, and sob and sigh,
*“ Why do you sigh and sob, good lad ?”’ I said.
‘“ Alas, have you not heard ? Sweet Cupid’s dead.”

And rich men came and flashed rare gems, and flaunted
Smooth silks to soften sleep ; and great men came
And offered gilt renown ; and princes vaunted
The tawdry splendour of a noble name.
But still the Maiden shook her lovely head,
“ Your wares do shine, but so does glass,” she said.

But one sweet Night that whispered like a lover,
The lad of sobs and sighs slipped thro’ the crowd

And stole the heart. And when they did discover
The prize was gone, the Rich and Great and Proud

Denounced the thief ; but she did turn soft eyes

Of liquid love on him, and spoke thus-wise :

““The law of love is good.

Yet doth it punish

Not him who steals, but him who pays ; and cries
Him but a foolish knave who doth diminish

By what he gives the worth of what he buys.
For lawful love is most unlawful trade,
And he who steals shall keep,” the Maiden said.

Ralph M. Jones
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IN THE SECRET SERVICE

A Series of Thirteen Distinct Episodes

By ROBERT BUCKLEY

EPISODE XIL
NTHONY HALLAM is decidedly
tantalizing at times. He will
approach a story, nibble at it, throw
out the most interesting hints, and,
just as you think it is coming, he will
fly off at a tangent on the subject of
gardening. Three precious evenings
were wasted in this way. On the
fourth he drifted insensibly into the
narrative of another complete remin-
iscence.

“ The strange case of John Timbs,”
he said, ‘‘ at first, and indeed for long
afterwards, presented the appearance
of an insoluble mystery. And this
feature possessed so much charm for
me, that I actually took up the affair
during my hard-earned holidays! I
had read the story from first to last,
and had before me a complete report
of the proceedings. The locale of the
crime was suitable for holiday pur-
poses; it was ‘truly rural,” and was
commonly spoken of asa ‘ lovely coun-
try with capital fishing." Now, al-
though I was not a disciple of Izaak
Walton, I was willing to learn the
gentle art he loved so well, and be-
sides, the pretence of fishing would
admirably cover my real business.

‘“So I went down with a complete
fit-out of fishing tackle, and comfort-
ably ensconced myself in a clean little
tavern called the ‘Coach and Horses,’
a sign which dated from some prehis-
toric day when the place was a borough
town, and before the railway which
had chosen to pass six miles away had
left the old borough high and dry.
Looking at the village with modern
eyes, it was hard to believe that it had
once returned two members to Parlia-
ment. Yet so it was. A peaceful,

THE STRANGE CASE OF JOHN TIMBS

wholesome, old-world little country-
town rather than avillage, though it
had all the character of a village. All
the inhabitants had gardens, and all
were good gardeners. 1 could have
lived at the ‘Coach and Horses’ Inn,
Priors Broomfield,’ for ever !

‘“Yet the trail of the serpent was
there. A cruel murder had been com-
mitted, a cruel and mysterious murder,
apparently without adequate motive,
and by some person not only unknown
but also entirely unsuspected. The
seeming absence of motive was an in-
explicable feature of the case, but this
was only one puzzle of many. The
facts were as follows :—

* John Timbs was an old and highly
respected member of the county con-
stabulary, who, owing to his advancing
years, had been placed in this quiet dis-
trict by way of providing him with a
sinecure in which to serve the short
time remaining between him and his
pension.

‘‘He was a tall, active man of fifty or
thereabouts, and was noted for his
genial good-temper and philanthropic
habit of mind. Unruly drunkards
were coaxed home. Trespassers were
gently warned to desist. Disputing
neighbours were brought together and
helped to make it up without recourse
to the law. John Timbs had been the
Broomfield policeman for years with-
out a single serious case. True, he
had been compelled to execute a war-
rant which commanded him to arrest
one Thomas Moss, of Beaconbank, a
wild ne’er-do-well farmer, who had
failed to comply with an order of the
County Court. And the joke was that
Tom had taken out his horse and trap
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and had driven himself and Timbs to
the market town and the wrathful
judge. Timbs was a universal favour-
ite, and the most popular man in the
district, not excepting the squire.
And yet John Timbs had been foully
murdered in cold blood.

‘¢ Stated in the baldest form, the
case stood thus: Timbs had left home
for a ¢ meeting,’ which is the local term
for the intersection of patrol-points,
concerning which few persons beyond
the police know anything at all. But
the fact remains that the rural police
have regularly planned marches, and
that at certain fixed hours they meet
each other at certain points and ex-
change information, and so forth. On
the occasion in question Timbs had
started at midnight to walk to a spot
called Blytheford, a distance of three
miles, where, at a rural bridge, he was
to meet the police officer of High Rid-
ware, who on his part had to walk
three miles from the opposite direc-
tion. Timbs lived in the middle of
Broomfield, which consists of one
long street. He had walked clear of
the houses, and was descending a hill
well within the first mile of his journey
when he was stabbed from behind and
fell dead. So terrible was the blow
that the weapon had passed completely
through the body and left a wound on
the chest. The corpse of Timbs was
found by a farm labourer named Tal-
bot, when going to work at five on a
summer morning.

‘“ The poor fellow’s watch and purse
were untouched, but his Indian medal
was gone. Timbs had been in the
army, had served through the Indian
Mutiny, and on high days and holidays
was accustomed to wear his medal.
‘On the eve of the fatal day he was
present at the Yeomanry Drill, and did
not remove the medal on returning
home. Poor Timbs seemed to have
an amiable weakness for his decora-
tion, and would don it on the slightest
excuse—even at the annual ‘ walk of
the Oddfellows’ and Foresters’ Clubs.’
It was his sign of festivity, and shone
out conspicuously against the blue
coat. There was something pathetic
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in the remark of his widow, a decent
matronly body of forty-five, ‘I would
rather they had taken anything than
his medal,’ she said ; ‘John thought so
much of it!’

‘“ Was robbery the motive of the
murder? Was John Timbs killed for
his watch, purse and medal, and was
the murderer disturbed, or did he lack
courage to search his victim’s pockets ?
If so, he had gained but little. To offer
the medal for sale was to run the risk
of immediate arrest—to reduce it to
ore was to bring its value to next to
nothing. The motive seemed inade-
quate, though murders have been com-
mitted in England for less than a silver
medal, a silver watch, and the prob-
able contents of a rural policeman’s
purse. And if the robbery motive were
dismissed, why did the murderer take
the medal ?

‘“Timbs had no children, and the
authorities were looking after the in-
terests of his widow, who was incon-
solable. I saw a good deal of Mrs.
Timbs, and ascertained from her a num-
ber of points that had presented them-
selves to my mind. Timbs had risen at
eleven—it was his week of night-
patrols, and after a cup of coffee and a
smoke had set forth cheerfully in the
balmy air of a summer midnight in the
country. She expected him to return
at six, but instead of that a horrified
neighbour had rushed to her door,
and having awoke her, called from the
street in the delicate manner of the
rural English, ¢“Your husband’s been
murdered ! ” Mrs. Timbs clearly knew
no more than anyone else; had not—
and here was my great point—had not
any knowledge of any secret enemy;
had never heard John express an un-
favourable opinion of anyone in the
place ; was quite sure there was no one
whom he disliked ; was positive that
no one had a grudge against him.
Everbody liked her John, from the chil-
dren at the infant school to old Daddy
Green in the almshouses, who was
ninety-three—all of which was true.

““ Yet somebody had slain John
Timbs ! His popularity was undoubt-
ed; the excellence of his heart was
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beyond question—but he was dead,
and by a stab in the back! Who had
killed him? What was the motive?
Where was the medal? When I had
talked to my heart’s content with the
widow, I contrived to become acquaint-
ed with the medical man of the district,
a Dr. Houghton, who had been on par-
ticularly intimate terms with John
Timbs. The policeman had fought in
India ; the doctor had served in the
Army Medical Department, also in
India, though neither had ever heard
of the other till they met at Priors
Broomfield. Dr. Houghton was an
enthusiast in his profession, and wil-
lingly told me all he knew concerning
the wound which had cost John Timbs
his life. And here again was mys-
tery.

<« The blow was struck upwards as
from the striker’s right hip, the wound
under the left shoulder-blade being
lower than the small punctured wound
on the chest where the point of the
fatal instrument had protruded. The
weapon was not flat, but triangular—
Dr. Houghton was quite clear as to
this remarkable feature ; he had seen
too manyold-fashioned bayonet wounds
to have any doubt whatever. Further,
the weapon was probably about the
length of a bayonet, for it had been
driven to the hilt, and a slight semi-
circular bruise had at once demonstrat-
ed this, and the fact that the hilt or
handle had a circular guard which had
struck the body at an angle. But the
wound, though resembling the stab of
a bayonet, was not a bayonet wound.
It was too small, too fine; closely
resembling the wound inflicted by an
Italian stiletto of the triangular type.
And, though the utmost inquiry had
been made, no one in the village had
been able to remember having seen
such an instrument in the possession of
any inhabitant—or anywhere else. And
in a place like Priors Broomfield the
neighbours knew each other’s simple
possessions to a nicety, while if any-
body owns anything new or unique, the
whole neighbourhood is acquainted
with the fact at once.

“No strangers were staying in the
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village at the time of the murder, nor
had any been seen in the vicinity ;
though it was said that during the
previous week the whole country-side
had flocked to the place to visit a circus
which had for six consecutive days per-
formed on the village green. I pricked
up my ears at mention of the circus,
but ¢ lay low,” knowing how the ordin-
ary British intellect would scoff at the
notion that a circus which had left the
village a week before, could have any-
thing to do with the murder. My first
inquiries elicited nothing to help me.
It was easy to surmise that the village
policeman, dressed in a little brief
authority, might have come into con-
flict with the circus folks. But John
Timbs was not a meddlesome officer.
On the contrary, he had made things
easy all round, and had won over the
proprietor to invite all the school chil-
dren to a morning performance. John
Timbs had begged a half-holiday for
the children ; had escorted them to the
show; had stayed with them through
the entertainment; had explained the
clown’s jokes ; had told them all about
the elephant; had, in short, been the
life and soul of the affair, sitting up
with military stiffness, a smile on
his lip, the Lucknow medal on his
breast.

““ When the show was over the chil-
dren sang ‘God Save the Queen,’ and
John Timbs had called for three cheers
for the proprietor, and three more for
the performers, and the proprietor had
made a neat speech, in which he said
that in twenty-five years’ travelling he
had never met with a policeman like
John Timbs, and called for three cheers
for him. And when the children cheer-
ed more lustily than ever, John, who
was fond of children, blew his nose
hard, and said that cheerin’ him was
all nonsense, but he liked to see the
kids enjoyin’ theirselves. And when
the circus struck its tent and trekked,
John walked with the vans as far as
Blytheford, the very place he was
going to when he met his fate just six
days afterwards.

““The circus idea was therefore a

trifle frosty, yet somehow my mind
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still dwelt uponit. I had ample oppor-
tunity for thought. My favourite spot
for fishing, or pretending to fish, was
worthy of a Shakespeare’s description
when in his best vein. A winding
river, the Blythe, Izaak’s Blythe, rip-
pled sinuously through a lovely mea-
dow brilliant with bright-hued wild-
flowers through which you walked
knee-deep. ~The Blythe at Prior's
Broomfield is not a majestic river, but
rather a big, clear, overgrown, saucy
trout-brook, winding through rich
meadows having much old timber.
My favourite stretch was reached by a
long, lonely lane, grass-grown and
bordered with high hedgerows. Two
fields from the lane ran the stream,
meandering in the most eccentric and
irregular way, with still, deep spots
under immense tangles of dog-roses
and shallow swirls at the curves. Here
and there were fords with a few inches
of water plashing over the pebbles,
and as you lay down on the bank the
blackbirds and throstles sang good-
morning from the wild rose-bushes.
You might sit there for a week and
never see a soul. I sat and pondered,
or let my mind lie fallow, awaiting
inspiration and getting splendidly sun-
burnt. As for the fish—well, they
bore me no malice. I didn’t hurt ’em
much!

““The circus haunted me. What
should I do? It had stayed a week at
High Ridware, and thither I went.
The rural officer who had waited in
vain for John Timbs on that fatal
morning was an intelligent man—for a
rural officer—and knew a lot about
John Timbs. It seemed that John had
been liked by his equals and also by
his superiors, but—he had never been
promoted, having in past days lost his
chances through an inclination to
drink. Twenty years before he had
narrowly escaped dismissal,and though
he had been an abstainer during the
last ten years, amendment came too
late, and moreover his earlier escapades
had destroyed confidence in his reli-
ability. In fact, it was whispered that
but for some special service in India

which had gained him the favour and

support of the military authorities, he
would have been dismissed from the
force with disgrace. Asitwas, he was
only moved into a quiet district where
his slips were not known, and where
he might have another chance. His
wife was a splendid woman, and had
been the making of him. Grand wo-
man was Mary Timbs!

‘“As to the circus, it had gone on to
Armitage, and then to Lichfield, but
where it was now he did not know.
Yes, he went to several performances,
to keep order, and—to see the show.
Yes, they were quiet, decent folks
enough, were riders and mountebanks ;
circus-folks were a harmless class. He
had met with them all, except one, a
foreigner, a juggler. Very clever man
at it, too, most remarkable! Rama,
the Great Indian Magician, they called
him; did all sorts of things with plates
and peacocks’ feathers and oranges;
kept five plates in the air at once;
balanced the feathers on his head and
caught six oranges, thrown to him from
the upper seats, on the point of a
dagger; wonderful, it was, nothing
like it had ever been seen in High
Ridware. The Lichfield police would
know where the circus was; it had
stayed a fortnight in the cathedral city;
a circus was easily traced.

““I re-examined Dr. Houghton, but
obtained no further particulars. The
performers were of the ordinary type,
he thought. The ‘Great Indian Magi-
cian,’ he said, had only appeared once
during the stay of the show at Priors
Broomfield. John Timbs had tried to
see him after the performance, having
a desire to interview him as a native of
India, where John had spent some of
his best years, But Rama had declined
on the plea of indisposition. He had
felt unwell all the day, and after the
first performance did not re-appear.
And Dr. Houghton chuckled as he
suggested that the ‘Great Rama’ was
probably an East End Londoner who
did not wish to be detected in his true
character. His name was more likely
to be Rogers than ‘Rama,’ laughed
the doctor, ‘and he didn’t want to meet
with a man who had been in India, and
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who would therefore see through him
and damage his prestige.’

‘I held my peace, but continued to
brood on the circus and its fortunes,
my mind especially centring on ‘Rama,
the Great Indian Magician.” Why, I
cannot tell, but I felt that I would like
to see that show, wherever it might be.
I soon located it, and in a few days
found myself under its hospitable can-
vas. It was a good show, though not
an enormous affair. The riders rode
as they always ride, the tumblers were
as aforetime; the clowns cracked the
time-honoured jokes at which our
grandfathers roared in their innocent
youth; the ring-master cracked his
whip in the olden manner; even the
smell of sawdust and oranges was not
wanting. And yet the thing was not
complete. Rama, the Great Indian
Magician, was not there. Rama, for
whom my soul hankered exceedingly;
Rama, whose juggling had elicited the
warmest encomiums possible to the
eloquence of the High Ridware police-
man; Rama, whose illness at Priors
Broomfield had deprived John Timbs
of an introduction, and the villagers of
five days’ juggling turns; Rama, who
was, to my mind, the most attractive
feature of the show. Where, O where
was Rama? Where was the Great
Indian Magician?

¢ saw the proprietor and complain-
ed that the bills promised more than
they performed. He said the charge
was true, but through no fault of his.
The bills were printed in large quanti-
ties, and if a man dropped dead or ab-
sconded, or was taken ill, why, all he,
the proprietor, had to look to was the
indulgence of the public. Here was
this Rama, under an engagement for
three years, and with six months (and
rather better) to run, pretending the
climate didn’t suit him, and backing off
his turn on pretence of being out of
form, until he might as well have been
out of the show altogether. What
could you do with a man that missed
his tip and got the thing laughed at?
By ‘ missing his tip’ he meant that a
skilled performer might fail to do what
he was announced to do, and so bring
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discredit on the concern. You might
take a horse to the water, but you
couldn’t make him drink. And in a
like manner, you might compel a jug-
gler to appear in the ring, but you
couldn’t make him catch his plates or
his oranges, and to make apologies on
the ground of illness after the perform-
ance was no good. Fact was, these
Hindoos were unreliable and never
ought to be allowed out of their own
country. For his part he wouldn’t
announce another on the bills if he
offered to perform for nothing.

““Where was he? Gone home, or
at any rate, he had started for home.
Never done any good since the Mon-
day performance at Priors Broomfield,
six weeks before. So here, at Derby,
he, the proprietor, had agreed to break
the contract, and Rama had packed
his box and gone—yesterday. South-
ampton, he believed, was his port.
And the proprietor intimated a hope
that the Great Rama might shortly ar-
rive in a much hotter region than his
native Hindostan. He was a sly,
sneaking hound, and though as mild
as milk in manner, was a cut-throat at
heart. A good juggler though ; never
saw a better.

“‘The proprietor unconsciously crys-
tallized the vague suspicions— the
ridiculous suspicions which I had
scarcely dare to confess to myself,
and, impelled by something which you
may call either instinct or inspiration,
according to taste, I actually followed
the great Rama to Southampton.
Was it not in appearance something of
a wild-goose chase? Yet John Timbs
had been in India ; Rama came from
that country; John Timbs had seen
Rama at the show and desired an
introducticn ; Rama had seen John
Timbs and pleaded indisposition, nor
did he again appear at Priors Broom-
field. Did some occult motive prompt
this indisposition? The show was
located at High Ridware, six miles
away, when the murder was committed
on the road leading from Priors Broom-
field to High Ridware. That was a
suggestive fact. Had Rama recog-
nized John while John had failed to
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recognize Rama? Had Rama ‘got
level* for some ancient injury, and had
he then taken the earliest opportunity
of getting away, unmolested, to his
native land? If he had absconded at
once the proprietor of the circus could
have arrested him under the contract,
which would have brought him into
the hands of the police. Such was the
gist of my musings.

“l reached Southampton a few
hours too late. Rama had timed his
journey to the utmost nicety and Eng-
land knew him no more. But the boat
was to touch at Brindisi, and there the
‘Great Rama’ was captured neatly
enough. I need not go minutely into
details of what next transpired. The
Lucknow medal was found in Rama’s
box, along with the three-cornered In-
dian stiletto which he had used in his
orange-impaling feat, and a few docu-
ments which enabled us to establish
his identity. He was the son of an
Indian Rajah who had been imprisoned
for shameless treachery during the In-
dian Mutiny, and who was further
punished by the confiscation of his
property, and consequent reduction to
beggary. I suppose you know some-
thing of the Hindoo lust for revenge
and how they cultivate the feeling and
perpetuate the notion from one genera-
tion to another? John Timbs had dis-
covered the Rajah’s plot; John Timbs
was the principal witness, the fatal
witnessin the court-martial held on the
Rajah—whose son, a boy of ten or
twelve, was present during the trial.
And John Timbs, twenty-five years later,
had paid the penalty with his life.

‘““Yet, so far as we could learn,
the meeting was accidental. How
Rama knew of John’s nocturnal expe-
ditions, or how he left his van and re-
turned unobserved we never discover-
ed. We might have made it out if
the Great Rama had not given us the
slip.”

““You don’t mean to say that he
escaped unpunished ? ”’

“ We found him dead in his cell at
Brindisi, a borrowed cell with which the

Italian authorities obliged us until we-
had made arrangements for the return
to England. Poison, the doctors said,
a subtle something he had concealed
about him. And when the medal was
found, of course he knew the game
was up.” :

““ Why had he taken the medal ? ”

‘ Doubtless to exhibit it as a trophy,
and as a sort of testimony that he had
revenged the ruin of his house. The-
old Rajah was still living, and both he
and his blood relations would have
welcomed the assassin as a hero of the
first water. You know that morality
is merely a matter of climate and
custom ? ”

I admitted that the philosophers had
arrived at that painful conclusion.

‘ What the Englishwoman thinks
shocking and unspeakable, the Moham-
medan woman thinks very proper in-
deed. On the other hand, the Moham-
medan woman holds it to be a sacred
and indisputable fact that a woman.
who shows an uncovered face in the
streets is dead to all sense of shame,
and unworthy of a moment’s consider-.
ation. In like manner what the Eng-
lishman would regard as a mean and

cowardly murder, might be to the

Hindoo, as in this case, a noble and
honourable deed, and one that went
far to rehabilitate his father and family-
in the eyes of all good men. We think
our standard correct; they think it
absurd, and would tell you that their-
civilization is three times as old as
yours, and that their ancestors were
highly civilized and building magnifi-
cent temples when yours were howling
savages living on raw flesh and paint-
ing themselves blue—a coat of paint
was their only garment.”

‘“ Nonsense,” said I.

‘“ Hard, unassailable fact,” retorted
Anthony, ““but plain truth is always
unwelcome.”

He sometimes shows his biting cyn-
ical vein. But he means well. Still,
I shall never see blue paint without
remembering his remarks concerning
our common ancestors. g p 10!

EPISODE XIII, WILL APPEAR IN JULY
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THE MAN WHO FOUND HIMSELF

By R. Henry Mainer

OSIAH JAMIESON was a self-
made man, and it was the boast of
his old age. Twenty years had

elapsed since he had entered the limits
of the little hamlet where lay buried
the golden egg of his future successes,
and which as time passed some rail-
road official had designated as Black
Rock.

In making himself Josiah Jamieson
had fathered the upbringing of the
town, and with the instinct of a far-see-
ing speculator had possessed himself of
the lion’s share of it. He had also
founded the business which had set
him above the ordinary cares of living
and comfort.

His stores were very cosmopolitan
in their lines of merchandise, compris-
ing mill supplies, mining outfits, gro-
ceries, and articles of wear for the in-
habitants. He also dabbled somewhat
in lumber, and the solitary saw-mill on
the neighbouring river-bank was em-
bodied in his deeds of ownership.

As his age crept upon him he real-
ized that his interests needed the hand
of one more skilled in the matter of
books and figures. So it was that one
bright morning found a stranger por-
ing over the dusty ledgers, and Josiah
standing idly by, puffing his pipe with
the self-consciousness of a man who has
known prosperity.

Besides this goodly share of worldly
possessions, Josiah had an only child,a
daughter, and his intentions regarding
her were in accordance with what he
considered his heir should require. To
this end her home-training was all that
a doting parent could devise. When
she had turned seventeen he sent her
east to Montreal, where, under the
strict eye of a maiden aunt, she was to
be schooled in the accomplishments
necessary to a lady of culture.

The new bookkeeper had spent a
halfyear of work within the precincts of
the little back office, and certainly he
had brought remarkable order and sys-
tem out of the chaos into which the

affairs of the firm had drifted. This
gave Josiah much satisfaction, and he
had remarked to a friend in a burst of
confidence, that ‘‘The fellow is a rare
one at figures and very obliging to.
boot for an ordinary colleger.”

A letter arrived at this time from his.
daughter bringing the announcement
that she had completed herterm of edu-
cation, and also a trip across to the
seats of fashion in the old world, and
that she was returning home for a well-
earned holiday and rest,  As usual, the
proud father made his morning call at
his office, and with forced calmness
proceeded to inspect the work of his
secretary, adding a few words of con-
demnation or praise as the case de-
manded. Then he shifted to the main
object of his visit.

““1 want you to take the cart and go
to the station to meet my daughter
Jean, whom I am expecting on the ten
o'clock train. I think the drive would
do you good, and I will keep the desk
until your return.”

So it came about that Tom Burrows
met Jean Jamieson.

h

Months later Tom Burrows reviewed
his past with no small amount of dis-
pleasure as he satin his room smoking
his pipe of reflection. In some inex-
plicable manner the whole course of
his life had gone wrong. He had al-
ready passed the age of twenty-five,
when, according to his opinion, every
man should have the channel, into
which his talents might be directed,
well grooved to the accomplishment.
His early days had been spent in
thoughtlessness and ease; these includ-
ed three years at college where he had
intended to graduate a full-fledged
M.D. However, circumstances often
ruin plans for the future. When he
suddenly discovered that it was cramp-
ing his father’s waning income and also
seriously hindering the chance of his
younger brothers and sisters, of which
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he had a goodly number, he determined
to utilize his abilities in a more prac-
tical and less expensive sphere. His
decision had come as a sore blow to his
mother, who held him, her oldest boy,
as a cherished ideal, who should be a
trifle better than the ordinary, no mat-
ter what the sacrifice. But so it was
that he accepted the position under the
worthy magnate of Black Rock.

Then to think that this sprig of a
girl had well-nigh upset his whole
career. Full well his memory pictured
that morning four months before when
he had driven the homely family cart
to the depot to meet this daughter of
his employer, and how she had treated
him with striking Aawuteur. She had
even mistaken him for her father’s
coachman, and yet her very prudish-
ness seemed but to lend a glamour of
romance to her, which had caught him
in a veritable web! How often she
had entered her father’s store, accom-
panied by some of the youthful profes-
sionals of the place, and seemed to de-
light in airing her superiority to this
common office man! True, her pet-
tishness. and affectations sat well upon
her dainty figure, and a certain inde-
finable odour of perfume seemed to
pervade the dinginess of the office
when she entered. At times he seemed
to see beyond her outward nature, and
at these rare intervals he caught a mo-
mentary glance of a character which,
if allowed to assert itself, might have
endeared her to the coarsest mortal.
He often noted how Old Josiah watch-
ed her every move, and how the
staid, old-fashioned home of the Jamie-
sons became the centre of the fashion-
able house parties and afternoon teas.
Then as a crowning tribute to the
witcheries, young Dr. Ames, voted by
all the mothers of marriageable daugh-
ters as the swellest match in the dis-
trict, had quite lost his heart to this
coquettish little heiress.

Since the day of their first meeting
Tom had fought down his feelings by
applying himself to his desk with re-
<oubled vigour, endeavouring to con-
vince himself that his opinion of her
was much the reverse of favourable.

On this night in question he had ceas-
ed to wrestle, and upon the eve of
resignation to the hand of fate he had
summed the whole matter up and voted
himself one of the greatest fools that
ever lived. A square pink envelope lay
unopened upon his dresser, and after
arriving at this fairly satisfactory con-
clusion he tore off the head and scan-
ned the contents, although he could
have guessed what it contained. [t
was an invitation which the youthful
mistress of the Jamieson household
had sent him, to spend the evening,
no doubt prompted by the advice of
her father. The weather had develop-
ed into one of those January blizzards
which periodically sweep across the
Northwest prairie, almost everwhelm-
ing the towns which lay within its
circle, and Tom was loath to brave its
fury for such a cause, and yet uncon-
sciously he began to dress, and in time
he had reached the home of his em-
ployer. To his surprise he found that
but one guest besides himself had been
bidden, none other than Dr. Ames, who
of late had been almost a constant
visitor.

Supper had been served. While Jean
and the Doctor conversed in low tones
at one end of the long drawing-room,

Tom sat at the other with Mr. Jamieson

and exchanged mutual confidences on
the business aspect of the coming
season. Yet he was not wholly in-
indifferent to the scene before him.
The little lady looked peculiarly be-
witching and altogether disdainful,
and to his eye she was playing her
cards with the young medical with a
tact and grace which apparently ab-
sorbed his entire attention. The hour
was wearing slowly along, to Tom
especially, and then a hurried sum-
mons at the door brought Mrs. Jamie-
son from the regions of the dining-
room in answer. A sudden noise, as
of people scurrying past, followed,
and Tom realized that the call of fire
had been raised. Mrs. Jamieson cried
out in a frightened voice that it was
the mill, and then Tom had passed her
in the hallway, and was out on the
street.
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Already the flames, caught by the
storm that howled without, were
lighting up the town like a new sun,

The scene of indescribable con-
fusion which ensued could never be
forgotten by those more intimately
concerned. The crude fire-fighting ap-
paratus frozen solid, refused to work,
and as the red streamers wrapt about
the mill and swept across the roofs of
the warehouse and stores adjoining,
the people knew that Josiah Jamieson’s
worldly possessions were doomed.

Tom, looming out in the released
mettle of a college athlete, made her-
culean efforts to stay the ruin. Fol-
lowed by a number of men he thawed
the hose, directed the streams of water,
helped to throw out the goods from
the store, cleared the office of.its pre-
cious books and papers. Infact, storm
or heat mattered little to him then,
for a cowering female, wrapped in
a mighty fur-lined cloak, had looked
up into his grimy face through a mist
of tears and had said something. He
never tarried to hear what it was, but
leapt again into the battle royal.

In the early morning a smouldering
heap of ashes and half-burnt woodwork
alone marked the spot where Jamie-
son’s store and mill had stood, and
around it in a jumbled-up mass was the
merchandise which had been saved.
Only one small building which had been
used as an office had missed the fury
of the flames, and that was only
through the gigantic efforts of the men
and a fortunate veering of the wind.

Josiah Jamieson had been seized with
a paralytic stroke during the destruc-
tion of his property and lay at his home
with two doctors in constant attend-
ance, and to Tom fell the task of man-
aging this almost inextricable condi-
tion of affairs. Suddenly from a quiet
office-man he had assumed the air of
general manager and gave his orders
and went about his work as if it was
his own. And how he strove. Two,
three and four weeks passed and the
insurance had been settled, a ware-
house hastily erected, new goods
bought, and plans for a much more
pretentious store of brick considered
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and selected. As soon as possible
business had been commenced and
everything that could be done was
done, and all this time Josiah Jamieson
could not move hand or foot, but lay
in his home and thanked heaven that
such a man as Tom Burrows lived. In
the office a new bookkeeper sat dili-
gently fathoming the mysteries of the
files of statements and sheets of figures,
and when Tom came in after his day's
work and examined the efforts of his
junior, and oftentimes with studied
severity corrected this or disentangled
that, Jean Jamieson blushed and held
her face the closer to the books. Thus
they spent night after night.

Then a letter came to Tom from
home, and it contained news of much
import to him. His father, by some
lucky disposal of property, had tided
over the depression and was againin a
financial position to assist his son, and
even dictated what that son should at
once do. All day he moodily ponder-
ed over the contents which, strange to
say, had brought no joy to him, but in
the evening he threw his whole mind
into the office work with such fervour
that Miss Jean had to stand idly by in
wonder. At last the task was complet-
ed and he turned about and looked his
helper squarely in the face. With a
woman’s perception she read trouble in
his gaze and her cheeks blanched to a
whiter hue. The deep traces of the
unaccustomed worry and toil were pain-
fully apparent.

“Miss Jean,” he began, looking
away into space, ‘‘I have news from
home to-day, and perhaps it is bad
news for somebody too. You can get
Johnson from the store to take my
place as he knows the affairs more clear-
ly than any of the rest, and then as
spring comes on and your father gains
in strength you can vacate this hovel
and enjoy a well-earned vacation.”

Burrows could not repress a feeling
of humiliation almost akin to shame, as
he repeated this last sentence, and also
discerned a tear slowly gathering in
those saucy blue eyes out of which the
fire had well-nigh burnt itself.

‘‘ Perhaps we can get along without
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you, Tom—or Mr. Burrows I should
say,” she repeated absently. Then,
with a sudden return of her old spirit,
she stamped her pretty foot. *‘If I
were only a man—just for one year;
but I can’t master those horrid books
and my head aches and I'm sick, too.”

A sob had broken in upon her speech
and she laid her golden head upon her
arm.

Tom felt as if he would appreciate a
sound kicking. Instinctively he placed
his hand upon her hair and in a father-
ly way he stroked it soothingly.

A few minutes of silence passed and
then she was herself again, and as she
regained her composure her angry
eyes shot dangerous glances. ¢ You
may go away if you like, and we can
live without you. We did so betore
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you came and we will do so again as
long as I can see to write.”

A smile crept into Tom’s face at the

defiance and he almost whispered,
‘Do you want me to stay, Jean ? ”
. ‘“No, you horrid beast of a man, a
thousand times no.” The words were
strongly put, but the face belied the
meaning, and Tom caught her in his
strong arms and there, after a momen-
tary struggle, she allowed herself to.
stay, while he asked her to repeat that
again if she dared. '

*“ Then you’ll stay, Tom ?” she asked
in well-feigned surprise.

‘“ Yes,” he answered, and she kissed
him then and there and that settled the
bargain.

And so Tom Burrows had found
himself.

MANS SPHERE!
Edited By .

M.

MEN may come and men may go,

but there is one creature in this
world who, like that boastful egotist
the babbling brook of immortal fame,
seems to have taken his place among
us ““forever.” [Irefer to that distress-
ing gentleman, the diligent microbe-
hunter who resembles the poor not
alone in the fact that he is always with
us, but that he invariably insists upon
flaunting his microbes in our faces, as
beggars flaunt their rags, whenever we
are feeling particularly gay and light-
hearted.

As it never fails that in the moment
in which we have succeeded in turning
our thoughts quite away from the pain
and poverty and misery of the world,
our eyes are certain to fall immediate-
ly upon some unusually wretched Laz-
arus, so it as inevitably happens that
whenever we have forgotten for the
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instant all about him and the horrible
little menagerie in which he delights,
this irrepressible disturber of the pub-
lic peace is sure to rise up before us
with a complete new set of shiver-pro-
ducing statements as to the deadly
microbe-perils with which we are hour-
ly surrounded. It was only to be ex-
pected, therefore, that as the fruit sea-
son approaches and we begin to enter-
tain tender thoughts of the delicious
sequence of strawberries, cherries,
peaches, and grapes which we are
about to enjoy, this terrible individual
should suddenly appear, armed with an
array of startling figures and nauseat-
ing facts more than sufficient to des-
troy in five minutes the most ardent
yearning for the fruits of the earth.

It seems that some enterprising
scientist has been struck by the golden
opportunities which the downy surface
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of the peach or the tempting interstices
of aclose cluster of plump grapes must
afford to any microbe at all on the
alert for a suitable field for the devel-
opment of his peculiar activities, par-
ticularly when such fruit is the stock-
in-trade of a soft-voiced insistent Itali-
an, who holds godliness as a thing
quite apart from cleanliness—and this
scientist has been making some experi-
ments. Alas, these experiments have
shown that the luscious banana, soft
and juicy in its trig yellow jacket, in
the hands of the unconscious son of
Italy becomes changed from an inno-
cent and appetizing morsel into a
frightful ¢ yellow terror,” and that on
the skin of one highly-polished apple,
picked from a stall in the market place,
a million murderous microbes may be
holding high carnival !

The industrious scientist took vari-
ous kinds of fruit—apples, bananas,
peaches, etc., picked at random from
fruit-vendors in the street, and after
washing them thoroughly, inoculated
with the poisoned water divers unfor-
tunate guinea pigs and other helpless
things usually sacrificed upon such
occasions by man for the gratification
of man’s curiosity, scientific or other-
wise. The result was disastrous to the
animals thus used, and in a pint or so
of water the bacilli of almost every
known, and possibly a few unknown,
diseases were found in overwhelming
numbers, the smallpox representative
being particularly lively and plentiful.

This is really too bad. What is to
be done about it? There is nothing
now left to us but to cling exclusively
to health foods, and even these have
their detractors. The scientist, after
laying bare the danger, offers three
avenues of escape. His first solution
is to pick your fruit yourself. This
sounds simple but has its difficulties,
for to one whose fancy lightly turned
from peaches to bananas, from bana-
nas to grapes, then back perchance to
strawberries, personal picking would
entail some very rapid and extensive
globe-trotting.

The second suggestion is to abstain
from fruit-eating, but this scarcely
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seems to commend itself; it is too
sweeping and uncompromising. His
last and best advice is to wash all fruit
very thoroughly in ice-water and peel
everything peelable. This, like the
other suggestions, possesses the charm
of simplicity, but its value is enhanced
by its practicability, and perhaps it
would not be unwise to remember it.

It is announced that Mrs. Fiske will
open her engagement at the Manhat-
tan Theatre next year in a powerful
play by the renowned German dramat-
ist, Paul Heyse, entitled Mar»y of Mag-
dala, in which, of course, Mrs. Fiske
will appear in the title-role.

The principal dramatis persone are
Mary Magdalene and Judas Iscariot,
who is represented as a passionate
Jewish patriot in love with Mary.
Could anything more revolting to the
taste of a Christian people be imagin-
ed? Church scenes, fervent mock
invocations and passionate ‘‘make-
believe ” prayers to the Creator, pour-
ed forth by *‘play-actors” for the
entertainment of a theatreful of people,
has always been rather offensive to
those who feel their faith, and it is
difficult to understand how any one
actually convinced of the existence of
an omnipresent, omniscient, omni-
potent personal God, can without hesi-
tation lightly make a pretence of doing
Him homage or pour forth a passion-
ate appeal to His power and love for
the mere purpose of making a ‘¢ strong
scene” and adding to the fame and
fortune of the actor.

In such plays as Quo Vadis, The
Christian, or The Sign of the Cross—
which latter, one must confess, is more
uplifting and impressive than many a
sermon—dramatist and actor come as
near to sacred and Biblical subjects as
either should venture to approach.

Following the announcement of Mrs.
Fiske's Mary of Magdala comes the
information that that prolific young
poet, Stephen Phillips, is at present at
work upon a play for Mr. E. S. Wil-
lard, built around the story of King
David’s love for and marriage to Bath-
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sheba, the beautiful wife of the unfor-
tunate Hittite Uriah.

While David was, of course, but a
mere man, and there is no special rea-
son why the dramatist should be de-
barred from using personages of Jew-
ish any more than those of Grecian,
Roman or English history, still this
particular incident in the life of David
is not a very pleasant or desirable sub-
ject for theatrical representation, and
one cannot help regretting that Mr.
Willard, who is one of the princes of
the modern stage, is not content to
keep to such plays as those with which
he has so long delighted his audiences
everywhere—the charming Zom Pinch,
Professor’s Love- Story, The Rogue's
Comedy, and similar delightful plays
which compose his present repertoire.

But to return for a moment to Mrs.
Fiske and Mary of Magdala. Feeling
very strongly on the subject of this
contemplated production, it was my
intention to devote some space to an
appeal to the women of Canada to
show, as far as lay in their power,
their sincere disapproval of such a
drama, and to dwell upon some of the
reasons for objecting to it. Having,
however, just come across a little pura-
graph on this subject by the clever and
discriminating dramatic writer of the
New York Times, 1 find that he has
expressed my sentiments so admirably
that I cannot do better than quote him
here:

‘“ Such an exhibition,” he says,
‘“ would be the latest manifestation of
the tendency towards realistic sensa-
tionalism of all kinds which has been
responsible of late for so much theatri-
cal abomination. In a matter of this
kind there can be no question of theat-
rical art, for the poignant simplicity
and pathos of the Scripture narrative
are hopelessly obscured and vulgar-
ized by the modern dramatist. Ac-
cording to published report, Judas Is-
cariot is represented as Mary’s lover,
and hisbetrayal of his Masteris ascribed
to frustrated passion. The Saviour
Himself does not appear, but His pres-
ence in the immediate background is
perpetually suggested, and His actual

words, by a manifest and contemptible
subterfuge, are put into the mouth of
another. It is difficult to imagine any
other motive than that of mere sensa-
tionalism which could actuate an
actress to impersonate a character of
this sort, which, when bereft of its
higher associations, is singularly devoid
of fascination. One thing is certain,
and that is that the ultimate result of
such Biblical adaptations will be to
bring the wretched theatre into still
deeper discredit with that part of the
community whose support is most
vital to it as a reputable institution.”

Since the old ‘“ Woman’s Hotel ”
failed, through mismanagement, of the
object which its promoters had hoped
to achieve, and was converted into the
ill-fated Park Avenue Hotel, the Bach-
elor Girls of New York have had no
clearly defined local habitation exclu-
sively their own, but have been com-
pelled to live ‘“around promiscuous,”
forced to carry their camp-bed and
chafing-dish from one apartment-house
to another in a weary and vain search
for some satisfactory spot in which to
set up these humble but indispensable
Lares and Penates.

Now, however, a glad day has
dawned for the unattached female of
the metropolis, and she will soon be
able to take up her abode in comfort
and security in the new hotel, which
has been planned for her alone, the
Martha Washington. Here she may
bring not only her household gods, but
her household pets as well, for dogs,
cats and canaries will have the free-
dom of the establishment, and the
Bachelor Maid may enjoy the solace of
her piano, her sewing machine, and
the visits of her Prince Charming un-
disturbed—comforts denied her in the
old ‘ Home,” which for its rules and
restrictions was more like an institu-
tion or boarding-school than an hotel.
In the new Martha Washington there
will be accommodation to suit all poc-
ket-books, from luxurious suites to
modest little ‘‘ singles.”

Women everywhere should be inter-

s
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ested in the success of this enterprise,
for only the girls themselves and a few
of their intimate friends know what
many of the courageous young women
obliged to *‘fend for themselves” in
the exhausting atmosphere of New
York have had to suffer through the
difficulty, almost impossibility, of be-
ing able to find any suitable, conveni-
ent and comfortable place of moderate
price in which to lay their independent

heads.
@

In Chicago, which, long ago, some
discerning individual termed *‘the
proud home of the Bachelor Girl in
her glory,” there is an organization
known as The Chicago Business Wo-
man’s Club, composed of some three
hundred bright and progressive young
women of widely varying types, ages
and professions, and having for Presi-
dent Miss Mary M. Bartelme, Public
Guardian of Cook County.

This club has long maintained hand-
some and commodious clubrooms, with
restaurant, rest rooms and library, and
now, finding itself forced by growth
and popularity to larger quarters, the
club contemplates either erecting or
buying a large club building with hotel
and other facilities, and containing in
all probability a well-equipped gymna-
sium and swimming-pool. ;

All this is very delightful for the Chi-
cago women, but the news of such
achievements brings home to us with
fresh force our own lamentable lack in
this regard. When, oh when, are the
women of Canada to have their club-
houses, their own exclusively and al-
ways, not theirs on sufferance once a
week or once a month—which some
men seem to think is as much club life
4s a woman should be permitted to
enjoy !

It is deeply to be regretted that the
project of erecting a general club.-
house for the use of all the women’s
associations in the city, which was
brought forward last winter by some
of Toronto’s most representative club-
women and was alluded to in these

- pages at the time, should through lack

of substantial encouragement have
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had to be abandoned, at least for the
present.

The idea, however, has been by no
means relinquished, and some day,
perhaps, the dream will come true,
Just as the long-hoped-for, almost de-
spaired of, satisfactory Woman’s Hotel
in New York has at last, after many
years,becomeanactual, established fact.

Apropos the sudden and wide-spreadt
rage for dabbling in stocks, a tempta-
tion to which the most conservative
and cautious individuals have been
yielding during the past few months,
a young broker was recently holding
forth on the subject of women specu-
lators.

‘“ Some brokers refuse to do busi-
ness with them at all,” he said, “ but
although we certainly do not crave for
their patronage, gallantry forbids us to
ostracise them so summarily, and oh,"
he added, with a sudden reminiscent
twinkle of the eye, ‘““don’t we have
some funny scenes in the office,
though! You see, you can never con-
vince a woman, if her pet stock hap-
pens to go down, that someone is not
robbing her—her own private opinion
being that the broker himself is at the
bottom of the business, and is shame-
fully availing himself of her ignor-
ance to line his pockets with her
shekels. When she at last realizes
that the little pile she had expected to
clear has developed into a case of
‘found wanting,’ she then hotly de-
mands the return at least of her orig-
inal investment, insisting upon her
claims and accusations until the wretch-
ed man who is wriggling in her grasp
is almost out of his mind. Oh, no,
they’re not all like that, of course,”
he hastened to acknowledge under a
storm of protest from his outraged
listeners, ““ but—well, I'm really not
exaggerating when I say that ninety-
nine out of every hundred women
know no more of the workings of
stocks than they do of the working of
an electric dynamo or wireless tele-
graphy. ‘I think it’s so funny,’ you'll
invariably hear them say whenever
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they happen to converse upon the sub-
ject, ‘all the buying and selling and
fuss about something that doesn’t ex-
ist at all.” You know they all say that.
“That's woman’s universal and fixed
idea of stocks—that, and that they
afford a lovely and easy way of get-
ting something for nothing.”

The first annual report of the Imper-
ial Order of the Daughters of the Em-
pire has been received, and I have
great pleasure in drawing the attention
of Canadian women everywhere to this
interesting little pamphlet. British
women throughout the Empire have
long felt the need of just such anassoci-
ation as this, a bond of union which
will keep them in touch with their fel-
low-countrywomen wherever they may
wander ; and so they have welcomed
with enthusiasm this Imperial Order of
the Daughters of the Empire, to which
.every loyal British woman is eligible
for membership.

At the first annual meeting of the
‘Order the President, Mrs. Nordheimer,
very clearly outlined the objects of the
_association in the following words :
“The aim and object of the Order is to
promote in the Motherland and Colo-
nies the study of the history of the Em-
pire and of current Imperial questions;
to celebrate patriotic anniversaries ; to
cherish the memory of brave and patri-
otic deeds, and to care for the last
resting places of our heroes and hero-
ines, especially such as are in distant
and solitary places ; to erect memorial
stones on spots that have become
sacred to the nation ; to care for the
widows and dependents of British sol-
diers or sailors and heroes during
war and in time of peace, under acci-
dent, sickness, or reverses of fortune,
as far as in our power lies, and any
other patriotic work that the Executive
may approve of.” The Order is affili-
ated with the Victoria League, a simi-

' lar association in Great Britain, and is
also in touch with the South African
Guild of Loyal Women.

From the report of the Secretary we

find that the work during the past
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year has been of the most varied and
comprehensive nature, from the sup-
plying of helmets and literature to the
South African contingents, to the
building of the beautiful Alexandra
Gateway in Toronto in honour of the
visit of Their Royal Highnesses the
present Prince and Princess of Wales,
the latter being one of the very few
permanent memorials which remain in
Canada to remind future generations
of that pleasant event.

Particularly important was the stand
taken by the Order against the outrage
proposed by an American society in the
contemplated erection in Quebec of a
monument to General Montgomery,
who, it will be remembered, met his
death while leading an attack against
thatcityin 1779. Owing to the pressure
brought to bear by the patriotic soci-
eties of Canada this amazing project
was, after much controversy, reluctant-
ly abandoned by its promoters. Chap-
ters of the Order are being formed
everywhere, not only in Canada, but
in His Majesty’s Dominions beyond the
seas, five chapters being already in ex-
istence in the Bahamas.

The officers directly concerned with
the Junior Branch of the Order, known
as the Children of the Empire, also
report most encouragingly with regard
to this important work. The growth
and success of the children’s chapters
is a matter which the officers of the
Order have greatly at heart, knowing
that as the twig is bent the tree’s in-
clined, and that it is the earnest little
patriot of to-day who will be the coun-
try’s tower of strength to-morrow.

The Junior Branch of the Order is in
affiliation with the Children of the Em-
pire in England, and a plan drawn up
by the latter society by which the chil-
dren of England, Canada, SouthAfrica
and Australia are put into correspond-
ence with each other has been heartily
entered into with the most satisfactory
results.

The Order publishes a little quarter-
ly called Zchoes, the second number of
which has just been issued.

M. MacL. H.



GURRENT EVENTS ABROAD

by John A.Ewan

()N May 17th the young King of Spain

reached his sixteenth birthday
and, in accordance with Spanish pre-
cedent, attained his majority. On
April 24, before the actual maturity of
his right to be present, he attended a
Cabinet Council and Senor Sagasta,
the Prime Minister, took advantage
of the occasion briefly to address the
King. Itis probably the general opin-
ion of the world that Spain was never
in lower estate than now, but Senor
Sagasta was decidedly of opinion that
the Spain of to-day was in a vastly
better position than a Spain that he
remembered. The Spain of his youth,
he said, was isolated from the rest of
the world, torn by internal dissen-
sions, and a laggard in the march of
civilization. What the outlook is for
Spain and its monarch forms one of
the most interesting of speculations.
Here is one of the fairest countries
of Europe, by no means densely
populated, indeed with the exception
of Russia and Norway and Sweden
the least densely popu-

and sorely desirous of addicting them-
selves to the good things of office. In
an arrangement of this kind there is, of
course, no hope for better things.

>

What likelihood is there that the
young monarch will be able to effect
any improvements? That there is a
fair field for bold reforms will scarce-
ly be denied. For many years before
the outbreak of the Spanish-American
war an average of $235,000,000 was
annually expended on the army and
navy. Events showed that this sum
might about as well have been thrown
in the fire, or, better still, left in the
pockets of the people. The Spaniard
is neither a bad worker, nor a bad sol-
dier. He hasshown on more than one
occasion that he possesses great powers
of resistance and patience to endure
suffering. Even in the struggle with
the United States one incident of de-
voted courage relieves the otherwise
dead level of pusillanimity and incapa-

lated of the countries of
the continent, which is
yet,nevertheless, plunged
in financial difficulties, its
people backward and ill-
educated and, it must be
feared, cursed with unre-
lieved and unrelievable
governmental corruption.
Even changes of admin-
istration are said to be
brought about by ar-
rangement between the
rival factions. When one
set is considered to have
been long enough at the

flesh-pots they, by virtue

of the rules of the game,
give way for the other set
who are naturally hungry

‘‘ THE SHIPPING GRAB"

— Winnipeg Telegram
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THE STRONG MAN

PROFESSOR H-CKS-B-CH {0 the audience—** Mr. Bull will now
lift the enormous weight of nearly two hundred million pounds.

—Punch.

city. At the village of El Caney a
body of 600 men, under the leadership
of a De la Rey, by the way, held
back from 5,000 to 6,000 Americans
from six in the morning until nearly
five in the afternoon. The little band
was almost annihilated and its leader
was killed at the post of duty. The
incident would indicate that the off-
spring of the defenders of Saragossa
are still worthy of their sires when pro-
perly officered.

>

But Spain is more likely to flourish
by hands than by arms. Eighty per
cent. of her soil is said to be produec--
tive, and from her tangle of hills min-
erals to the value of $50,000,000 a

JiRe
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year are extracted.
The excellence of Brit-
ish iron and steel has
been maintained time
out of mind by a lib-
eral infusion of the rich
ores of Spain. If the
young King had it in
him to see the folly of
a country like Spain
keeping itself poor in
order to support the
empty pomp of an
army and navy, he
would make himself
one of the most mem-
orable men in her his-
tory. If $15,000,000
or more of the $23,-
000,000 that is wasted
on armaments were de-
voted toimproving the
public finance, lighten-
ing the taxes, helping
education, or promot-
ing railways, there
would soon be a rejuv-
enated Spain. The
large armies are not
required, or at least
are worse than useless
if required. Unless to
maintaininternal peace
what need is there for
alarge army in Spain ?
The jealousies of
other Powers make her quite secure
from foreign aggression ; and a genera-
tion devoted to development and in-
dustry would make her a more formid-
able foe and a more valuable ally with-
out an army than she is now with an

army. -

It is altogether unlikely, however,
that we will have any such enlightened
ruler in Alphonso XIII. Itis recorded
of him that he is ambitious to restore
the naval prowess of his country. If
this be true we can see where both
will wind up. Physically he is not
strong, but so much of the work of the

~world has been done by invalids, that

this might prove no bar to his useful-
ness. William III suffered from inter-
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mittent ill-health during the whole time
that he was directing the anti-Gallican
forces of Europe against the ambitions
of the French kings. If Alphonso
proves to have a sound mind and a
noble moral equipment, he may be
able to accomplish a good deal, despite
the limitations of an unsound body.

Y

Another young ruler has been at-
tracting the world’s attention during
the past month. Queen Wilhelmina’'s
health through the earlier days of May
gave occasion for much anxiety. The
handsome young Queen at the time of
her accession was commonly compared
to Queen Victoria, ascending, as she
did, a throne in the soft glory of girl-
hood. The parallel is not being car-
ried out. The great Queen was no-
where more fortunate than in her choice
of a mate to share her responsibilities.
One only needs to think of the grave,
humane, serious, dutiful prince whom
Victoria set by her side and then of the
Dutch Queen’s consort whose chief re-
gret appears to be that his wife’s ill-
ness occasionally prevents him from
going a-hunting. We
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panding energies and ambitions of the
German people would be an event to
make the reign of the third Kaiser a
noted one forever in the history of the
recreated empire. While the succes-
sion to the Dutch throne remains clear
and undisputed there is not much fear
of an attempt to realize such dreams.
The death of the Queen without issue
would, however, precipitate in all pro-
bability a dynastic dispute the end of
which no man could foresee.

S

The result of the French elections is
to seat M. Waldeck-Rousseau in power
more firmly than before. It can be
said that the Republic has triumphed
over all its foes, and that Paris is no
longer France. The voice of the whole
country is now heard in the Legislature,
and the day has passed when the whims
of the frequenters of the cafés of the
boulevards can embarrass a govern-
ment. The election shows us the
France of the peasant-proprietors—
safe, conservative, practical—not the
hysterical France thirsting for la gloire
with which history has made us fa-

may well wish for the
Queen’s speedy restor-
ation to health, not only
for her own sake, but
perhaps for the peace of
Europe. One can fancy
how frequently Emperor
William looks at the map
of Europe and reflects
what a handsome addi-
tion Holland with its
numerous havens would
make to the German Em-
pire. All his plans of
maritimeaggrandizement
would be victoriously for-
wardedby swallowing the
Low Countries and its
possessions whole. The
Dutch colonies are by no
meansinconsiderable,and
the addition of so fine a

sea-coast to the littlestrip
that at present serves as
theoceanoutlet for theex-

PING -PONG
—The St. Paul Pioneer Press
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M. WALDECK-ROUSSEAU—RECENTLY RE-
ELECTED PREMIER OF FRANCE

miliar. We may be sure that the tri-
umph of M. Waldeck-Rousseau is hailed
with satisfaction in every foreign office
in Europe. The foreign policy of M.
Delcassé, while not lacking in spirit and
in results, has nevertheless been tem-
perate and rational. The Republic
bas at last reached a position where
the prophecies so frequently made,
foretelling its downfall, seem utterly
discredited and falsified. Royalism
and Bonapartism may as well be de-
cently buried out of sight.

3

It is to be hoped that the time is not
far distant when it will not be possible
to deal with Newfoundland concerns
under the heading of Events Abroad,
if it be even appropriate now. The
latest news from that island was that
Mr. Justice Morrison had resigned his
position on the bench for the purpose
of devoting himself to bringing about
the union of Canada and Newfound-
land. Since that time Mr. Morrison
has paid visits to Montreal, Ottawa

and other cities. The newspaper par-
agraphs were probably somewhat ex-
aggerated in representing that Mr.
Morrison’s visit here had for its pur-
pose an agitation for a union. The
centre of agitation must be Newfound-
land. No agitation is needed here.
Canada’s position, I should say, is
sympathetic towards the general idea
of union, but our belief is that the
movement would only be checked by
too great eagerness on our part to
promote it  The natural place for the
birth of the sentiment is Newfound-
land. Before we take any active steps
the public men of Newfoundland should
be authorized, at a general election,
specially fought out on the question of
union, to negotiate with the Dominion.
Perhaps a better way would be for
terms to be made and then submitted
for the approval of the electors at a
general election. Union has been so
long deferred now that when it is ac-
complished we should not leave it pos-
sible for anyone to say that the people
had been deceived in the bargain.

CECIL RHODES—THE EMPIRE-BUILDER WHO
FORGOT TO MENTION CANADA
IN HIS WILL

-
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“ANADA has lost a great man by
the death of George Monro Grant,
Principal of Queen’s University. He
was a man of large heart

PRINCIPAL and huge sympathies,
GRANT. and because of these
qualities he endeared

himself to twenty-five generations of

students. No man or woman ever
passed through his university without
coming in contact with him, and no
man or woman who came before him
ever forgot him. That was the qual-
ity which made him the creator of a
university, the greatest
university president Ca-
nada ever possessed.
There have been men
with mightier intellect,
men with greater eru-
dition, but there have
been none with greater
power over the human
heart.

And while his stu-
dents never forgot him,
he never forgot his stu-
dents. His influence fol-
lowed them wherever
they went and his advice
and assistance was at
their command. But
though he gave much to
them, he demanded
much in return, not for
himself but for his uni-
versity. He kept them
enthusiastic concerning
the work of their Alma
Mater and taught them
that university life for
each individual does not
end with graduation.
The ‘*Queen’s feeling,”
so often spoken about
as a virtuous quality in
Queen’s graduates was

THE
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the result of the ideals and work ot Prin-
cipal Grant. He continually radiated
enthusiasm. Had he been a soldier,
his reputation might have equalled
Napoleon'’s. Had he been a politician,
it might have surpassed Sir John Mac-
donald’s. His worshippers were to be
found everywhere and in this lies the
secret of the growth and the success
of Queen’s.

And he was more than a university
principal. He was a theologian, a
litterateur and a publicist.  Church
assemblies rested upon his judgment

LATE PRINCIPAL

GRANT
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and his knowledge. The literary world
acknowledged the beauty of his style
and the forcefulness of his argument.
The leading publicists and several
premiers went to him for advice. His
many-sided nature was strong from
whatever point it was viewed.

Above all, Principal Grant was an
optimistic Canadian. His faith in his
country never wavered, from the time
he refused a position in Great Britain
to return from Glasgow University to
his native county as a missionary. As
one of the leading pastors in Halifax,
and a notable figure in the Presbyterian
Church, he was an ardent supporter of
Confederation, though nearly all Nova
Scotians opposed that movement. He
was one of the first to write of the
possibilities of the great Northwest.
He was always convinced that there
were great days ahead and that too in
years when pessimism smiled her
sardonic smile in every part of the
country.

Had he lived a few months longer he
would have completed twenty-five years
in the educational service of his church
and country. His work was unfinish-
ed, though he accomplished more
than most men with ability and op-
portunity. What he has done will
live, and from the memory of him many
will continue to draw inspiration, for
his was a noble and unselfish life spent
in the service of his Creator and his
fellow-man. @

It is fitting that William T. Stead’s
sermon on Cavpada should have ap-
peared in Collier's Weekly, a journal

which is decidedly
MR. STEAD  anti-British, though
ON CANADA. circulating consider-

ably in Canada. Mr.
Stead is spectacular; so is the journal
in which he wrote ¢ The Annexation
of Canada.” Mr. Stead would rather
do something bad than do nothing at
all. He would rather be notorious
than be unknown, since he lacks the
true elements of greatness. Mr. Stead
is unpatriotic and unreliable. Yet even
Collier's Weekly has not all these
vices.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Mr. Stead makes one or two ludi-
crous statements. Here is an example:
*“The industrial annexation of the Do-
minion is in full swing.” By this he
means that United States capitalists
are coming in here and developing our
resources in such a way and to such an
extent that they will soon own the
country. Perhaps it would surprise
Mr. Stead to know that there is almost
as much Canadian capital invested in
the United States to-day, as there is
United States capital invested in Ca-
nada. Besides, both classes of invest-
ments are temporary. When money
is tight in New York and the rate of
interest jumps up to 100r 15 per cent.,
as it did a few weeks ago, the Cana-
dian banks send their money to New
York for the sake of a high profit.
When an occasional United Stateser
comes over here and finds a * good
thing ” requiring only capital and de-
velopment, as Mr. Clergue did, he
brings over the capital and proceeds to
develop it. But he soon sells out and
looks about for something else to
boom. The average Yankee capitalist
is a boomer, with a little of the grass-
hopper in his methods of life.

In continuation of this line of argu-
ment, Mr. Stead says that the Vander-
bilt railway combination is developing
the coal and iron district of Nova
Scotia. ~ This is another silly remark.
Some Americans did take a hand in
that movement, but the whole business
is now in the hands of Canadians
where it is likely to remain. In fact,
the influence of American capital in
Canada is practically of little account.
It does not control five per cent. of our
undertakings, and is likely to control
less and less, since Canadian capital
and Canadian capitalists are increasing
at a very rapid rate.

There is an American colonization
which Mr. Stead knows nothing of,
apparently, and that is the influx of
United States farmers into the Cana-
dian Northwest. They are coming
in by the tens of thousands, and in a
generation they will be good Cana-
dians. The wheat and the cattle which
they grow will be as Canadian as the
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product of any other farmer and ranch-
er. There is no danger from this kind
of colonization.

Mr. Stead sees other difficulties in
Canada’s path, and other signs that
‘“ the inevitable union” will soon take
place. He thinks the preferential tar-
iff is a failure; he finds that Canadian
purchases of American goods are in-
creasing; he finds that in the last de-
cade of the nineteenth century, a large
number of Canadians went into the
United States; he thinks the fishery
question and the Alaskan boundary
question can never be settled satisfac-
torily by international arrangement;
and of the Americans he says, *‘ one
and all regard absorption as her inevit-
able destiny.”

Apparently, Mr. Stead has read Pro-
fessor Goldwin Smith’s books, or the
speeches made by Sir Richard Cart-
wright in the early nineties. He has
also steeped himself in the vaporings of
the sensational American press. From
these he has drawn the conclusion that
Canadians are not able to hold out
against their ‘‘ manifest destiny.” In
this view he has no doubt been abetted
by those connected with him in the
publication of the American Review of
Reviews, and especially by Dr. Shaw,
the editor of that anti-Canadian peri-
odical. But if Mr. Stead would make
one of his spectacular journeys through
Canada, calling at all the leading cities,
he would find abundant evidences of a
new Canadianism, of immense indus-
trial activity, of noteworthy agricul-
tural and mining progress, and of in-
creasing national prosperity. He would
see neither need nor desire for annexa-
tion to the United States.

If Mr. Stead lives until 1903, he will
see some happenings which will con-
vince him that Canada has decided to
have less commercial intercourse with
the United States except on a recipro-
cal basis. He will witness as bold a
stroke of commercial policy emanat-
ing from Ottawa as was ever conceived
and enunciated at Washington. He
will then, if he is frank, declare that
he was wrong when he took commer-
cial testimonies from which to make
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political and economic deductions.

Canada is farther away from annexa-
tion to-day than she ever was. The
corruptness of American politics, the
gross materialism in American ideals,

LIEUT.-COL. WILLIAMS, COMMANDING FIRST
REGIMENT THIRD MOUNTED RIFLES,
WHICH SAILED LAST MONTH
FOR SOUTH AFRICA

the slavery problems of the South, the
child-labour of South Carolina, the
reckless disregard of law and author-
ity in some of the Western States, the
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grave problems introduced by the con-
quest of the Philippines—these and a
dozen other things warn Canada to
beware of United States connection.
Commercial prosperity is not every-
thing; in fact, it is only a small part of
the national life. Canada sees that
with patience and confidence she can
hew out a destiny more profitable,
more glorious than anything which
annexation can offer.

NG

There has been quite a fluttering in
the dove-cotes of the progressive Im-
peralists, both here and in London,
owing to Sir Wilfrid
Laurier’sattitude. As
was pointed out in
this department in the
April issue, Sir Wilfrid thinks the time
inopportune for a discussion of any-
thing except commercial relations. In
this attitude Sir Wilfrid has the appro-
bation of both the anti-Imperialists and
the moderate Imperialists. Professor
Goldwin Smith, the most active of the
former class, has no criticism to make
and says that Sir Wilfrid ‘¢ has studied
Canadian sentiment.” The moderate
Imperialists, those who are in favour
of maintaining the connection with the
Empire and at the same time preserv-
ing colonial autonomy, also approve of
Sir Wilfrid’s attitude, and this class
includes the great bulk of the Canadian
people. Even Principal Grant, who
during the months preceding his death,
seemed to have considerably modified
his Imperial views, felt that Sir Wil-
frid’s attitude was advisable. He was
certainly an ardent Imperialist, but he
had no desire to see the direction of our
commerce, our military and naval de-
fences, handed over to the control of
Downing Street. He was too sturdy
an independant for that. The only per-
sons who disapprove of Sir Wilfrid’s
position are Colonel Denison and Prin-

CANADIAN
IMPERIALISM.
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cipal Parkin, neither of whom can claim
any considerable following. These
gentlemen have done splendid work in
their continuous exhortations concern-
ing our duties to the Empire, but they
must not expect that Canada will pre-
fer their leadership to that of Sir Wil-
frid and his colleagues. The latter re-
present Canada in a broader and more
significant sense than do Colonel Deni-
son and Principal Parkin. These two
gentlemen have done their work and
should gracefully retire on their laurels,
leaving the remainder of the task to

' practical statesmen.

The editor of the British Empire
Review, who has considered that these
two Imperial Federationists represent-
ed Canada and Canadian sentiment, is
apparently taken aback by the discoy-
ering that his assumption was untrue.
Apparently he thought Canada was
governed from Toronto instead of from
Ottawa, although he should not have
made such a simple blunder. His
leading editorial in May is entitled
‘‘Stands Canada where She Did?”
and it indicates the disturbed feelings
which he has experienced ever since he
read Professor Shortt’s note of warning
in the February CANADIAN MAGAZINE.
No doubt, this perturbation is shared
by Mr. Chamberlain and the leaders of
the British Empire League. These
honourable gentlemen need not worry.
Canada is loyal to the core, and when
her services are required she will be
found ready, as she was during the
war, to do her fair share in bearing the
Empire’s burden.

What makes it harder for the Im-
perialists of Great Britain to under-
stand their discovery, is the fact that
Australia takes practically the same
position as Canada, and Mr. Barton’s
utterances show him to be in practical
unanimity with Sir Wilfrid Laurier.
No doubt, the forthcoming conference
will help clear the air and show us all
more exactly where we stand.

John A. Cooper
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AN authority on the public taste in

books asserts that the historical
novel is not dead yet, but is good for
a continued season of popularity., The
new effort from the pen of Miss
Laut, therefore, apart from its own
merits as a lively tale,* ought to meet
with the same success that attended
her previous book, ‘Lords of the
North.,” Miss Laut has qualities as a
writer of narrative which are distinct-
ly attractive. Thereis a certain dra-
matic force about her style. Inscenes
which call for rapid and strong descrip-
tive power she is thoroughly at home,
and ‘“ Heralds of Empire” calls for a
talent of thiskind. The hero isan En-
glish lad, brought up in uncongenial
surroundings in Puritan New England.
Radisson, the noted pioneer of Hud-
son's Bay trading and voyaging, takes
the hero with a party of Quebec seek-
ers after fortune on a voyage into Hud-
son’'s Bay. They encounter all sorts
of adventures, go through the various
vicissitudes which beset traders in the
north at the close of the seventeenth
century; and thereis a final *‘assem-
bling ” of the chief characters of the
tale at the court of the ‘“ Merry Mon-
arch,” where all outstanding difficulties
are adjusted, and the curtain rings
down upon a happy pair. The ending,
like the beginning, is rather conven-
tional, and it must be confessed that
Miss Laut is at her best in the historic
battle-ground of rival traders and ad-
venturers, where hair-breadth escapes

* Heralds of Empire.
Toronto : William Briggs.
t Autobiography of Sir Walter Besant.

Edited by S. Squire Sprigge. New York:
Dodd, Mead & Co.

By Agnes C. Laut.

and thrilling feats of strength are freely
scattered throughout each chapter.
The author’s workmanship shows de-
cided improvement, although the book
is perhaps a shade less ambitious in
treatment than its predecessor.

a
SIR WALTER BESANT

In recording his experiences of lifef
Besant betrays himself as the genial,
kindly, well-satisfied Englishman of
cultivated tastes and active brain.
After knocking about the world a bit,
as many of his countrymen have a fond-
ness for doing, he settled down at 3o

MISS AGNES C.

LAUT
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years of age to the literary life in Lon-
don. His experiences are instructive
and amusing. Now and again he in-
terlards his narrative with a simple and
sound philosophy. ¢ The great thing
in literary work is always the same—to
be independent : not to worry about
moneyandnot to becompelled togo pot-
boiling.” A very fine policy if you can
only carry it out. Besant had a regu-
lar occupation which gave him a yearly
salary, so he was able for years to prac-
tise what he preached, and when he,
at 50 years of age, adopted literature as
a profession, a steady income was al-
ready coming in from that source.
The whole story of the collaboration
with James Rice is told and evidently
in frank terms. In fact, Sir Walter’s
autobiography is a mine of wealth to
the literary aspirant and also to the
curious who want to know how it is
done by peeping behind the scenes.
Those who are interested in the self-
portrayal of a man of ideas, of sturdy
principles, of philanthropic sympathies,
of decided ability, and yet removed a
considerable distance of being either
great or distinguished, will read the
Besant reminiscences.

w®
UNIVERSITY PERIODICALS

The absence in Canada of monthly
reviews similar to the Contemporary
and the Nineteenth Century has led to
the issue from our chief universities of
publications which, in a measure, sup-
ply the place of those referred to, and
which are creditable expressions of the
intellectual life of our higher institu-
tions of learning. From Toronto,
from Queen’s and from Victoria, have
come, during recent years, quarterlies
or monthlies with well-written articles
on the current issues of the day, indi-
cating serious and original work. Mec-
Gill has now followed the example of
her sister institutions, and the new
periodical,* two numbers of which have
appeared, may be compared without
hesitation to the best periodicals of

*McGill UniversiTMagazine.
Prof. Charles E. Moyse.
Chapman.

Edited by
Montreal : A, T.
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the day. The table of contents in the
May number contains a number of
timely articles in which scholarship,
insight and breadth of view are con.
spicuous. There is variety, too, in the
selection, showing that the editor,
Prof. Moyse, thoroughly understands
his duties, and has been fortunate in
having an adequate supply of literary
material to select from. For example,
Dr. Parkin writes upon Imperial Fed-
eration ; Prof. Flux discusses the need
and the nature of Commercial Educa-
tion ; Prof. MacBride contributes an
exceedingly frank paper on Evolution ;
Prof. Cox writes wittily upon the
Humour of Examinations ; Miss Cam-
eron deals with the latest drama by
Stephen Phillips, and Prof. Moyse’s
paper on a Cicero manuscript is inter-
esting and informing. There are also
contributions on travel, on the work of
the various undergraduate bodies and
some excellent original poetry. There
is promise in a review of this class,
which appeals to a wider constituency
than the alumni and students of a
single university. A word of praise is
due for its typographical appearance,
which is really noble.

P
MUNICIPAL AFFAIRS

Municipal Affairs in its current
issue (Vol. v., No. 4), preserves its
reputation as a most serviceable mag-
azine for those interested in local af-
fairs. Canadian readers will peruse
with profit, particularly at the present
time, the symposium on ¢ Sunday
Opening of Saloons in New York City,”
by Lyman Abbott and five other able
writers. Professor Plehn of the Philip-
pine Commission, contributes an article
on ‘“Municipal Government in the
Philippines. ” The city of Manila js
to be given a charter and to be ad.
ministered by an officially appointed
board. For the country parts a system
of local government has been prepared
to be fitted on in due time. Professor
Plehn reminds us that it is not safe to
assume that office-seekers are numer-
ous among a people who are not of
Teutonic stock, that the office must
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often seek long for its Aguinaldo and
when it has found him threaten him
with imprisonment if it is not accepted.
The efforts of the United States to
train semi-barbarians to western me-
thods of government will be followed
with interest at home and elsewhere.
In this connection it may be well to
bear in mind the warning thrown out
by Professor Biicher in his recent ‘“In-
dustrial Evolution” that European
nations have so often failed in their
colonizing policy where they have not
heeded the traditional ways of thinking
and customs of the natives, and have
tried to break the people too swiftly to
the cumbersome yoke of civilized insti-
tutions. (New York).

w
NOTES

In the April Queen’s Quarterly, E. R.
Peacock writes of Rudyard Kipling
and his interpretation of life. *‘ Chi-
nese Education’ is the subject of an
article by Cephas Guillet, who seems
to think the Canadian Public Schools
as unsuited to modern conditions as
are the Chinese schools. Prof. John
Watson writes of Thomas Aquinas,
and James H. Turnbull of Jewish Lit-
erature. W. L. Goodwin gives some
history of the art of dyeing, and A. T.
Drummond explains the need in Can-
ada of forest engineers.

Acadiensis for April reflects great
credit on the industry of its editor.
H. R. Bailey writes of the Relations
of Acadia and New England, one hun-
red and fifty years ago. Montagu
Chamberlain describes the Primitive
Life of the Wapanaki Women. The
number is profusely and artistically
illustrated. (Quarterly. St. John,
N.B.)

H. M. Ami, of the Geological Sur-
vey, issued some time ago a biograph-
ical sketch of the late George Mercer
Dawson, C.M.G. This is a handsome
and valuable monograph which every
Canadian bibliographershould possess.
(Ottawa Printing Co., Ottawa.)

The Droit de Banalité, or the privi-
leges enjoyed by the Seigniors under
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the old regime in Canada, and, in fact,
up to 1854, are well treated by W.
Bennett Munro in a paper in the An-
nual Report of the American Historical
Association. Mr. Munro is a Queen’s
graduate.

In ““The University of Toronto
Studies ” there has been issued a work
on City Government containing : City
Government in Canada, by S. Morley
Wickett, an article which has already
appeared in TuHeE CANADIAN Maca-
ZINE ; Westmount : a Municipal Illus-
tration, by W. D. Lighthall ; and Mu-
nicipal Government in Toronto, by S.
Morley Wickett. Every person inter-
ested in this subject will find this anin-
valuable work, the first of its kind in
this country.

In the same series is issued ‘‘ Review
of Historical Publications Relating to
Canada for the year 1go1,” edited by
Prof. Wrong and H. H. Langton. As
usual, this volume is comprehensive
and critical. The reviews by Mr. Car-
stairs and Captain Cruikshank are
equal to anything which has yet
been done in this country in the way
of historical criticism. In its 223
pages are much food for thought and
valuable information not elsewhere ob-
tainable. The editors are to be con-
gratulated upon the result of their
year’s work and the judicial standard
maintained throughout. The criti-
cisms of Mr. Hopkins and Dr. Hannay
are severe, but no one may say that
they are unfounded or unjust.

Mr. Morang is issuing a *‘Canadian
Annual Register,” which is a work of
great use, and the want of which has
been felt since Morgan’s ‘‘ Dominion
Annual Register”’ ceased publication in
1886. The book contains about 500
pages, and deals with all the current
events of the past year in which Can-
ada is concerned. It is edited by Mr.
J. Castell Hopkins.

The Historiographer of the Educa-
tion Department of Ontario, Mr. J.
George Hodgins, M.A., LL.D., bhas
been at work for years on a Docu-
mentary History of Education in Up-
per Canada from 1791 to 1876. Thi«
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has now reached its eighth volume.
When the History of Ontario is writ-
ten the historian will bless Mr. Hodg-
ins for hisadmirable collection, through
which may be traced the educational
progress and development of the Pro-
vince. The Education Departments
of the other Provinces might learn
the lesson and make arrangement for
similar undertakings.

A new book in the French language
Which possesses considerable interest
just now, is ‘“ Les Milices Francaises
et Anglaises au Canada ” (The French
and English Militia in Canada, 1627-
1900), by George Tricoche, with 13
plans, maps or illustrations. The book
deals with the history of early French-
Canadian military organization, and sec-
ondly with the military strength of the
Dominion since 1867. The author has
really produced an elaborate and use-
ful work of over 300 pages. He has
consulted all the Canadian authorities,
especially those in the English  lan-
guage. The publisher is Henri Charles
Lavauzelle, Boulevard Saint Germain,
Paris.

Mri:RoL; Richardson, ex-M.P. for
Lisgar, is bringing out a novel, which
is understood to be now in the hands
of Morang for publication. The title
and drift of the book are not known.
Mr. Richardson has for many years
been editor-in-chief of the Winnipeg
Tribune. {

William Briggs has issued in Can-
ada a pew edition of Lord Durham’s
famous Report. This report on affairs
in British Nofth America was made to
the Home Government in 1838, after
Lord Durham’s brief term of six
months as Governor-General, It show-
ed a breadth of view, sagacity and
insight such as no British statesman
before him had brought to bear on col-
onial questions, and it formed the basis
of the Act of Union between Upper
and Lower Canada in 1841, and aided
the establishment of responsible gov-
ernment.

The noted Canadian writer, Charles
G. D. Roberts, has written a new
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book. It is entitled *‘ The Kindred of
the Wild,”” and will be illustrated with
51 full-page drawings of animal life by
Charles Livingstone Bull. This makes
a most interesting addition to the slen-
der stock of nature classics. Mr. Rob-
erts has studied with close and un-
wearied attention the lives of the great
Eagle, lord of the air ; Hushwing, the
owl ; Kehonka, the wild goose, and all
the furred and feathered creatures of
the wilderness and the hunted trails,
In view of the great and growing in-
terest in the study of nature through
the eyes of close observers and trained
recorders like Mr. Roberts, this will
be a book of great popular interest,

Robert Barr’s newest book is called
‘“ A Prince of Good Fellows,” and re-
lates sundry adventures of King James
V. of Scotland, who was fond of
prowling about incognito as Scott pic-
tured him in ‘¢ The Lady of the Lake,”
The stories, which have been appear-
ing serially, are in Barr’s gayest vein
and very entertaining.

““In Search of Mademoiselle,”just
published by the Copp, Clark Co., is
an American romance of the old British
colonial days and is a good story. |t
deals with the romantic and highly
picturesque episode in American history
of the struggle between the French
and Spanish for the possession of Flor-
ida. This furnishes the background
for a charming story of the love of an
Englishman for Diane de 1a Notte, a
French Huguenot of noble family,
who has been exiled from her native
land.

Tibet is almost the only ‘‘forbid-
den” land and as such is interesting.
A well illustrated description by two

missionaries is just issued under the
title, ‘“ Adventures in Tibet,” by Wil-
liam Carey. (Toronto : Briggs.)

The Hon. James Young, of Galt, is
preparing a work to be called ¢ Pub.
lic Men and Public Life in Canada.”
As journalistand publicist, Mr. Young’s
experience should bear fruit in a valu-
able work. The book will be illus-
trated.
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A COMPLEX QUESTION OF LAW AND
A DOG
MAN called on a lawyer the other
day and said:

“My name is Tomkins. I called to
see you about a dog difficulty that
bewilders me, and I thought maybe
you might throw some light on it.
Might give me law points, so’s I'd
know whether it was worth while suing
or not.

““Well, you see, me and Potts went
into partnership on a dog; we bought
him. He was a setter, and Potts and
I went shares in him, so's to take him
out shooting. It was never exactly
settled which half of him I owned, or
which half belonged to Potts, but I
formed an idea in my own mind that
the hind end was mine and the front
end Potts’. Consequence was, that
when the dog barked I always said:

¢« ¢There goes Potts’ half exercising
himself.’

«“When the dog’s tail wagged I
always considered that my end was
being agitated and, of course, when
one of my hind legs scratched one of
Potts’ ears or one of his shoulders, I
was perfectly satisfied; first, because
that sort of thing was good for the
whole dog, and, second, because the
thing would get about even when Potts’
head would reach round and snap at a
fly on my hind legs.

““Well, things went along smoothly
enough for a while, until one day that
dog began to get into the habit of run-
ning round after his tail. He was the
most foolish dog I ever saw. Used to
chase his tail round and round until
he’d get so giddy he couldn’t bark, and
you know I was frightened lest it might
hurt the dog’s health, and as Potts
didn’t seem to be willing to keep his
end from circulating in pursuit of my
end, | made up my mind to chop the
dog’s tail off, so’s to make him reform
and behave.

+=IDLE MOMENTS

£ 'm
e

““So last Saturday I caused the dog
to back up against a log, and then I
suddenly dropped the axe on his tail
pretty close up, and the next minute
he was running round the yard howl-
ing like a boatload of wild cats. Just
then Potts came up, and he made
remarks because I'd cut off that tail.

““One word brought another, and
pretty soon Potts set the dog on me—
half mine, too, mind you—and the dog
bit me in the leg. See that. Look at
that leg. About half a pound gone—
eaten up by that dog.

‘““Now, what | want to see you about
is this—can’t I recover damages for
assault and battery from Potts? What
I chopped off belonged to me, recollect.
I owned an individual half of that setter
pup, from the tip of his tail right up to
the third rib, and I had a right to cut
away as much of it as [ had a mind to;
while Potts, being sole owner of the
dog’s head, is responsible when he bites
any one or when he barks at night.”

‘1 don’t know,” replied the lawyer,
musingly, ‘‘there haven’'t been any
decisions on cases exactly like this,
but what does Mr. Potts say on the
subject ?”

‘““Why, Potts’ view is that I divided
the dog the wrong way. When he
wants to map out his half he draws a
line from the head to the tail. That
gives me one hind leg and one foreleg,
and makes him joint proprietor in the
tail. And he says that if I wanted to
cut off my half of the tail I might have
done it, and he wouldn’t have cared;
but what made him angry was that I
wasted his property without consulting
him.

““But that theory seems to me a little
strained, and if it's legal, why, I'm
going to sell my half of the dog at a
sacrifice sooner than hold any interest
in him on those principles. Now, what
do you think about it? Don’t sue Potts,
you say?”

189
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““I think not.”

“Can’t get damages for the piece
that’s been bitten out of me?

““I hardly think you can,”

‘“Well, well! And yet you talk about
civilization, and temples of justice, and
snch things. All right. Let it god 1
can stand it ; and don’t ever anybody
undertake to tell me that the law pro-
tects human beings in their rights,
Good-morning.”

‘“Wait a moment, Mr. Tomkins,
you've forgotten my fee.”

‘“F-f-fee! Why, you don’t charge
anything when I don’t sue, do you ?

‘*Certainly, for my advice. My fee
is five dollars.”

““Five dollars! Why, that’s just
what I paid for my half of that dog.
I haven’t got a dollar to my name.
But I'll tell you what’ll I'll do. I'l]
make over all my rights in that setter
pup to you and you can go round and
fight it out with Potts. If that dog
bites me again I’ll sue you and Potts
as sure as my name’s Tomkins.”

L
DESPERATE RESOLUTION

Rivers (exhibiting it): “ This is a
necktie my wife gave me.”

Brooks: ‘“ What are you going to
do with it?”

Rivers (heroically putting it on) : ¢ [
am going to try to live it down.”

L
WIRELESS TELEPHONES
‘“Hello!”
‘“Hello ! ”

‘“Is that Dr. Rybold ?”’

‘““No. Do you want Dr. Rybold ?”

% Yes

‘“All right. Hold the—hold the ajr
a minute. I’ll call him.”

L4
ANECDOTES OF GREAT MEN

The late historian, Samuel Rawson
Gardiner, used to say of Froude:
‘** Whenever I find myself particularly
perplexed on any point, I look to see
what Froude has to say about it. I
always find his help invaluable, for I
can trust implicitly in his unfailing
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instinct for arriving at false con-
clusions ; and the more positive he
becomes, the safer I feel in adopting a
diametrically opposite view.”

Gladstone told Lord Ronald Gower,
that once when he visited Rome
he accidentally met Macaulay, who in-
troduced himself to the statesman.
On Macaulay's telling him that he took
a daily walk in St. Peter’s, Gladstone
asked him what most attracted him in
that place. ¢ The temperature,” was

the answer.,
K]

THE ANTIDOTE

In one of the Philadelphia colleges,
a professor of chemistry asked a stud.
ent the other day :

** Now, suppose you were called to
a patient who had swallowed a heavy
dose of oxalic acid, what would you
administer ?

““‘I would administer the sacrament,”’
replied the student, who, by the way,
is said to be studying for the ministry,
and takes chemistry because it is

obligatory.
-

SO SUDDEN

He was talking through the tele-
phone.

‘“Is that Mrs. Smith?” he asked.

“No ; it’s her sister,” was the an-
swer.

‘“ Well, it’s the sister I want,”’

““Oh! this is so sudden,” he heard
her say.

And then he rang off,

>

NOT MISSED

He (returning from a long journey) :
““And, pray, how did you feel during
my absence? You will have missed
me very much,”

She: ““Oh,. no! Every night [
took some of your old clothes, and
scattered them about the floor, then I
burnt a few cheap cigars in your study,
trampled the mud out of the street all
over the stairs, then it felt just as if
my sweet, darling husband wzre at
home.”
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TRAINED ANIMALS  particular instances of unusual animal
T HERE seems to 1ntelligence are re_corded here.

l The most intelligent bull on record
is one owned by Senor Fesi, a Spani-
ard. When he informed his friends a
few years ago that he had just bought
a young bull, with the intention of
training him to dance and to per-
form various military evolutions in

be no limit to
the performances to
be secured from
animals, given the
necessary training.
Talking seems to be
their one failure, al-
though the parrot
has managed to
learn a few words
by ear. Dogs and
horses are most
easily trained, and
they furnish the chief features for the
travelling animal show. Seals, bears,
cats, monkeys and other animals have
been taught clever tricks and are occa-
sionally met with in the shows. Some

A TRAINED OSTRICH

the same manner as a war-horse,
they laughed and assured him that
he would never be able to accom-
plish such a task. Senor Fesi, how-
ever, persevered, and the result is that
he is now exhibiting his bull, and is
proving to the satisfaction of everyone
that the great, clumsy-looking animal
is able to dance with much agility, and
that he can go through all the military
A TRAINED BULL evolutions quite as well as any horse.
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This intelligent animal was *born in
Andalusia, and is of the finest Spanish
breed. A beautiful creature he is in
appearance, and his trappings are ele-
gant and costly.

A TRAINED FOX TERRIER

An ostrich on a farm in Florida has
been trained to carry a man. Once
mounted, the man has to grasp the
wings as shown in the accompanying
drawing. This ostrich stands eight
feet high and weighs 220 pounds.
Ostriches are not usually very tract-
able, as they do not seem to have as
acute reasoning powers as some of the
other animals.

Dog acrobats are being trained to do
wonderful feats of balancing and mus-
cular sleight. One of the most inter-
esting of these dog acrobats is Folette,
owned by Mr. Reichen, a well-known
London, Eng., entertainer. Folette is
a cross between a fox terrier and a
greyhound, and has-a marvelous capa-
city for balancing herself on her fore-
paws. The illustration shows one of
her feats, which recently was nightly
delighting the theater-going London-
ers. Folette has been in training since

she was a puppy, six months of age.
She is now 3 years old, and her owner
says her education is not yet complete.

A little girl in New York State had
trained a young rooster to do some
tricks. A young lad visited the town
and persuaded his father to buy it.
This boy, Fred by name, had a little
cart and a harness made for the
rooster, and he now spends most of
his spare time driving the bird up and
down the street near his home.

Fred’s rooster is the envy of his
less fortunate playmates. He has no
trouble in driving him in the street
unless a trolley car comes along, and
then the rooster stops to look at it.
He won’t take a step until after the
car has passed. When Fred considers
that the bird has drawn the waggon
far enough at a time he feeds him with
a piece of an apple. That makes the
bird willing for a new start.

The rooster is kept in a box stall in
Mr. Perry’s barn, and has shown no in-
clination to leave his new quarters.

A TRAINED ROOSTER

He crows when you ask him to, and
will do lots of tricks, such as *¢ playing
dead” and standing on one foot, at
least that is the story as told by the
New York Herald.
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THE SHIFT KEY

OF THE

Remington
Typewriter

i1s well named. It shifts the
work from the operator to
the machine—makes the
machine do all the reaching.

Users of the Remington agree that it is the
greatest labor-saving device ever applied to a
typewriter.

G60000000000000000000000000000000000000000

THE REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER CO., Limited
6 Richmond St. East, Toronto
5 O’Connor St., Ottawa 47 Main St. East, Hamilton
DAVID PHILIP, General Dealer, 362% Main St., Winnipeg

0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000000000
660006

ALE AND PORTER

AWARDED

GOLD MEDAL.
AT

Pan-American Exposition
1901 PURE AND WHOLESOME.
ONE POUND CAN 25 ¢
E. W. GILLETT gopmrany

TORONTO, ONT.
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THE AMERICAN HABIT.

One in Every Three Affected.

Of the coffee drinkers in America, it is estimated that one in three are partially disabled
from broken-down nervous systems. America is the greatest consumer of coffee in the
world. Can you draw the correct inference from these two facts ?

Many a person will exclaim ‘“Nonsense !” It is easy for any thoughtless person to
jump at a conclusion that a philosopher would study carefully over before reaching. Think
of the members of your own family; how many of them are perfectly and completely well

in every respect 7 How many of your friends are perfectly healthy ? Inquire of them and

you will be surprised to learn that the average of one in every three, who are sick, in the
main, stands true. Health depends, primarily, upon a perfectly poised nervous organiza-
tion, and the greatest known enemy to the nervous system is coffee. Its active principle
is caffeine, which is a pronounced nerve-destroyer. ~The action is, first, to attack the
stomach, then the pneumogastric nerve which lies behind the stomach and which is
directly connected with the brain.

The disordered condition passes thence from the brain to all parts of the body, and in
some it will show in trepidation (well-known nervous condition); in others this is hidden,
but the work goes on from day to day, until some day the accumulation of forces climaxes
in some organic disease. It may be the kidneys become affected and Bright’s disease sets
up, it may be weak eyes, may be catarrh, stomach trouble, palpitation and heart failure
(which is becoming more and more noticeable among Americans). _

Somewhere, you may depend upon it, this work will show forth in the form of disease,
It may become so fixed and chronic that it can not be thrown off. It is hard to induce a
man or a woman to give up coffee when they have become addicted to its use, but if such
people can be given Postum Food Coffee, they will quickly change for the better, for the
food drink, when properly made, has even a more beautiful color than the ordinary coffee,
and has the delicious, toothsome flavor of old government Java of the milder and higher-
priced grades. The work of reorganization begins at once, for the tearing down element
of coffee has been eliminated, and in its place the strong, rebuilding effects of the elements
contained in the food coffee, go directly to work to rebuild the broken down, delicate gray
matter in the nerve centers and brain. This is just plain, old-fashioned common sense,
that any thoughtful person can make use of; in fact, hundreds of thousands: of brain-
workers in America have already discovered the fact and are using Postum Food Coffee,
to their very great benefit and relief.

A
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Pearline instead of Soap
For most Delicate Lace

orBlaqkest pot \
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Pearline washes delicate things safely—enables
delicate women to do coarse washing with ease and
safety. Itis modern soap. Where bar soap is used men
should do the washing. ,

From the Field Comes

GRO\\'[.\'G WHEAT acquires from the earth and air all the pro-

perties of nutrition that are known, and, strangely enough,

gathers those properties more nearly in the proper proportion
for the perfect nourishment of the human system than does any other
Man’s grain. If you remove from the whole wheat such properties as make
teeth, bone, nerves, brain, muscle, you have unnatural food, which
tends to unnatural conditions, poor teeth, loss of nerve and brain

Natural power, impaired strength.
FOOd SHREDDED WHEAT

is the Natural Food, for it embodies every one of the natural nutritive

properties of wheat, and in the same proportions as Nature stored them

in the grain.

"‘ ('-\ n.‘".\ ('! ".‘ !'.‘"! Drop a Postal for our Cook Book, containing 262 Receipts for preparing

and serving healthful dishes.

THE NATURAL FOOD CO.

32 Church St.,, TORONTO, ONT.

Shredded Wheat for Sale by all Grocers
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NEW MODELS
No. 4 and No. 5

TAKE ADVANCED GROUND
BALL-BEARING THROUGHOUT
BOOKLET FREE

DENSMORE TYPEWRITER COMPANY
309 Broadway, New York
Canadian Typewriter Company
45 Adelaide Street East, TORONTO
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Electric
Polishing:
Filee

A chemically pre-

ared cloth. Cleans

old, Silverware,
Jewellery, Brass,
and allbright metals
* A like magic.

NO POWDER OR POLISH TO USE.
NO SOILED HANDS.
]nsF brisk rubbing with the beautifully soft,
chamois-like cloth, removes stains and tarnish,
and imparts a beautiful polish.

REFRESHING.

CALVERT'S
GARBOLIC

—~CLEAN-— —QUICK— —HANDY - :
TOIL ET sn A P IT'S THE HOUSEKEEPER'S DELIGHT
PRICE 25c.

Contains 10% Carbolic Acid, and thus acts
as an excellent preventive of skin irritation and
infectious diseases, while it also has a healthy
and beneficial effect on the skin and complexion.

F. C. CALVERT & Co.,

Manchester, England.

At Drug Stores and Notion Counters
or by mail from

The Monarch Mfg. Co.
ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

477 Free trial samples to any address.
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Don’t be deceived by spurious imitations which flood the
market. KNOX’S GELATINE has the largest sale in the United
States, and was started only eleven years ago. It has stag-
gered its competitors by its honest and rapid growth. People
will have the best—and I mean them to know which make it

is, and to warn them against attempted fraud.

Knox’s Gelatine

Is a dessert and a bealth-food in one

My name is being closely imitated by concerns who are endeavoring to

trade on the reputation I have built up. Remember that

Knox is spelied K-N-0-X

Knox’s Gelatine is pure, and its transparency proves it; it is gran-
ulated—measure with a spoon, like sugar; it makes a pint more
jelly (at least) than any other package of equal size.

Free for a Label—My book of seventy *‘Dainty Desserts for Dainty People.” Buy a
package from your grocer, cut off label (or signature), and send it, with grocer's name,
and I will mail the book immediately to your address.

A Trial Package will be mailed you for 5 cents in stamps.

The Full-Sized Package of Knox's Gelatine will make two quarts—a half gallon—of
jelly. Pink color, for fancy desserts, in every package.

CHARLES B. KNOX, 69 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N.Y.

l (_

i ¢ & " ‘~ b

KNOX'S GELATINE IS MADE FROM PURE CALF STOCK
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NESTLE’S FOOD, because of its wonderful digestive and

nourishing qualities, succeeds where all other foods fail.

It is so easily assimilated that it may be used from the time
of the baby’s birth, and once used it guarantees the baby’s health
and strength.

NESTLE’S FOOD nourishes always and NESTLE babies enjoy
perfect health.

We will send a sample of this nourishing food, containing
enough for several meals, and our book for mothers, free on request.
Our book for mothers says a little about NESTLE’S FOOD,
but a great deal about the care of babies and young children.
LEEMING, MILES & CO., 1651 Notre Dame Street, MONTRZAL e o '

IsBest for Babies
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“ERECT FORM”

(SUMMER MODELS)

Made ot a wonderful White Batiste as light as a zephyr, but tough as
canvas, and always cool. Trimmed with lace and ribbon, These
different Models £ 3 $ $ : $ $ $ : : :

“ Erect Form ” 983 —For Slight Figures

“ Erect Form ” 970 —For Medium Figures

“ Erect Form ” 972 —For Fully Developed Figures

“ Erect Form ” 961 —For Medium Figures

“Erect Form ” 903 —For Stout Figures

GIRDLE CORSET SHIRT WAIST CORSET

For slender figures and young girls. Light-  Does away with unsightly bunches and un-
ly boned. It accentuates bust and hips and ainly ridges at bust and shoulder blades.
has the weight of a feather. In white, pink, §its nine women out of ten. In white linen
and blue batiste. Trimmed with lace and batiste, trimmed with lace and ribbon.

ribbon.  Model 127. Model 115.
PRICES, $1.00 UPWARDS

If your dealer cannot supply you, send his name and cost of corset desired, direct to

Dept. Canadian.
: 377-379 BROADWAY,
Weingarten Bros., 50 SroaA

Largest Manufacturers of Corsets in the World
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— .
A high-class preparation
in every way. Always re-
stores color to gray hair, all
| the dark, rich color it used
| to have. Checks falling of
the hair, makes the hair
(B . | grow, and keeps the scalp »
L S ____A clean and healthy. An ele-4 —
9 i i 5
HALL?’S GitteaSlaged HA L L' S
‘EGETAE REARL LU drugiist cannot supply’ you, ueml El CIrLIA

H A IR RENBWER to R. P. Hall & Co., Nashua, N.

W. B. CORSETS -

THE T. EATON CO., Limited
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One Pound Will
MaKe 200 Cups

The growth of a whole year of six Tea bushes is required to
produce one pound of

HAIR RENEWER

Ram Lal’s Pure Indian Tea, but so carefully is it manufactured
and so rich is its character that one pound, brewed according to the directions
on the package, will make enough liquid to fill two hundred tea cups.
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IkMARSHALL

'SANITARY MATTRESS

nn

The only

\/ENTILATED
Mattress Made ]

S,

HEALTH
COMFORT
AND DURABILITY

A BOON TO THE SLEEPLESS.
The MOST COMFORTABLE Mattress Made.
Try One and Sleep Like a Top.

MARSHALL SANITARY MATTRESS CO.,
77 York 8t., TORONTO

Send for Circular.

ART DEP T CANADIN _ NACAZINE

Keeps the scalp cool and free
from irritation.

Makes the hair soft and fluffy.

It's a necessary luxury.

Sold by Druggists
“COKE DANDRUFF CURE
CURES DANDRUFF.”

A. R. BREMER CO0. Limited
TORONTO CHICAGO

“READY
Lunch Beef”’

As juicy and tasty as yes-
terday’sroast. Ask your Grocer
for it.
WM. CLARK MFR., MONTREAL.
N.B.—Have you ever tried
Clark’s delicious Pork and
Beans?

CLARK’S

Lunch Tongue

Costs less than some imported
Canned Tongues, but is sur-
passed by none —a broad claim
which a trial will verify . . . .

WM.CLARK

MONTREAL

-y
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Wedding
Cakes

are unequalled for fine
quality and artistic deco-
ration. They are ship-
ped by express to all
parts of the Dominion,
safe arrival guaranteed.

Catalogue free.

The Harry Webb Co.

Limited
447 Yonge Street, = TORONTO

we are HEADQUARTERS for

STATIONERY—PAPER
ACCOUNT BOOKS
OFFICE SUPPLIES
LEATHER GOODS
TYPEWRITER SUPPLIES

FOUNTAIN AND STYLO
PENS

DIARIES—oFrice anp PocKeT
BOOKBINDING ™=\t 5eoro | —

We aim to have the most complete
Stationery House in the Dominion.

" BROWN BROS., ..

COMMERCIAL AND
MANUFACTURING STATIONERS,

51-53 Wellington Street West, Toronto

|| SHAVING
STICK

Indispensable to every
gentleman who shaves.

Combines in the
highest possible degree,

Luxury,
Elegance,
Convenience.

Price, Twenty-five Cents, of all Druggists.

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Ct.
LONDON  PARIS DRESDEN  SYDNEY

THE “NEW GEM” SAFETY RAZOR

Shaves the STRONG }\T as well as the MILDEST BEARLS-—utterly
illll sible to cut the is the Simplest nn l Surest o«lm\in_ device
The "PING MACHIN 5

an expert.

postpaid by the ms |k~ s at n

civilized we nM orma 0 -Mn prices :
Razor in Tin Box, .. $2.00
Razor with Two Blades in Handsome noroccoCne. 3.50
Automatic Stropping Machine, with Strop, .. 2.00
\\ hen making your ;ur- hase be mn 'ux( nln none without the above
“Trade Mark " and guarantee ticke ermits you to have the blades
REHONED or RESHARPENED FR H- n} "CHARCE, ¢ atalogue Mailed
Free on request.

THE GEM [(Works, 19 Reade St., N.Y., U.S.A.
CUTLERY o London | l.ondon EC. , Eng.
| o Pickhuben Str H-mburg. Germany
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The Great
Canadian People

are loud in their

praise of

“SOUVENIR”

Stoves .na Ranges

They are now in use in hundreds
of thousands of homes.

They ate sold everywhere.
Ask your dealer about them.

They are THE BEST.

MANUFACTURED BY

The Gurney-Tilden Co., =

HAMILTON, - CANADA

BRANCHES Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver

R T R BRI T T
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BORATED
TALCUM

Saves the Hair

Promotes strong luxuriant
hair on a clean, healthy

OILET
POWDER

Delightful after Bathing. A Luxuryafter Shaving
A positive relief for Prickly Heat, Chafing and

Bunburn,and all aflictions of the skin. Removes all

odor of perspiration. Get MENNEN'S (the original),

a little higher in price, pevhaps, than worthless sub

stitutes, but theve is a reason for it

Sold everywhere, or mailed for 28¢. 7 Samples free. )

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N.J.

Dandruff is absolutely
banished by its use. . . .

Sold by Druggists
A. R. BREMER CO. Limited

TORONTO CHICAGO

GIVES NEW LIFE

to THE HAIR

ff,"’**i’ffi‘",' T T YT STy T Ty e :
John Bertram & Sons

Dundas, Ontario, Canada.

EQUIPMENTS ror
Ship Yards, Boiler Shops,
Locomotive Shops, Car Shops
Machine Shops, etc., |

53 Consisting of Machine Tools for |
Correspondence Selicited. Send for Catalogue. '

working Iron, Steel or Brass. |

Bt Y

From the heart of
ADNOR i
Absolutely Pure.
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EAVE

FooD

FOR INFANTS, CHILDREN, INVALIDS AND
THE AGED

Market Place, Ashbourne, Feb. 1, 1806.
Mgessrs. R. J. NEAVE & Co.

Gentlemen.—Enclosed I am sending you a photo of our girl
twins—seven months old. They have been fed on your Food
since being nine days old, and have never had an hour's ill-
ness all the time. They are perfect in temper, and
the admiration of the town for their healthy appear-
ance. Many mothers have specially called to ask Mrs. Lee
how she feeds them. I thought you would like to see some
fruits of your excellent Food for Infants.

I remain, yours sincerely, (Signed) J.C. LEE.

USED IN THE RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY

Manufacturers—JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., Fordingbridge
Wholesale Agents— England

BROUGTUP ON NEAVE'S FOOD ~—» LYMAN BROS. & CO., Limited, Toronto and Montreal
02 2 2 2 2 0222 %22%2%2%2%2%2%2%9%2"

Tasty? Yes.
PURE? Yes.

Economical? Yes.

Do YOU eat it?
“Bow Park” Cream Cheese
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DELIVERED COMPLETE

$6.95
PUNCHING BAG—
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THE NATURAL AND ONLY GENUINE

CARLSBAD SALT

(IN CRYSTALS OR POWDER) is prepared from and contains all the constituents

of the famous

“SPRUDEL SPRING” at GARLSBAD

the water of which is largely prescribed in cases of CHRONIC GASTRIC CATARRH,
HYPERZEMIA of the LIVER, GALL-STONES, DIABETES, RENAL CALCULI,
GOUT, and DISEASES of the SPLEEN, etc.
The CARLSBAD SPRUDEL SALT in ZPowder has the great advantage in
not being affected by change of temperature or exposure to the atmosphere, and therefore
in this form is the most reliable and best adapted for export.

B To avoid imitations, see that the wrapper round. each bottle bears the signature of the
SOLE AGENTS,

INGRAM & ROYLE, Limited,

EAST PAUL’S WHARF, 26 Upper Thames St., London, E.C., England.
And at Liverpool and Bristol.

Can be obtained at all Drug Stores.

Shavi n g' RAZORS in SETS

SOAP

Wants | s

BRUSHES

I@ HONES, Etc.

| Rice Lewis & Son

LIMITED

COR. KING AND VICTORIA STREETS TORONTO
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’I'HE old flint lock was looked upon as a great invention, and so it was, but just compare
it with the modern ARMS of to-day. Grandpa used to enjoy hunting, but how much
more pleasure you can have than he. Summer is here, with all its outdoor sports, and
none is more fascinating than Shooting. You are, probably, going away? Have you a
Reliable FIRE-ARM to take along ? We make RIFLES, PISTOLS, SHOTGUNS.
Ask your dealer for the “STEVENS.” Don't accept something *just as good;” and if
he will not furnish them, send order to us, and we will ship (express prepaid) upon receipt of
price. Send for our RIFLE CONTEST Booklet. We are offering $1000.00 in 100 Cash Prizes

for targets made with “STEVEN Rifies. For 10 cents in stamps, we will mail 12 official
targets if you will state caliber of your rifle. Our catalogue is an interesting onec.

J.- STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY,

No. 450 Main Street
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASSACHUSETTS.

37
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—

DO YOU WANT THE BEST PIPE IN THE WORLD ? This is it !

SIMPLE, DURABLE, ECONOMICAL, CLEAN.

While lighted the inner bowl can be raised to cleam op
remove obstructions without emptying or wasting the
B R ¥ tobacco. No Nicotine can enter the stem, as it is o3
2 ~ e e deposited in the smoke chamber surrounding the tobacco
bowl. No center draft to leave unburned tobacco around the sides. Openings for smoke opposite the stem, so that smoke
passes around bowl before entering the stem, insuring clean, sweet smoke. Pipe never burns out because extra tobacco bowis
may be had at a fraction of cost of pipe. PRICES, prepaid by mail to U.S. and Canada—French Briar, bent or straight stems.
amberoid mouthpiece, §oc. each. grench Briar, bent stems, pure rubber mouthpiece, 50€. each. French Briar, first qu-llt,}'
bent or straight stems, amberoid mouthpiece, 75€. each. French Briar, first quality, bent stem, pure rubber mouthpiece, 756‘
each. Best 5uallty, Selected French Briar, bent or straight stems, real amber mouthpiece, $2.00 each. Extra Bowls for So0c.
pipes, 20C.; for all other pipes, 25¢. each. EVERY PIPE a’ARRANTED. Dealers, every pipe you sell will sell others. Wirige
for price list. Address,

FRANKLIN H. PAINE, Patentee and Sole Manufacturer, DULUTH, MINN., U.S.A_

NTATIVE
oRE
T2 PIANO

of CANADA~

HEAD OFFICE
ANDWAREROOMS
“EANORDHEIMER

PIANO &MUSIC COuLmireon

ISKi1nG SrE ToronTo

Iknow you want to reduce your weight, but probably you | the desired weight, you canretain it.
think it inln‘rossiblc or are afraid the remedy is worse than the | again, Yourfaceand figure will be wellshaped, your skin will
disease. Now, let me tell you that not only can theobesity be | beclearand handsome, you willfeel years younger. Ailment of
reduced in a short time, but Four face, form and complexion | the heart and other vital organs wi?l be cured. Double chin,
will be improved, and in health you will be wonderfully bene- | heavy abdomen, flabby cheeks and other disagreeable eviz
fited. X ama regular practicing physician, hav- [ dences of obesity areremedied speedily. All patientsreceive
ing made a specialty of thissubject. Hereis what I willdo for | my personal attention, whether being treated by mail or in
you. . First, Isend you a blank tofill out ; when it comes, I for- | person;all correspondence is strictly confidential. Treatment
ward a five weeks’ treatment. You make noradical changein | for either sex. lain sealed envelopes and packages sent.
your food, buteat as much aras often asyou please. No band- | Distance makes no difference. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send
ages ortightlacing. Noharinful drugs nor sickening pills. The | for my new pamphlet on obesity;its cause and cure;—it will
treatment can be taken privately. ~You will lose from 3 t0 b | convince you, Address 3

pounds weekly, accordingto ageand conditionof body. Atthe

end of five weeks youareto reporttome and I willsend further HENRY C. BRADFOR D, M. D. y
treatment if necessary. When youhavereduced your flesh to 22 EAST 23d STREET NEW YORK.

You will not become stout

THE

Hamilton Model Works

OFFICE:
258 Catharine St. North

HAMILTON, - - - CANADA

Manufacturers of the

snrese "MARINE GASOLINE
recnee ENGINES on The marker

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE
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CARRERAY

CELEBRATED

D' J.M.BARRIE says:—“WHAT |
CALL THE ARCADIA w
"y LADY NICOTINE VE

AND NO OTHER?

THE CRAVEN (Mild), Invented by lhe. ard ‘Earl of Craven.
HANKEY'S (Medium), ¢ ** Major-General Hankey.

GUARDS’ (Full), " + ] g Carrcra\s.
MUGGES’ (Special), e * G. Mugge, Esq.
SIL PHlLlP;&e{Exlra special), Invented by Col. Sil Philips.

J. J. CARRERAS, 7 Wardour St.,
LONDON, W., ENGLAND.

Agents in Montreal -FRASER, VIGER & CO.,
209 and 211 St. James's Street.

MIXTURE
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THE LAST
THE LEATHER

THE WORKMANSHIP

Are all of the best in the
“HAGAR” Shoe
They are sold exclusively to high-
class dealers

PITIIIIIIIVIVIIVIYYYTY
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THE ELECTROPOISE

is a beautiful scientific instrument, When

applied it causes the system to absorb oxygen,
It thus gives ngw life and vitality and enables
nature tocombat disease and throw it out, Elec-
tropoise restores the balance of the nerves and
gives one restful sleep when all else fails.

GENERAL DEBILITY
“For a run down and weakened condition of the
system, nervous prostration, or paralysis, I consider
Electropoise has no equal.”
Mgrs., H. A. Winteg, Barum, lowa,
“I greatly prefer the Electropoise to any and all
agencies for the benefit of the sick of which I have
any knowledge."
Crinrox Corcrove, M. D., Yorkshire, N. Y.

SLEEPLESSNESS
“Suffered from sleeplessness two years ; tried
everything. Electropoise helped me marvelously,
Has done wonders for some membens of my church,”
Rev. J. N, Srort, Lowell,
“I can conscientiously indorse the Electropoise
as the most marvelous health-giving agent of which
I have any knowledge. I was going down hill ata
rapid rate ; suffered from insomnia and nervousness -
appetite very poor. To-day I sleep soundly, enjoy
my food, my nervousness is gone, and a rheumatic
and kidney trouble is steadily improving."
Mgs. A, ]. DArwoob,
1317 S. 47th St., Philadelphia, Pa.

RHEUMATISM

“The Electropoise has worked wonders in my
household. I introduced it to Mrs. Cuthbert last
March as a remedy for rheumatism, and since then
she has laid aside sticks and crutches and is able to
attend to all her household duties.””

Rev. Lucivs CuTHBERT,
Aiken, S. C,

*I would gladly commend the Electropoise to all.
It gave me at first relief from the pains of rheu-
matism, and finally has made me entirely well,”

Rev, W, H. Tomrixs, East St, Louis, Il

PARALYSIS

Hopeless as paralysis seems to be, there is a
strong chance of complete recovery, and you can
surely ward off the danger of another shock and
stop the advance of the disease.

*I had pa ysis of the legs and all the symptoms
of locomotor ataxia, I got considerable relief in
two weeks' use of the Electropoise. can now
(one year later) walk a mile or two without unusual
fatigue and can attend to my business well.”

James F. McManus, West New Brighton, S. I.

We direct the use of every Electropoise free of cost.
Write for illustrated book of information, State
your symptoms and we will advise you regarding
Your case. Address:

ELECTROPOISE CO.
ROOM 4 1123 BROADWAY, NEW YORK

werssessves
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KIMSEY’S

"BESTYET"

SKIRT
SUPPORTER

Is the best and most
practical article of its
kind on the market.
Absolutely no prepara-
tion required. It is
readyto adjust instant-
ly with any skirt or
shirt-waist you have,
and will hold the shirt-
waist firmly down in
At the same time it will
hold your skirt right where you
put it, Anyone trying Kimsey's
‘*‘Bestyet” will never be without it,

Just the thing for young misses
as well as ladies. ou have only
to buckle it over the shirt-waist
and raise the pin-plate as high as
you wish the skirt raised in the

ck, then fasten the skirt in the
usual way, and the supporter is
entirely hidden. Anyone can oper-

Kimsey’s Improved Waist Lengthener

Produces Most y 4 NV A ; X
Stylish «“Dip ;
Front” or
“Btraight
Front” Figure

The hall-mark
of the smartly
gowned woman,
More “Kim-
sey’s” sold last
year than all
others put together. All objections
to the old style overcome in *‘ Kim-
sey's Improved.” Any desired length
can be u[;mined instantly ; any style
waist worn, open back or front ; any
style belt. No alterations to waist
or skirt.

Postpaid for 25e., stamps or sil-
ver. Money back if not satisfied.

AGENTS find KIMSEY'S

Improved Waist
Lengthener and Kimsey's ‘“ Besta
yet '’ Skirt Supporter very best
sellers they can handle. Write for

.

terms.

SKIRT LIFTER FREE with
each one ordered.

KIMSEY’S
Mystic Pin
Skirt Lifter

ate it, Itis made of brass, highly
polished and nickel-plated, and will
not corrode or rust. Price 25¢.

\

, 17 FREE
/,;a,,f,,/,',"? f i’. ol AL 1, A Most Wonderful Little Invention for
/4;//1/,/1/", /’f’, : / lifting and holding the skirt up, leaving the
///////// / I‘,’?"d’ hands free to use at will. Instantly released
/// // /4 v 'I"" when you wish to drop the skirt ; can be cov-
; ’/’// % ered and tied in any style bow, rosette or !
/A’u 7 / pom-pom suitable to one's fancy, using any )

style ribbon or dress goods for covering, and
when in use adds greatly to the general ap-
pearance and style of the skirt. When not in use as a Skirt Lifter it is possible to drape the
skirt at any point, back or front, or can be worn with pleasing effect on any part of sleeve or
bodice. Instantly adjusted at any point with one hand. It will not injure any goods that an
ordinary pin will not injure.  After being covered it is entirely hidden from sight, in fact it is
almost impossible for anyone to guess how your skirt is held up so nicely,
It is most desirable on a rainy day, shopping or business tour, as your hands
are free. Itsnext great forteis in the ball-room, adding greatly to thebeauty
of the dress, as it can be arranged in many artistic shapes, using any style
artificial roses, violets or flowers of any kind. When sewed to it they com-
pletely cover the little device itself, nothing showing but the flowers.

To use one once means a desire for several (so you can cover in several
styles). Your friends will ask you ‘* WHERE DID YOU GET IT?” You
will tell them our address, so you see that it means many orders for us,
This is why it pays us well to give away a sample, free. Don't wait until
all your friends are wearing them—order to-day.

Sent postpaid on receeipt of 25 cents, or FREE to those ordering
either a Waist Lengthener or Skirt Supporter.

The Kimsey Mig. Co.,, Dept. A =8

389438 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa.

Skirt Lifter Free with each one Ordered
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THAT
PECULIAR ODOR OF
FRESH CUT VIOLETS.

‘ CANADIAN
LAaBoORATORY
PLERFUMER

Winpsor, ONT.
DETROIT Sepp [0¢ For 4 SAMPLE

MENTION THE NAME OF YOUR
DRUGGIST & THIS PAPER

Sl’ANlSll CANTHARIDES produces hair on
bald heads, and those dnhgund with alopecia baldness
*huuld use it. The fungus is quukl\ rumnul from the epi-
dermis, and the hair then grows. $1.0C
HE Best and Only Means of Removing Hair
from the face, hands, arms and neck is by using Alex.
Ross's Hair Destroyer. Sent free, $1.00.
HE NOSE MAC HINE.—A contrivance I)\'
which the soft cartilage of the nose is pressed into shape
by wearing the instrument for a short time. Price, $3.00, free.
ALEX. ROSS, 63 Turonarv's Roan, Hicu HoLsory, Lonpox,
ENGLAND,

The DANDY
HOUSEWIFE SCRAPER fits
and cleans every

yot, pan or dish. By mail, 10 cents \x:t-nh wanted.
yandy Manufacturing Co., Newark,

| WANT TO BE A
NEWSPAPER ARTIST

If you have a Liking or Natural Talent for'Drawing,
Cut This Out and Mail it, with your address to,

NEW YORK SCHOOL OF CARICATURE,
Dept. U 85 World Building, New York City.

““American Success,
The Smith Premier Typewriter’’

Idle Money

in small or large amounts can be safely, wisely
and profitably invested where it can earn ad-
ditional money for itself. Opportunities con-
tinnally present themselves to us for secure,
legitimate and profitable investments, of which
we keep our clients constantly advised. We in-
yite correspondence or calls from those desir-
ous of seeking the safe investment channels our
gerviees offer. Our references and commercial
standing attest to our responsibility. Before
making an investment at all, write us. Our ad-
vice will make you our customer. The results
will retain your patronage. Address either
office. Dept. D.

John R. Traise & Co.,
INVESTMENTS

52 Broadway, = =~ New York.
Bank Floor, Unity Bldg., Chicago.

ADVERTISER

Health is really nothing
more than pcrfect b;ll:lncc;
equilibrium of the system.
The words “feeling a little
off” describe a very real and

very common condition.

Maybe you cannot define it;
but you know what it is; lan-
quid; without energy of mind
or body; incapable of work, or
the work goes heavily. It may
seem a trifling thing — better
not think so; it may be worse
before it’s better.,

It is easier to restore a bal-
ance that’s “a little off” than
when it’s a good deal.

Pabst Malt Extract

The “Best” Tonic

is an ideal balance-restorer; it is food
and drink together; tonic without false
stimulation. Beware of cheap malts;
they are harmful.

You should try it for balance-keeping
and restoring, for strength-making and
preserving. There is nothing like it.

Buy it of any druggist.
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LEA &PERRINS SAUCE

Is used by every one who§:: &z
can afford to use the Best. |

Beware ot Manufacturers
who attempt to sell a

WORTHLESS imitation.

J. M. Dovcras & Co.,
Sole Canadian Agents, MONTREAL.

ELEVATOR

Passenger or Freight Elevators and Dumb Waiters
built on most modern, up-to-date plans. Whrite
for specifications and full particulars.

MILLER BROS. & TOMS, moNTREAL, P.Q.

Novelties from
England and the Continent—
Costume Crackers and Mottoes
Dainty and Attractive Baskets
and Boxes.
Fine Quality Chocolates, Fruit Creams,
Buttercups, Caramels and Nougats,
Variety and Choice Flavours—one, two, three and
four pound boxes—state preferences,
Maple Sugar Cream, a delicacy for friends abroad.
Special Wrapping for Post or Express Packages.
Iced Holiday Cakes, with any desired m~(upt10n
or decoration.
Fancy Assorted Iced Cakes, Macaroons,
Almond Sponge, Vanilla and Duchess Wafers.
Shortbread, ete., for 1 t and Receptions.
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of using imitations of our
celebrated

BABY’S OWN SOAP

It standsat the top for pufil_v. Most imi-
tations are harmful for delicate skins,
—

Baby's Own Soap is made only by the
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MFrs,
MONTREAL.

See our name on every box. 2-2

For Health Alone

the hardwood floor idea is invaluable,
Only of late years have our medical
men realized how much danger lurks
in the dusty carpet. Spread rugs over

parquet floors and have your house

clean the whole year through,
All kinds of floor wax, polishing
brushes, etc.

The ELLIOTT & SON CO.

LIMITED

79 King St. West 68 King 8t. East
TORONTO HAMILTON

Pure Water

Clear and Sparkling

Free from impurities either
in suspension or solution is
furnished by the

HYGEIA
FILTERS

no matter how apparently
impure the water may

Cleansing is by percola-
tion through a natural, por-
ous, germ-pooof stone of
peculiar virtue.

Stone has patent flat sur-
face which enablesimpurities
which are retained on the
outside to be thoroughly re-
moved by rubbing with piece
ot sandstone.
which can be attached to any
L'nﬁlltrgd water can be drawn

Cut shows Monarch size,
faucet, either plain or threaded.
without detaching.

Will filter more water than any olher Titer of equal price.

PRICE $6.00

Shipped C.0.D. from Montreal, express prepaid, to any part
of Canada east of Winnipeg. Sold subject to giving entire
satisfaction. Over 1000 Hygeia Filters in use In Canada.

Send for descriptive circular, showing full line.

Openings for a few live agents.
A. R. RUTLEDGE,

229 Temple Bldg., Montreal, Que.

Sole_Canadian Agent for HYGEIA FILTER :CO., Detroit,
Mich., Manufacturers of Natural Stone and \le\hmmal
Quartz Filters of any’capacity.

e DOMINION BREWERY Co.

BREWERS AND
MALTSTERS
TORONTO

Manufacturers of the
Celebrated

WHITE LABEL
ALE

ASK FOR IT AND SEE THAT
OUR BRAND IS ON
EVERY CORK

Our Ales and Porters have
been examined by the best
Analysts, and they have de-
clared them Pure and Free
from any Deleterious In-
gredients,

WM. ROSS, Manager.

FAC-SIMILE OF

WHITE LABEL ALE.
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The

Dr. Deime
Underwea

Cool
Cleanly
Comfortable

The ideal underwear for every season, but especially
delightful during the hot, sultry days of summer.
A revelation of comfort to those who wear irritating,

perspiration-soaked woolens.

Free Booklei and Samples of
the Gloth Sent by Addressing

All genuine Dr. Deimel
garments bear this
trade-mark,

The Deimel Linen=Mesh Co.

2202 St. Catherine St., Montreal, Can.

NEW YORK SAN FRANCISCO CAL.  WASHINCTON, D.C. LONDON, E.C., ENC.
491 Broadway. 6th Floor, Hayward Bldg. 728 16th St., N.W. 10-12 Bread St.

The Dr. Deimel Dress Shields are the best made. Can be easily washed ;
are odorless. We guarantee every pair.
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HEEP UP WITH THE TIMES

Do not buy a rifle until you have examined into the
merits of the

SAVAGE

which is the Twentieth Century Arm
Only Hammerless Repeating Rifle in the World. Ab-
solutely Safe, Strongest Shooters, Flattest Trajectory.
Highest Development of Spor ing Rifles.
Constructed to shoot six different cartridges.
Adapted for Grizzly Bears and Rabbits. .303 and 30-30

§ 4 J i - s caliber. Every rifle thoroughly guaranteed.

Manufacturers of SAVAGE Magazine and Magnetic Hammers. Send for Circular. Write for new Illustrated Catalogue (0).

SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY, Utica, New YorKk, U.S.A.

A i

THE DESK OF THE AGE.

Every Device

necessary to make a desk 'rcliablu.
labor saving, economical, is found
in those we manutacture. In ma-
terial and construction, in finish
and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
make an office a better office.
47 Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
Canadian Office & School
Furniture Co., Limited.
PresTON, Ontario, Canada.
Office, School, Church and Lodge

Furniture.

A FLY

is not as harmless as it scems. It brings into the house
many undesirable things which it picks up with its hairy
cup-shaped feet. Among them are disease germs. After

a fly has entered your home it is a menace to your
family's health—you should make it harmless. But you

A pure, delicious and antiseptic Dentifrice
in a powder form that exercis decidedly
preservative influ > th vell
a8 keeping them f '
posits, germs, ete
of the
for your
ite Dentifrice of many year: anding—if
you once try it you will use no other,

At all druggists, 25¢. per bottle.

\
‘ cannot do it without
|
|

TANGLEFOOT

Sticky Fly Paper
which catches the fly and the germ:s it carries, aud coats
them both over with a varnisn from which they can
never escape.
Poisoning the fly will not do—as the germ is not poisoned.
A fly-trap will not do—as the buzzing of the fly will blow
the germs through the meshes and you willinhale them.
So Tanglefoot is the only remedy. Every dealer
has it. It is an inexpensive safeguard.




46 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

wsWm The best guarantee
+ of quality in Cutlery is
Granep 622 the trade=mark of
JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS. Limited
(Cutlers to His Majesty), SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

mhere Is nothinG LKE K D). C, 5

FOR NERVOUS DYSPEPSIA
SPIRITS, Eto.
FREE SAMPLES KD G AND PILLS.  Weite Yor them. \

K.D.C.CO. Ltd‘l Boston. U.S.. and New Glasiow. Can.
FEARMAN’'S |
FAMOUS
|
i

“ 4\ IN TURKEY.

ENGLISH | = (@20 ==
BREAKFAST . %
BACON JAMES TURNER & Co
THE_STANDARD OF HAMILTON. ONTARIO. X‘;'?X
EPICUREAN TASTE

For Sale by all Leading
Girncers

PEACH'S .»* CURTAINS

Send Your Address tor our New Illustrated Catalogue; Foreign Edition Post Free, 1 he most complete List of Lace Goods issued.
Import your own Goods DIRECT FROM the LOOMS, and save three Profits.

STAR
aNvig

LACE CURTAINS, MADRAS TMUSLINS, CAPES, LADIES’ AND GENTS’
REAL SWISS ROLLER BLINDS, BLOUSES, : LOOI HOSIERY,
GUIPURE D’ART. LACES, ALL MAKES. COLLARETTES. HOUSEHOLD LINENS.

Lor No. 306 CONTAINS :--1 pair Rich Artistic Drawin -room Curtains, 4 yds. long,
, POPULAR PARCEL, ‘$6'3° l 2 yds. wide ; 2 pairs alike, Handsome Dining-room Curt:lin.:’ choice old lace dczlén, 3% yds.
long, 60 in. wide; 1 pair neat Floral Pattern Bed-room Curtains, 3 yds. long, 50 in. wide ; 1 pair new fashionable Sash Curtains :
1 table centre, renaissance design; 1 set of Duchess fmlel Covers, one 45 in. long, and 5 smaller, Ecru if desired. On receipt of Post
Office Order for $6.30, the lot sent per Parcel Post, direct to your address in Canada, well packed in oilcloth.
Customers throughout the Empire testify to the reliable work, Marvellous V.
First Prize Medals, Toronto, 1892 ; Chicago, 1893.

S. PEACH & SONS, Lister Gate, Nottingham, England. ESTABLISHED 1857
Abbreviated Price Lists can be obtained at the office of this paper.

ASK FOR b ) GINGER ALE Awards
SODA WATER Gold Medal, Paris, 1900
harles Curd & Co, g APPLE NECTAR Gold Medal, Ottawa, 1889

MONTREAL “THE BEST” CREAM SODA Gold Medal, Montreal, 1881

alue and Durability.
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2001a. Fruit or Salad Bowl.
v inches . , e $5.00
" S o . 6.00
i . 10.00

In white presentation case, $2.50 extra.

2008a. Olive Dish.
7 inches long . « . $4.00

_—

2028a. Berry Bowl, 8 inches. $8.50
In white case, $2.50 extra.

a. Bon-Bon or Olive Dish. s
Siveg h £ 3500 2006a. Fruit or Salad Bowl, flat shape.
g el S e 8 inches. $15.00.

I h't. o2 $' 5 el In white presentation case, $2.75 extra,
n white case, $1.50 extra.

1634a 20294, 2027a.
Fine Full-hob Cut WhiskeyBottle Vase, 12inches high. Jug, 14 inches high, |
81 inches high, §o.50 $10.00 Capacity, 2 pints, $18.00

2026a. (elery Tray, 12 inches long, $7.00

HENRY
BIRKS
& SONS

: : MAKERS OF ::

Fine Jewellery
Silverware and
Rich Cut Glass

MONTREAL
AND

OTTAWA

Any piece of Glass
illustrated will be sent
express prepaid to any
point in Canada east
of Winnipeg ot Safe
delivery guaranteed
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CEILINGS

AND WALL FINISH
IN METAL.

There is nothing to equal them
cost and utility being con-

sidered. Fire-proof, everlasting,

sanitary and highly ornamental.
Can be applied without disturb-
ing the plaster, and cost is not
large. We have many patterns
to select from.

Send accurate size of room for
free estimate and catalogue.

THE METAL SHINGLE AND
SIDING CO., “'piteth,.. one.

lF YOU are having any trouble with the

finish on your flours, or are not entirely
pleased with their appearance, it is certain
you have not used Liquid Granite, the finest
floor finish ever introduced.

If you cannot procure it of your dealer send
us 75 cents and we will ship you by express,
charges paid, a can of Liquid Granite sufficient
to cover 150 square feet.

Finished samples of wood and instructive
pamphlet on the care of natural wood floors
sent free fo  the asking.

Berry Brothers, Limited
VARNISH MANUFACTURERS

Chicago Boston Baltimore Philadelphia
New York Cincinnati St. Louis San Francisco

Factory and Main Office—Detroit.

THE NEW SC

When_ you buy a piano ask to see and hear ** The New Scale”

Karn, Its musical beauties are a revelation.
ute-like quality in the middle register, a
upper notes, and a sonorous majesty in t

ALE.
There is a dulcet,

rly crispness in the
bass which are not

to b2 compared with those of the ordinary commercial piano.
Connoisseurs who have tried it carefully pronounce it a great
success. Don't forget what to ask for, ** The New Scale Karn.”

The D. W. KARN CO,, Limited, Woodstock, Ont.
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Many a Bride of
Years Ago

received as her wedding silver, pieces of
our manufacture, and communications
are frequently received from persons who
still have in use articles given them
nearly half a century ago, bearing our
stamp. Our trade-marks are :

smawnmw 06 ] 8 4 7
A

Rogers Bros.”’

Remember * 187"
on Tea Ware, ( 47")
ete. on Spoons, ete,

What better trial than the ““test of time?"
These goods are sold by leading dealers,
Send for catalogue No. 6; Y, before pur-
shasing,

INTERNATIONAL SILVER COMPANY
SUCCUSNOrs 1o
MERIDEN BRITANNIA COMPANY
Mexinen, CONN,
New York. Chicago.  San Francisco.

The Ontario General
Advertisers

will always find a most active market in the Province of Quebec for
the sale of their goods.

Hundreds of Western Advertisers have been using for years this
reliable medium with most satisfactory results.

“La Presse” is read in every section of Canada where French is
spoken, and covers entirely this most fertile territory.

Actual which is 12,739 more than the Montreal
ail ‘“Star.”  Also 13,000 more than the

Sworn L ¥ combined circulation of the eight other

Circulation, a g

French dailies published in Canada.
Books open for inspection. Write for Rates and Sample Copies.

“LA PRESSE,” Montreal

T. M. HUMBLE, Western Representative,
McKinnon Building, 19 Melinda Street, Toronto
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MORE

NEW CENTURY

TYPEWRITERS

are used in the offices of the World’s

Fair Commission, St. Louis, than all

other machines combined.

»

“THE BOOK OF THE NEW CENTURY”
will be sent on application.

>
AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE COMPANY, 343 Bx-oadway, New York.

CANADIAN R!PR!Q!NTATIVIS

A. MILNE FRASER, 157 Hollis Street, Halifax, N.8., and St. John, New Brunswick.
CANADIAN TYPEWRITER CO Montreal and Toronto w. J SAUNDER.S Winnipeg, Man
T. N. HIBBEN & CO,, Vict,oria. B.C. THOMSON STATIONERY C0., Vancouver, B.C.

WANTT0 BE“&“{“M LS

You TAKE 7 AN
V P

W,
{ansourray pune coons | S QN2 @‘g

MANUFACTURED BY  Jif] G10C01 creamrs e |
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An Old House

built before scientific heating
had reached its present de-
velopment, need not continue
to suffer from that disad-
vantage. For such an one
heating by hot water solves
the difficulty. Without in any
way disturbing present ar-
rangements, such a system
can be installed, insuring
comfortable winters for years
to come. It will last for
generations.

If you care to learn more about our
system, write for our booklet Hot- Water
Heating. A postal will bring it.

CLARE BROS. @ CO.
Preston, Ont.

WORKS

New Size.. 25c.

“Good for Bad Teeth,
Not Bad for Good Teeth

Into every bottle of SOZO.
DONT has been poured the
experience and reputation

of fifty years in the making

of high-grade toilet articles,

VJ’Q

'g We pledge ourselves of its

4§ » perfect purity, and support

!p,,\ the claim with analyses by

j‘§ chemists of the highest re-
| 'Q | pute.

N |

Sold everywhere, or by mail for
the price, 25c. SOZODON T
Tooth Powder, 25¢. Large,
liquid and powder together, 75¢,
Refuse substitutes.

. HALL & RUCKEL
Ardm'r:iﬂé:nn Jull New Yopk

L

b7

IF
I WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross of St.
G

But I'd stuff and I'q ol

- "l
Of the kind that lhe)'gc‘al -

“LADY CHARLOTTE"

Wilson’s Scales
Diamond Steel Bearings. @

Every Scale accurately tested and
adjusted before leaving the works
Special terms this month,

ASK FOR PRICES
WILSON'’S
SCALE

49 Esplanade East
TORONTO
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TRAVELING
“SAFETY RAZOR” SETS

The “NEW GEM?” Satety Razor has the latest
improvements.

The blades are properly ground, and are guaranteed
for one year.

Anyone can use it. Will shave any beard. No
danger of cutting. >

We have the sets at $1.50, $2.50, $3.50, $5.00, $6.00,
$8.00, $10.00. a

Our Illustrated List will be sent you free.

Stropping Machines, $J.50.

Razor Strops, 50c., 75¢., $1.00.

THE
BELLOWS

BAG, No. 915

When strapped up
tightly is about the
size of a Suit Case,
but will expand to
double the size.
This is one of the
best bags we make, the
leather is specially
tanned, and the steel
frames are hand-
sewn in.
Made in three sizes—
20 in., 22in., 24in.,
$20.00, $22.00, $24.00

WEDDING
GIFTS

in Leather Goods are

most acceptable and useful. We have a very fine display
of FITTED SUIT CASES, CLUB BAGS, KIT
BAGS, VICTORIA BAGS. Prices from $15.00 to

$65.00.

Our lllustrated Catalogue C

shows all these and every requisite for travel-
ing, and will be mailed you on request.

Case No. 24, $8.00. New Giem Razor, two
blades, Stropping Machine, Strop, Shaving
Brush, Shaving Soap, spaces for 3 extra blades,
in Morocco-covered box, lined with grey
chamois,

DEEP CLUB BAG, No. 986
The newest design in Club Bags is our No. 986,
with the sewed ends. The shape is the hand-
somest in make, and is specially roomy.
18 inch, black, $11.00. 18 inch, brown, $10.00

FITTED SUIT CASE, No. 950
‘With real Ebony Brushes, Nickle mountings,
$30.00. Sterling mountings, $38.00.

The JULIAN SALE LEATHER CO0DS CO0., Limited,

105 King Street West, TORONTO,
Makers of Everything in Traveling Goods.

S

-—
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ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS
Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool

CALLING AT MORILLO, LONDONDERRY

The Allan Line Twin Screw Steamer ** Tunisian.’’

IONIAN, New, Twin Screws, 10,000 Tons
BAVARIAN, Twin 8Screws, 10,375 Tons TUNISIAN, Twin Screws, 10,575 Tons
CORINTHIAN, - - 8,000 Tons SICILIAN, - - - 7,600 Tons
PRETORIAN, - - - 6,100 Tons PARISIAN, - - - 5,500 Tons

These fine new Steamers, or others of the fleet, sail Weekly to Liver-
pool from Montreal, calling at Londonderry.

The steamers are amongst the largest and finest in the Transatlantic Lines,
and are excelled by none in the accommodation for all classes of passengers. The
Saloons and Staterooms are amidships where least motion is telt, and bilge keels
have been fitted to all the Steamers which has reduced the rolling motion to
the minimum. The vessels are also fitted with Marconi’s system of wire-
less telegraphy.

Electric lights are in use throughout the ships, and the cabins have all
the comforts of modern first-class hotels. Cuisine is unsurpassed.

The hour of sailing is arranged to make connection with trains arriving
from the West and South. No expense for transfer.

The distance is shorter than from any American port, and the rates of
passage very reasonable.

For further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street, TORONTO

%‘ or H, & A. ALLAN, MONTREAL e “g

s

I —
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TO CALIFORNIA

Every Day During
March and April

PHENOMENALLY LOW RATES

TO THE PACIFIC COAST AND INTERMEDIATE POINTS

’ Open to all. Later on, at intervals dur-
COLON|STS Excu RSIONS ing the summer, special round-trip
excursions to the Coast at less than One Cent per Mile, going one way, returning another. An oxocep-

tional opportunity to visit any part or all parts of the Great West for yln-.-nnrl'. education or business,
People with interests at various points will show you attention. Address a postal to

L. H. NUTTING, Gen’l Eastern Passenger Agent
SOUTHERN PACIFIC COMPANY 349 Broadway, NEW YORK CITY
WRITE ON THE BACK: “Send details low rates to California,” adding your own name and

address, also those of any of your friends, and you will receive in return information of fascinating
interest, great practical value, of educational and business worth. Whether or not you are now think-
ing of taking this delightful trip, or looking to better your condition in life, it will pay you, your
family and friends, to write a_postal as above. As the colonist rates, open to all, are good (iurinu
March and April only, SEND YOUR POSTAL TO-DAY.

CIXT)  MOUNT GLEMENS

TR/‘LNL The Mineral Bath City.

RHEUMATISM treated with unfailing success by the means
of Thermal Baths.

Seventy-five per cent. of Rheumatics Cured, and ninety per cent.
Benefited. Many instances known when crutches and canes were
discarded after one bath;

SCIATICA almost invariably Cured or greatly Benefited.

FREE BOOKLET, containing full Information, List of Hotels, Rates, and all Particulars, sent
on application to

M. C. DICKSON J. QUINLAN
District Passenger Agent District Passenger Agent
Union Station, TORONTO, Ont. Bonaventure Station, MONTREAL
CHAS. M. HAYS W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL
and Vice-Pres. and Gen. Mgr. Pass. Traffic Mgr. Gen. Pass, and Tkt. Agt.
MONTREAL MONTREAL MONTREAL
GEO. W. VAUX H. G. ELLIOTT
Asst. Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agt. Asst. Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agt.

CHICAGO MONTREAL
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0000000000000 00000000000000000000000000000009000000000000
Write for copy of % ,

Describing

more than i i

INTERCOLONIAL| 10O

SUMMER
TOURS

BY

Rail and Boat

Arranged by the ¥

Intercolonial
Railway

The Route of the

MARITIME
EXPRESS

Tours
to
Summer

0004000

Leaving Montreal
12.00 noon
Daily, except
Saturday

For QUEBEC, ST. JOHN,

HALIFAX and the SYDNEYS. %

TORONTO TICKET OFFICE
10 King St. West

MONTREAL TICKET OFFICE
143 8t. James St.

GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT
MONCTON, N. B.

$0000000000000000000000000000000000000

JNO. M. LYONS %

0000000000000 000000000000000000000000000000 000000000000 000000000¢
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Four Times Daily Between

TORONTO
Port Dalhousie
St. Catharines
Niagara Falils
BUFFALO

And the East

— STEAMERS —

LAKESIDE and

A TR 1P over this road prn\'idt's a day full of varied beauty and enjoyment, and no tourist should neglect to visit in this

way so many points of interest. To the student of history its ground is storied with tales of war and conquest.
Against its hills the war-whoop of the Iroquois has resounded ; }hmngh its woods wandered the adventurous (‘Xplorcr,
La Salle, and his companion, Father Hennepin, who was the first white man to see Niagara Falls ; the Catholic missionaries
of New France trod its trackless wilderness, and in later years the tide of battle ebbed and flowed from lake to river, as Ameri-
cans and English strove in the issues of 1812, Those days are memory ; the present time is action. It was to this region,
with its agricultural and industrial wealth, that the enterprise behind the electric car- was to open a new era of prosperity
through a means of direct communication with the centres of business activity, In this revival the Niagara, St. Catharines
and Toronto Railway has been the chief factor, and to-day affords the most direct communication possible between the two
* queen cities,” Buffalo and Toronto. A delightfully swift ride in an electric car across a rich and picturesque country, and a
sail across Lake Ontario in a palatial steamer, convey the tourist in three and one-half hours from Buffalo to the great Do-
minion city. The company's cars operate over a line extending from Niagara Falls, New York, through Niagara Falls
(Clifton), Ontario ; the manufacturing towns of Merritton and Thorold, and the City of St. Catharines, to Port Dalhousie, on
Lake Ontario. From this point the Company’s steamers leave for Toronto, twenty-cight miles distant, A branch road from
Niagara Falls, Ontario, extends four miles up the Niagara River to Falls View.

oronto Office: M. G. LUKE, Yonge St. Wharf; Tel. 2553 E. F. SEIXAS, Gen. Mgr., St. Catharines, Ont,

THE HISTORIC

[ .. St. Catharines Well
e :‘L Situated in the ** Garden City ’ of Canada
) 11 Miles from Niagara Fa!ls

+

& A[,L nature conspires to produce an
N ideal Health Resort.  Beautiful
Drives and Luxuriant Orchards.  Golf,
Fishing, Boating, Bowling. Lake On-
rario and Welland Canal close to. Steam,
Electric and Boat Connections.

A combination of Sanatorium, Rest Cure
LLAN D and Family Hotel, with Sun Parlor,
Amusement Rooms and every modern

convenience. The pleasure-seeker, or anyone suffering from Rheumatism, Scrofula,
Liver Disorders, or wishing to have the system thoroughly toned up, should apyly to

The St. Catharines Mineral Springs and Sanatorium Go.
ST. CATHARINES, ONTARIO, for their Booklet. —

e s =
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DOMINION LINE

MAIL STEAMSHIPS

FOUR Montreal and Quebec - - to Liverpool
Boston via Queenstown - - to Liverpool

PASSENG ER Portiand, Me,, - - - direct to Liverpool

S E RVI C E S e tathe Me':;:i'::’“::';l :vsibraltar.

For particulars apply to local agents, or to

DAVID TORRANCE & CO.

10 Commercial Street, PORTLAND 17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL
RICHARD MILLS & CO.
77 State Street, BOSTON 69 Dearborn Street, CHICAGO

A. F. WEBSTER, Passenger Agent, TORONTO

The Springs that Made
Preston Famous

ONLY 56 miles from Toronto, and can be reached by
G.T.R.or CP.R. The altitude is 700 feet above Toronto.
Anyone requiring a change, or suffering from rheumatism,
will find the HOTEL DEL MONTE a most desirable
place. «#* The DEL MONTE SPRING contains 275.906
grs. medicinal properties per gal., the highest in Canada.
HOTEL DEL MONTE is a resort for the pleasure
seeker and invalid. Golf links, beautiful drives, two
electric railways running to neighboring towns. Large,
spacious rooms and moderate rates. Write for particulars.

R. WALDER, PROPRIETOR - - PRESTON, ONT.
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Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul
RAI LWAY ' The Sphinx of the Twentieth Century.”

ASIA AND
THE CHINESE EMPIRE

Comparatively few people are fa-
miliar with the Chinese Empire as it
exists to-day. In view of the constantly
growing Oriental commerce of the
United States, everyone should become
familiar with the Chinese Empire. The

NEW YORK CENTRAL’S

|
{
[ “ Four-Track Series” No. 28 gives

valuable statistics and information re-
garding the Flowery Kingdom, and
contains a new and accurate map in

Between Chicago, Nilwaukee, St. Paul, Minneapolis,
Chicago, Des Moines, Sioux City, Omaha.
6,600 MNiles of Road in lllinois, Wisconsin, Minnesota,

Towa, South Dakota, North Dakota, and the upper peninsula of colors.
Michigan. |
All Coupon Ticket Agents sell Tickets via Chicago, Mil- A copy of No. 28, “ A New Map of Asia and the Chinese
waukee and St. Paul Railway Empire” sent free on receipt of five cents in stamps I»K
a 5 ! George H. Daniels, General Passenger Agent, New Yor
Central Railroad, Grand Central Station, New York.

Electric-Lighted Trains Daily.

F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent, }
CHICAGO, ILL. ‘

Niagara Navigation Co.’s
Steamers

CHICORA
CHIPPEWA

CORONA

Connecting at Lewiston with New York Central and Hudson River R.R., Great
Gorge Route, Queenston with Niagara Falls Park and River R.R,, Niagara-on-
the-Lake with Michigan Central R.R., for Falls, Buffalo, New York, Boston,
and all points South, East and West : : : : : : : : s

MOST PLEASANT ROUTE FOR SUMMER TRAVEL
Leaving Toronto five times daily (except Sunday.) JONH FOY, Ceneral Manager, TORONTO




WEDDING TOURS

TAKEN ON THE

WABASH LINE

Are made enjoyable by the high standard
of service maintained.

Luxurious Parlor,. Sleeping, Dining,
Observation-Café and Chair Cars compose
it trains.

Apply to nearest ticket agent for rates
and information, or write to

C. S. CRANE,
General Passenger and Ticket Agent,
St. Louis, Mo.
J. A. RICHARDSON,
District Passenger Agent,
ToroNTO
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DETROIT,

EAST AND WisT—

TSHORE RR.

L. DRAGO, H. PARRY, C. E. LAMBERT,

Canadian Passenger Agent,

BOSTON, NEW YORK, NIAGARA FALLS, CLEVELAND,
CHIGAGO, AND ST. LouIS

TORONTO, ONT,
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PANd a great
family remedy
among the refined
and best people

-
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uhyadiJanos

THE GREAT NATURAL GOOD FOR ALL
APERIENT WATER. THE. FAMILY.

AN AN
PR o T

1

"hw

When you are constipated, you feel out of sorts, depressed, fatigued;
why worry along and suffer all the miseries of Constipation; don’t hesi-
tate, drink half a tumblerful of Hunyadi Janos Water, on rising, it gives
you pleasant and instant relief. Small cost. BUY A BOTTLE AND TRY IT.
You will be a well man. However, insist upon Hunyadi Janos and firmly
refuse substitutes -they are often harmful.

New York Office 130 Fulton St ANDREAS SAXLEHNEFR, Budapest. Hungary
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Indian Dhurhees

Floor Coverings for Summer Homes

These are very attractive goods for the summer cottage

something
exclusive to our own business.

Give good wear and are particularly
The leading colours are Indian blue, Turk-
ish red, Emerald green and Kharki.

attractive in appearance.

—In sizes 3x6; 4x7; 6x9; 7-6x10-6; gx 12
—and sold at $1.50 per square yard.

If out of town you are sure to get what you want if you order by letter.

JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited

36-38 King Street West - . . 3 TORONTO
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BE SURE

this “Trade Mark” is
on every piece of
Silverware you pur-
chase ; it's a guar-
antee of quality, and
the designs are all
that modern art de-

mands. We make all
the latest and most

unique designs, and
no jeweller's stock is
complete without a
full selection of our
goods.

The Standard Silver Co,, Limited
Toronto

e e —— e e

ART DEP T CANADIAN MAGA ZINE.
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& IOL 8STEEL '

FAMOUS PAINTERS

HAVE ALWAYS TAKEN GREAT DELIGHT
IN USING

WINSOR & NEWTON'’S

Oil and Water Colors,
Canvas, Etc,, Etc.,

Because they bring the best results
and are not costly.

ALL DEALERS HAVE
THEM,

A. RAMSAY & SON,
Montrea',

Wholesale Agents for
Canada.

e sset PILLS

A REMEDY FOR ALL
AILMENTS. Superseding ‘Bitter
Apple, Pil Cochia, ennyroyal, etc.
Order of all Chemists, or post free
for $1.50 from EVANS & SONS.
Limrrep, TORONTO.,

OR
MARTIN, Chemist, SOUTHAMPTON.

IOL 8STEEL
a&b‘ N@P‘ I.I.S ‘é‘f

Dunlop
Detachable
Tires

are worth $10 the pair’

Worth has made “Dunlops”

the choice of the cyclist.

N

Trade Mark
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TORONTO OR MUSKOKA WHARF

The opening up of the * Highlands of Ontario™ and
the beautiful Muskoka Lake region, has been a veritable
labour of love, and the coming summer promises such
an influx of tourists as will amply justify the outlay in
hotel accommodation which has been recently made.
The new hotel, “ Royal Muskoka,” promises to become to
Canada, in summer, what the “Royal Ponciana” is to
Florida, in the winter months, the fashionable resort of
the continent, where the romantic and the beautiful can
be enjoyed with all the luxury and comfort of the most
modern hotel life, and at reasonable prices. The “ Royal
Muskoka” has accommodation for 500 guests, and is the
finest summer hotel in Canada.
June 14th.
ture, apply to

MUSKOKA NAVIGATION CO., Limited
TORONTO '

It will be opened on |
Information as to rates, and4llustrated litera- |

no  THEMOST CHARMING

T SUMMER

ALLWA N‘

== RESORTS
IN AMERICA

1000 FEET ABOVE SEA LEVEL

|
|
W ciAt

HIGHLANDS
130 )\ PAN AN (@)

i CANADA
| /N CLUDING

ES DISTRICT
S REGION

MUSKOKA LA
LAKE OF B
MAGNETAWAN RIVER , GEORGIAN BAY
KAWARTHA LAKES
LAKES SIMCOE & COUCHICHING
EASY OF ACCESS
IMMUNITY FROM HAY FEVER
NEW MODERN HOTELS

FREE ILLUSTRATED

PUBLICATIONS

CAN BE HAD FROM CRAND TRUNK RAIWAY SYSTENT
AODRESS NEAREST OFFICE

T. Wynne, 308 Washington Street
1. D. McDonald, 285 Main St. (Ellicott Square Bldg )
249 Clark St Cor. Jackson Boulevard
124 Woodward Avenue

Morton House Block

Boston, Mass,
Burrato, N Y,
Cuicago, Iu,
Derrotr, Micw.,
Guano Raros, Micw,
Hamieron, Oxt,
Kinosrox, ONT.+ ]
Los Ancuues, Caw, W. H. Bullen,
MonTaeat, Que, 1. Quinlan,

New Youg, NV, F. P. Dwyer,
San Francisco, Cat, W, O. Johnson,
St. Pave, Minw, . David Brown, Jr.,
Toronto, ONT., M. C. Dickson,

. H. Burgis,
Geo. W. Watson,
C. A Justin,
C. E. Morgan,
J. P Hanley,

11 James Street, North

Corner Ontario and Johnston streets.
California Bank Building.
Bonaventure Station,

Dun Buidieg. o Broadway.
219 Front Street.

Ill Endicott Arcade

Union Station,

orTo G .T.BELL
CENERAL PASSENCER AND TICKET ACENT
MONTREAL,CANADA.

THIS MACAZINE

MENTION

63
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HEUBLEIN'S

Club Co ’k

If you desire to make a reputation as an expert cocktail mixer, buy
the ‘“Club” brand. follow directions, and your friends will wonder
where you gained the art. Many a cocktail you have drunk and com-
plimented your host for his art of mixing—the truth is you had a “Clab
Cocktail,” It merely required a little ice to cool it. You can do it just
as well. FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS,

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Hartford, New York, London

Walter R. Wonham & Sons, Distrbuting Agents for Canada, Montreal, Q.

WE ARE HEADQUARTERS FOR ALL KINDS OF

NEWS TISSUES

PRINT HEAVY WRAPPINGS
BO"K MANILLAS

COVER WOODBOARDS, Etc.

OF EVERY GRADE AND SIZE

cse E. B. EDDY CQ., Limited

Hull, Montreal, Toronto
Quebec, Ottawa, Hamilton, Kingston, London
St. John, N.B., Halifax, Winnipeg, Victoria, Vancouver

USE EDDY'S PARLOR MATCHES
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A SKIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER.

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S : Why
ORIENTAL CREAM, or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER ‘ do more than a million housewives

o =3 EMOVES Tan, Pimples, and other owners of valuable Silver
nm MO Freckles, Moth-Patches, . s _sqs

Rz #E, Rash and Skin diseases, and | in all parts of the civilized world

h':gz %é every blemish on beauty, ;

—Esw and defies detection. On its

g: s virtues it has stood the test i
“s

-

of 53 years; no other has,
and is so harmless we taste |
it to be sure it is properly |
made. Accept no counter-
feit of similar name, The
distinguished Dr. L. A. |

Sayer said to a lady ot the

hauton (a patient) i —'* ds | s‘LVER POL|SH
voung ladies will use them, |
I recommend * Gourauds |
Cream ' as the least harm-
ful of all the Skin prepara- |
tions.” One bottle will last six months, using it every day.

Also Poudre Subtile removes Superfluous hair |

without injury to the skin. ]’ Because

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop’r, 37 Great Jones St., N.Y. For |

sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout the | 25 years constant use has proved it
U.S., Canada and Europe. | gy PR
Also found in New York C “l‘ at R. H. Macey's, \rh rn's, Ehrich's, Ridley's. harmless, aﬂd thc brdhancy it m
o )e 8. i e of base | 0 D | -
:::.;:hf:x';' :r’:"el;tyl;dl;ll:"'lf(;::n nrﬁrll)n.“:ho -m.'.L 3 it Mo | parts has made ’ lt famOUS around
the world.

BEAUTIFUL TEETH No Other has Stood this Test.

Dr. Knight's Créme Dentifrice cleans the

teeth, prevents decay and sweetens the Whatever the occasion, it will greatly lmlnro\'r your table
breath. Used by people of refinement every- setting, 8o essential in entertaining. Equally good for Toilet
where. By mail, 25 Cents, ; Silver.
3old everywhere and sent post-paid for 15 cts,
REAL in stamps. Trial quantity for the askin
PAINLESS Simply send your address on a ]Mmln
Yonge and Adelaide $truts, Tue Evecrro Siuicox Co,, 80 CLirr STREET, NEW YORK.
lh’TRAN(I NO. 1 ADELAIDE EAST.
DR. C. F. KNIGHT, Prop. TORONTO Davis & Lawrence Co. Limited, Montreal

| Bole Agents for Canada

Toronto’s Four Hundred

Many persons are not aware of the extent to which Dyeing
and Renewing of Garments is practised by the best families in our
larger cities. Dresses which pass for new and stylish are frequently
old ones fresh from the hands of the Dyer. With Ladies’ cloth-
ing the style is now such that by taking one dress and having

it dyed to a bright, fresh shade, with the addition of another
color or material, an entirely new garment may be produced.

—Our booklet gives lots of useful
—information.

Ro PARKER @ Co.’ Dyer;satz):’lregners

Head Office and WorKs, 787-791 Yonge St.
BRANCHES :
Montreal, Hamilton, London, Brantford, St. Catharines, Galt, Woodstock.
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THE GURNEY FOUNDRY CO.,

WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER

THE GURNEY-MASSEY CO.,

A Rest for the
Coal Scuttle

No visits to the ash barrel

The perfection of luxury
for the cook

An immense saving in fuel
expense

And the whole house cool

That’s what you can have this
summer by buying an

O0XFORD

CAS RANCE

It will pay you a hundred times
over—there’s no question about
the reliable economy of these
popular ranges—they're splen-
did.

Call at our nearest agents and see them tor yourself.

Prices are very moderate.

TORONTO,

MONTREAL

Limited

Limited
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ULPHOLINE
|
|

S LOTION |
The Famous s i Fl -
e SKin uid
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES
Disappear in a few Days
There is scarcely any eruption but will yield to SUL-
PHOLINE in a few days, and commence to fade away.
Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf, Roughness,
vanish as if by magic, whilst cld, enduring Skian Dis- ‘
orders, however deeply rooted, SULPHOLIE successfully
attacks. It destroys the animalculze which mostly causes 1
these unsightly, irritable, painful affections, and produces

a clear, smooth supple, healthy skin,
Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

iowey ) LUMP JAW |

uﬂ Euuy and thoroughly cured. |
[ ew, COMIMON-86nse m N
Doy “FREE. A practical: (1l

n’r.uod treainopnn the .boo-‘

- _;' you ask for Pamphles No. 870

Fleming Bros., chemists,
86 Front St., West, Toronto, Ont,
NDIGESTION

L WL LAy A K

TO HEALTHY ACTION AND TONES WHOLE SYSTEM.
B e )

lute cure of Lump Jaw, free if i

““The Universal Perfume’’

Most delightful,
Most refreshing,
Most lasting,
Most popular.

MURRAY

HANDKERCHIEF
DRESSING - TABLE
AND BATH.

More Sprightly and
Invigorating than Cologne,

Ask your Druggist for itY

AAAAN
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M b b b b & & A & & & & 4 4 4 4
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with small
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WasYour Home
Comfortable

during the past winter months ?

DID YOU RECEIVE VALUE

for the amount of coal consumed ?

YES

is the reply we receive from those who warm their

homes with

The Kelsey Warm
Air Generator

WHY ?

is the most economical, healthful and dur-

able heater built. It supplies mild, "pure, warm air,

consumption of fuel, and never burns out,

Write us for our 1902 Booklet

It tells you all about it.

The James Smart Manufacturing Co.
BROCKVILLE, ONTARIO, AND WINNIPEG, MANITOBA Limited

AAAAAAAAAAAAAA AAAAAAA A AT A AL A2 A A A o

)
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LFIT ISN'T AN-EASTMANGIT ISN*T 4 KODAK.

The largest Not only does
clock Keeps the Kodak

no more pers go inside

fect time than 1hé Bocket

a pocKet n:

PR but inside the
the largest Kodak goes
camera the film —
makes no all becomes

more perfect
picture than a
pocket Kodak
—"tis the
Kodak quality.

one compact,
self=contained

mechanism.

THE KODAK GIRL,

KODAK FILMS,

By reas n of their non-halation quality and because of the great “ latitude ” which
they give in exposure, produce betiter results than glass plates. Kodaks load in
daylight—plate cameras require a dark room.

KodaKks, $5.00 to $75.00.

A new folding KodaK for the pocket, almost for the vest pocket, at $6.00.

CANADIAN KODAX CO., Limited
Toronto, Ont.

Catalogues free at the
dealers or by mail.

$4,000.00 in Prizes for the Best Kodak and Brownie Pictures.

—




Sectional Book Cases

FUTURE NEEDS
FITS ANY LIBRARY, PURSE OR WALL

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Cornice Unit $2.00
9] Inch Book Unit, 2.75
11 Inch Book Unit 3.00 |
13'] Inch Book Unit 3.50 |
Base Unit 1.50

ALL SECTIONS INTERCHANGEABLE
Awtomatic Self-disappearing Glass Doors, made of Solid
Quartered Oak, Golden Finish.

Made in Canada by Canadian Workmen,

The Office Specialty Mfg. Co.

Limited
1744 Notre Dame St., Head Office:
MONTREAL, QUE. 77 BAY ST., TORONTO, CAN.
Factories: NEWMARKET ONT.

45

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.

For Private Enquiries

1

SLATERS

DETECTIVES.
IBASINGHALL STEC

LONDON, ENGLAND

S COLONIRL STAIPS oo
e
10e., 4 St. Vin 10¢., 6 Trinidad 10e., 3

List of
prices

paid for

g 100., 100 different 8c. Cloth-bound Stamp Album for

Satate 600 stamps 10c.  Write to-day for ur catalog

ot }”r . We buy collections and s rrespondence.

e Correspondents wanted in every country in the
world; write for special foreign booklet

Est. 1882, W. F. BISHOP & CO.,

1427 N. Clark 8t., Chicago, Il
Dealers, Importers and Exporiers of Postage Stamps exclusively.

OU can tell a good honwkcc;_w‘r by the appear
ance of her home. Her windows are clean,
and her shades are always ‘“ just 80,” but the

time and attention required to keep them
ship shape depends upon the roller,

THE IMPROVED
HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLER

(NO TACKS)

can always be relied upon for comtort, convenience
and durability. It is constructed from the best mater.
fals on simple mechanical principles, saves time,
prevents trouble, and makes the shade look better
and wear better Every genuine HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLER has the autograph signature of
Stewart Hartshorn on label. Take no other.

Our Business is
to Make Folks
Comfortable

This
char
has an
adjust-
able
back and arms
that can be
converted into
shelves for
writing, hold-
jug books, etc.
Over 30 other
styles. Cata-
logue *'C” free

University'
Chair

We make over 70 styles of
rolling chairs and are fully
equipped to make any special
design.

Catalogue ** B"” illustrates
and describes (free). We are
headquarters on all invalids’
furniture,
Inwriting
state what
You want,
Freight pre-
paid to any
point in
Canada.

GEORGE F. SARGENT GO.

302 Fourth Ave., near 23rd St.. New York City
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OUR

CORONATION
NUMBER

HE AUGUST Number of the Canadian

Magazine will contain a complete account
of all the Coronation proceedings written by
Mr. W. J. Thorold, a well-known Canadian
journalist now living in London. Complete
arrangements have been made for illustrations
on a more extended scale than ever before
attempted by a Canadian publication.

There will be [other special features of
which] announcemement will be made in due
course.

w—— Lhis will, be the handsomest inumber of
a periodical ever issued. in Canada.fi Orders
should be placed at once.

PRICE 25 CENTS

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

63 Yonge Street TORONTO
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HAMILTON . .}
56 KING STWI

GOUREAY WINTER &LEE

Plain Prices in
Piano Selling.

Our retail Piano and Organ business is the largest in Canada.

The main feature of our business is that in our advertisements or

upon our floors, the public are never in doubt as to the plain un-
mistakable net cash “price of any piano handled by us. There is
nothing unusual in advertising the prices of USED Pianos, but we
beliéve that we are the only firm who plainly advertise the NET
prices of NEW Pianos.

This has been a boon to the public, and is one of the secrets

of our success. We here take the opportunity of quoting our net
prices for Gerhard Heintzman Pianos.

Style 14, $375, less 20 per cent. for cash, net $300
Style 16, $400, less 20 per cent. for cash, net $320
Style 22, $450, less 20 per cent. for cash, net $360
Style 28, $475, less 20 per cent. for cash, net $380

OUR OFFER AS TO TERMS

We offer to supply the Gerhard Heintzman Piano on payments or
$15 cash and $7 per month, and instalment purchasers will have the
privilege of buying during the present time at our net cash prices (see above),
plus interest on the terms required. Write us or call upon us telling what
terms will meet your convenience, and we will send you full information by
return of mail,

Ve AN
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-
YOUR SUMMER OUTING!

All the pleasures of your summer outing depend on  your health. A
man who is worried with a sluggish liver can’t get much pleasure
out of a holiday trip. Even the pleasures of camping and ‘“‘roughing
it” vanish when Indigestion, Constipation and Biliousness arrive. Get
rid of these ills, and you'll really enjoy life.

Abbey’s Effervescent Salt

will cure you—cure all stomach ills. It is handy to carry—pleasant
and refreshing to take,
If you would enjoy life, take Abbey’s Effervescent Salt with you
wherever you go—up the stream, in the forest, on the lake, or by
the sea-shore.

ALL DRUGGISTS SELL IT, 25c. and 60c. A BOTTLE.

SEND FOR BOOKLET TO

THE ABBEY EFFERVESCENT SALT COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL, CANADA

ﬂ

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 1.

Belfast, Ireland, awo

164, 166, & 170 RECENT ST., LONDON, W. ANE
Appointments to His Most Gracious Majesty the King, the late Empress Frederick, &c.
BORDE -
CAM BRIC Childremrsis. 25v v : .D.h.R.ED ,,,,,,,,, 3oc. per doz.
POCKET %‘adlte? ............................. 54€. . w8
s e e s e 8e: @
Samples HAN DKE R" Ladies’ HEMSTITCHED. e
oo QRIEES. - i oo e e
Ladies’, from 84c. per doz.
LINEN ARS Gents' :}-fold, $1.18 per doz.
COLL y Cuffs for Ladies or Gentlemen from $1.42 per doz.
| Price Lists CUFFS’ & Matchless Shirts, fine quality, Longcloth, with 4-fold
Post Free SH'RTS- gure Izitnen Fronts Eénd Ctllffj, $8.52 the half-
- dozen (to measure, 48c. extra).

i s et e s
OLD SHIRTS made good as new, with good materials in Neckbands, Cuffs, and Fronts, for
$3.36 the half-dozen.

hw Y O O e
er Napkins, $1.32 per doz.

DAMASK Table Cloths, 2 yards square, 6oc. each.
TABLE & Table Cloths, 2% x 3 yards, $1.32 each.
HOUSE Kitchen Table Cloths, 23c. each.

Real Irish Linen Sheeting, fully bleached, 2 yards
LI NEN. wide, 46¢. per yard.

Roller Towelling, 6¢c. per yard. Dusters, from 78c. per doz. Linen Glass Cloths, $1.14 per doz.

N.B.—TO PREVENT DELAY, ALL LETTER ORDERS AND INQUIRIES FOR SAMPLES SHOULD
’ "SENT DIRECT TO BELFAST, IRELAND. BE

Nore.—Beware of parties using our name, we employ neither Agents nor Travellers,
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Warm Weather Appetite.

In hot weather things must look and taste just right. What more dainty and
tempting than the delicate slices of

Libby’s Ox Tongue

All ready. Done toa turn, cooked by experienced chefs, nicely trimmed, you buy just the solid
meat, ready to eat, in 1!4 to 3'4 pound cauns.
The full line of

Libby’s (Natural Flavor) Food Products

Comprising elegant soups, and a great variety of excellent luncheon meats, cooked ready to
serve. Everything put up in convenient key-opening cauns. 7 3 :

We give away a littie book, * How to Make Good Things to Eat,” tells all about serving quickly
and attractively, ~Send ten cents, stamps, for Libby’s big home Atlas,

Libby, [cNeill & Libby, Chicago
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THE |R()N=0XAREMEDY CO., Limited, Walkerville, Ont.

departure in pr

PER BOX

25c.

BELL

PIANOS

WITH THEIR PATENT!'
ILLIMITABLE REPEATING
ACTION

Give in Upright Form the
Satisfying Qualities fore
merly confined to Grands

THE ART BELL
IS CANADA’S BEST

GUELPH
TORONTO

THE BELL CO.

MONTREAL

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1900

Watter Baker & Go.’s

PURE, HICH GRADE

Cocoas and Ghocolates

Breakfast Cocoa.— Abso-
lutely pure, delicious, nutri-
tious, and costs less than one

By cent a cup.

Premium No. 1 Chocolate.
—The best plain chocolate in
the market for drinking and
also for making cake, icing, ice-
cream, etc.

Sweet German Chocolate.
—Good to eat and good to
drink; palatable, nutritious,

TRADE-MARK. - and  heéalthinls

WALTER BAKER & GO. Lid.

ESTABLISHED 1780.

DORCHESTER, MASS.
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 and 14 St. John 8t., MONTREA

TRADE-MARK ON EVERY PACKAGE

Walpole Bros.

LIMITED

« BELFAST HOUSE”

Established 1766.

g, DL

For Excellence of Quality and Moderation
of Price Stand Unrivalled.

ALL GOODS SOLD
AT MANUFACTURER’S PRICES.

HOUSE LINEN JE&Ristion

Ladies writing for samples and estimates to
any desired amount will be pleased with
what WALPOLE BROS. undertake to give.

All goods hemmed and marked in ink
free of charge.

DUBLIN, BELFAST
AND

89 New Bond Street, LONDON, ENGLAND.

CooKed Food

A Great Convemence for

HouseKkeepers.

.It is a known fact that many people fail to
digest the starchy part of bread and other food.
Grape=Nuts (a delightful breakfast food) 1s
ma«_le of the grape sugar which results from pre-
paring the starchy parts of the cereals, in the
same way artificially as the body should do by
natural processes. Therefore, Grape=Nuts
furnish food all ready for immediate assimilation
into blood and tissue. They are made by the
Postum Co., at Battle Creek, Mich,, and are
ready prepared require no cooking whatever
and will be found most valuable by athlete,
brain worker or invalid.

SOLD BY GROCERS.
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